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ADVERTISEMENT 


The corrcspondcnco contained in these volumes U ptinted exactly 
as it appeavs in the original letters, without alteration, except in 
mpeoi of obvious slips of the pen, JSven the punctuation, with its 
characteristio dots and dashes, has for the most part been preserved, 
The notes in square hrachets [ ] have been added mainly in order 
to translate the Oreek phrases, and to give the rferences to Greek 
poets. For these thanks are due to Mr. F, 0. Kenyon, who has 
revised the proqfs with the assistance of Mr. Roger Ingpen^ the 
latter being responsible for the index. 
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li, B. to E. B. B. 


Now Orosa, Hatohfim, Suri'oy. 

[Post-mark, January 10, 1845.] 

I LOVE your versos witli all my lieart, dear Miss Barrett, 
«— and this is no off-hand complimentary letter that I shall 
write, — whatever else, no prompt mattor-of-courso recogni- 
tion of your genius, and there a graceful and natural end 
of the thing. Since the day last week when I first read 
your poems, I quite laugh to remember how I have been 
turning and turning again in my mind what I should be 
able to tell you of their effect uiion me, for in the first flush 
of delight I thought I would this once got out of my habit 
of purely passive enjoyment, when I do really enjoy, and 
thoroughly justify my admiration — ^perhaps even, as a loyal 
fellow-craftsman should, try and find fault and do you some 
little good to be proud of hereafter I— but nothing comes of 
it all— so into me has it gone, and part of me has it be- 
come, this great living poeky of yours, not a flower of 
which but took root and giw— Oh, how different that is 
from lying to be dried and pressed flat, and prized highly, 
and put in a book with a proper account at top and bot- 
tom, and shut up and put away . . . and the book called 
a ‘Flora,’ besides! After nil, I need not give up tbo 
thought of doing that, too, in time; because oven now, 
VOL. I.—l 
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talking with whoever is worthy, I can give a reason for my 
faith in one and another excellsnoe, the fi’esh strange miisio, 
the affluent language, the exquisite pathos and true new 
hrave thought; but in this addressing myself to you — your 
own self, and for the first time, my feeling rises altogether. 
I do, as I say, love these books with all my heart— and I 
love you too. I>o you know I was once not very for from 
seeing— really seeing you? Mr. Kenyon said to me one 
morning * Would you like to see Miss Barrett?' then he 
went to announce me,— then he returned . . you were too 
unwell, and now it is years i^o, and I feel as at some un- 
toward passage in my travels, as if I had been close, so 
close, to some worhVs-wonder in chapel or crypt, only a 
sei'eeu to push and I might have entered, but there was 
some alight, so it now seems, slight and just sufficient bar 
to admission, and the half-opened door shut, and I went 
home my thousands of miles, and the sight was never to be? 

Well, these Poems were to be, and this true thankful joy 
and pride with which I feel myself, 

Tours ever faithfully, 
Kobekt BRowi?iNa. 

Miss Barrott, < 

CO Wimpolc St. 

R. Browning. 

R B. B. to R. B, 

• CO'WimpoloSkrcefcj Jan. 11, 1845. 

I thank you, dear Mr. Browning, from the bottom of 
my heart. You meant to give me pleasure by your letter— 
and even if the object had not been answered, I ought ^till 
to thank you. But it is thoroughly answered, Simh a 
letter from such a handl Sympathy is dear— ver^Jd^ar to 
me: but the sympathy of a poet, and of such a po||,^ tbe 

' (With this and fclio following letter the nddroases on the onvolopefl 
are givenj for all suhsequont letters the Thp 

correBpondenco passed through the post.] 
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i»f wytnimUiy iiw*! Will yun Ij^rk mv 
KmUliuln for it? liwi, tlinl nf nil Uio 

linin’ in Ui*» mrjtl, fr»iiu T.vm l«i t’nrUinijjo, Dm ‘‘f 

Hvin|»filhv for j^ntLittitlo i« lln* m**»l priint’lv lliiudl 

Fur llm Ttmi j tni ilmw m« r*ii wtlli jMiiir kiMiUn^. It t®i 
iliniiHiU {o gnt rill of ]Mx«{ilc'>'irlir'ii >«>ii «'»«’«♦ Imv*’ 

Imi miurli i« n fn’l, nu.l wi* will umI for 

Ui<’ tmmil of it^ Wlinl t witj» (*• nfu^r m liMln 
imltiml lu’#i(nlloU'^ in, (Imt if r >mii u tio-rK*'’ willtoitt lae- 
miti¥ic.ii)irnt K«fr»ft frtiiii >oiir eint*'/ mul wtill IrSt ttu’ 

of Dill’ll fntUtD m Hmo (m (lilt nittWi* niol niriho >ou m iisa 
(MirUtil ill (f«ir of «’otiri>Mr>, I ilo boS llilok >4 

Imublittg ;jpmt with i in %•»» wrlll « 

on nio, mnl oudwhMi 1 dUaII vinluis mt 
ntitpli, Uml I r«>vol U nt n 1 ilo i>o>( tci 

any axtrnoriliimr.’r iiar^ohim^ iiml^nr rrilirUfti nml it U 
nililm MM’Uj^h ihiMl t inivtlit iw*l 1**^ t^lciMlirgiii |«t 

.yourw. Hut willi my Itii^lt rr5a|«r«'| fti-fty tititr |w«w:*'r in it«*«iir 
Art aunt fistl" yoiir «:’»i««ric’iirx» aw nrlial. iB wouhl \m 
iiin|fctes!9AllxUa fof mn io tumr ft ••laarrmai-jm of tiTjifw 


ai) 'wlinl. to y«"<tt my i»AD!|r>r’f»s«{lL9. willomt 

Dm for il liormfirr i« «»«* . 1 ftfsife fi*!' •inly a 
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ioWied j^ouraelf ‘a tiiousand miles off j’ wliicli would have 
been worse than Ravelling them. Ifc is not my iuterestj 
however, to put such thoughts in your head about its being 
‘all for the best;* and I would rather hope (as I do) that 
what I lost by one ehance I may recover by some futuro 
one. Winters shut me up as they do dormouse’s eyes ; in 
the spring, we shall see: and I am so much better that I 
seem turning round to the outward world again. And in 
the meantime I have learnt to know your voice, not merely 
from the poetry but from the kindness in it. Mr. Kenyon 
often speaks of you — dear Mr. Kenyon I — who most un- 
speakably, or only speakably udth tears in my eyes,— has 
been my friend and helper, 'and my book’s friend and 
helper I critic and sympathiser, true friend of all hours I 
You know him well enough, I think, to understand that I 
must be grateful to him. 

I am witing too much, — and notwithstanding that I am 
writing too much, I will write of one thing more. I will 
say that I am your debtor, not only for this cordial letter 
and for all the pleasure which came witli it, but in other 
ways, and those the highest: and I will say that while I 
live to follow this divine art of poetry, in proportion to mj’ 
love for it and my devotion to it, I must be a devout ad- 
mirer and student of your works. This is in my heart to 
say to you— and I say it. 

And, for the rest, I am proud to remain 

Your obliged and faithful 


Robert Brownlug, Esq. 

Now Cross, Hatclmm, Surrey. 


Elizabeth B. Baerett. 


n. B. to JS. B. B. 

Now Cross, Hatoliam, Stirroy, 

Jnu. 18, 1846. , ^ 

Dear Miss Barrett, — I just shall say, in as lew words 
M I oan, that you make me very happy, and that, now th6 
beginning is over, I dare say I shall do better, because 
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my poor praise, number one, was nearly as felioitoiisly 
brouglit out, as a certain tribute to no less a personage 
than Tasso, wliiob I was amused with at Rome some weeks 
ago, in a neat pencilling on the plaister-wall by his tomb at 
Sant’ Onofrio — ‘Alla cara memoria — di — (please fancy 
solemn interspaces and gi*ave capital letters at the new 
lines) cli— Torquato Tasso— il Dottore Bernardini— offriva 
— il seguente Oarme — 0 iu ’ — and no more, the good man, it 
should seem, breaking down with the overload of love hero 1 
But my ‘ 0 tu ’ — was breathed out most sincerely, and now 
you have taken it in gracious part, the rest will come after. 
Only, — and which is why I write now — it looks as if I have 
introduced some phrase or other about ‘ your faults ’ so 
oleveiiy as to give exactly the opposite meaning to what I 
meant, which was, that in my first ardour I had thought to 
toll you of ovcmildmj which impressed me in your verses, 
down, even, to whatever ‘ faults ’ I could find — a good ear- 
nest, when I had got to that I had loft out not much 
between — as if some Mr. Eellows were to say, in the over- 
fiow of his first enthusiasm of rewarded adventure ! ‘ I will 
describe you all the outer life and ways of these Lyoians, 
down to their very sandal-thongs,’ whereto the be-corre- 
sponded one rejoins — ‘ Shall I got next week, then, your 
dissertation on sandal-thongs’? Yes, and a little about 
the ‘ Olympian Horses,’ and God-oharioteers as welll 
What ‘ struck me as faults ’, were not matters on the re- 
moval of which, one was to have— poetry, or high poetry, 
—but the very highest poetry, so I thought, and that, to 
universal recognition. For myself, or any artist, in many of 
the oases there would be a positive loss of time, peculiar 
artist’s pleasure — for an instructed eye loves to see whore 
the brush has dipped twice in a Irwtrous colour, has lain 
i'nsistiugly along a favourite outline, dwelt lovingly in a 
grand shadow; for these * too muohoa ’ for the everybody’s 
picture are so many helps to the making out the real 
painter’s picture as ho had it in his brain. And all of the 
Titian’s Naples Magdalen must have once been golden in 
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ifa degree to justify that heap of hair in her hands— the 
only gold effected now I 

But about this soon— for joight is drawing on and I go 
out, yot cannot, quiet at conscience, till I repent (to myself, 
for I never said it to you, I think) that j'our poetry must 
be, cannot but be, infinitely more to me than mine to you 
—for you do what I always wanted, hoped to do, and only 
seem now Uliely to do for the fii-st time. You speak out, 
you,— I only make men and women speak— give you trutli 
broken into prismatic hues, and fear the pure white light 
even if it is in me, but I am going to tiy; so it will bo no 
small comfort to have your company just now, seeing that 
when you have your men and women aforesaid, you aro 

J mioholy 

work, this talking to the wind (for I have boettu)— vet T 
about Popes and imaginative reHgions that I mnst say. ® 

SSSg=?iS2 

Chapel-sight after all I ^ ml my 

Ever yours most faithfully, 

B. BitowNina. 

and to rthew“ranlte “ ““'’“ient theory about him, 


S. B. to B, B. 




Dear Mr, Browning 
Mt with yon, ’ 
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Wlien I had an Italian master, years ago, he told mo that 
there was an unpronounceable English word which abso- 
lutely expressed me, and which he would say in his own 
tongue, as ho could not in mine — Hcsta lumja. ’ Of ootu’so, 
the signor meant headlong ! — and now I have had enough to 
tame me, and might be exi^ected to stand still in my stall. 
But you see I do not. Headlong I was at first, and head- 
long I continue— precipitously rushing forward through 
all manner of nettles and briars instead of hooping tho 
path; guessing at the meaning of unhnomr words instead 
of looking into the dictionaiy — tearing open letters, and 
never untying a string,— and expecting everything to bo 
done in a minute, and tho thimdor to be as quick as the 
lightning. And so, at your half word I flew at tlie whole 
one, with all its possible oonsoquoncos, and 'wrote what 
you read. Our common friend, as I think he is, Mr, 
Homo, is often forced to entreat mo into patience and cool- 
ness of purpose, though his only intoroourso witli mo hm 
been by letter. And, by tho way, you will bo sorry to 
hear that during his stay in Germany ho has booir ‘ head- 
long ’ (out of a metaphor) twice; once, in falling from tlio 
Drachenfels, wheu ho only just saved hirasolf by catching 
at a vine; and once quite lately, at Christmas, in a faU on 
the ice of tho Elbe in skating, when he dislocated liis loft 
shoulder in a very painful manner. Ho is doing quite 
well, I believe, but it was sod to have suoh a shadow from 
the Gorman Christmas ti'eo, and Jio a stranger. 

In art, however, I understand that it does not do to bo 
headlong, but patient and laborious— and there is a love 
strong enough, even in me, to overcome nature. I appre- 
hend what you mean in tho criticism you just intimate, and 
ahali turn it over and over in my mind until I got praotionl 
sood from it. ^ What no more oritio 8oe.s, but ^vl^at you, an 
irtist, know, is the difforonco between tho thing desired 
ind the thing attained, between the idea in tho writoi‘’s 
pnd and the Mov cast off in Ms work. All tho effort-^ 
quick mug of the breath and beating of the heart ill 
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would give the public a poem unassooiated directly or in- 
directly witb tlie stage, for a trial on tbe popular heart. I 
reverence the drama, but— 

But I break in on myself out of consideration for you. I 
might have done it, you will tliink, before. I vox your ‘ se- 
rene sleep of the virtuous ’ like a nightmare. Do not say 
‘No.’ lamswreldol Aatothevainparlanceof theworld, I 
did not talk of the ‘ honour of your acquaintance * without a 
true sense of honour, indeed ; but I shall willingly exchange 
it all (and now, if you please, at this moment, for fear of 
worldly mutabilities) for the ' delight of your friendship.’ 

Believe me, therefore, dear Mr. Browning, 
Faithfully yours, and gratefully, 

Euzoeth B. Bareett. 

For Mr. Kenyon’s kindness, as 1 see it, no theory will 
account. I class it with mesmerism for that reason. 


B, B, (0 B, B. B. 

Now Cross, Hatoliam, Mondfiy night. 

[Post-innrlc, January 28, 1846. J 

Dear Miss Barrett,— Your books lie on my table hero, at 
arm’s length from me, in this old room where I sit all day i 
and when my head aches or wandeu? or strikes work, as it 
now or then will, I take my chance for either green-covered 
volume, as if it were so much fr^h trefoil to feel in ono’s 
hands this winter-time,— and round I turn, and, putting a 
decisive elbow on three or four half-done-with ‘ Bells ’ of 
mine, read, read, read, and just as I have shut up tho book 
and walked to the window, I recollect that you wanted mo to 
find faults there, and that, in an unwise hour, I engaged, to 
do so. Meantime, tho days go by (the whitethroat is come 
and sings now) and as I would not have you ‘ look down on 
me from your white heights ’ os promise breaker, evader, 
or forgetter, if I could help : and as, if I am very candid 
and contrite, you may find it in your heart to write to mo 
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again— who knows?— I shall say at onco that the said 
faults cannot beloatj must h&ameivlieref and shall bo faith- 
fully brought you back whenever they turn up, — as people 
tell one of missing matters, I am rather exacting, myself, 
vifch my own gentle audience, and get to say spiteful 
Jiings about them when they are backward in their dues 
of appreciation— but really, could I be quite sure 
that anybody as good as— I must go on, I suppose, and 
say— as myself, even, were honestly to feel towards mo as 
I do, towards the writer of ‘ Bertha, ’ and the ' Drama, ’ and 
the ‘Duchess,’ and the *Page’ and— the whole two vol- 
umes, I should be paid after a fashion, I know. 

One thing I can do— pencil, if you like, and amiotato, 
and dissertate upon that I love most and least-I think I 
can do it, that is. 


Here an odd memory comes— of a friend who,— volun- 
teering such a service to a sonnet-writing somebody, gave 
him a taste of his quality in a side-column of short oriti- 
oisma on sonnet the 3?imt, and starting off tlie beginning 
three lines with, of course, ‘bad, wome, worst ’-made by 
a generous mintage of words to meet the sudden run of his 
^o’^sei^^womerer, worserest’ pay off the second 
terzet m fuH-no badder, badderer, badderost ’ fell to the 

of the Third , woratei- woreferer. woisterest ■ snpplM the 

esfeT“T TT*’ liis last ' worser- 

estes and worstesteet ’ on tines 13 and 14, my friond (siai) 

pmg his forehead iite an emptied skong-bo.) Ckly I 

f t; bankrupt, and honourably iuoompote/t to 

‘m “peofotions of the rest of the series 

What an illustration of the law by whioh o,m™iL 

suggest opposite, and contrary images oomo together I ' 
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Reader were not I But you stall get something better 
than this nonsense one day, if you will have patience with 
me hardly better, though, because this does me real good, 
gives real relief, to write. After all, you Icnow nothing, 
next to nothing of me, and that stops me. Spring is to 
come, however 1 

If yon hate writing to mo as I hate writing to nearly 
everybody, I pray you mover write— if you do, ns you say, 
care for anything I have done. I will simply assure yon, 
that meaning to begin work iu deep earnest, begin without 
affeotation, God knows— I do not Scuow what will help mo 
more than hearing from you,— and therefore, if you do not 
so very much hate it, I know I «7ia?nioar from you-nud 
very little more about your * tiring mo.* 

Ever yours faithfully, 

Robert Broiyninq. 


-K n. R. to n. B. 

60 ■VTolpolo Stroot s Fob. 8, 1846. 

_ Wliy how could I hato to write to yon, dear Mr. Brown- 
ing7 Could you boHovo iu such a thing? If nobody lilcos 
writing to everybody (oxoept suoh professional letter writers 
as you and I are not), yot everybody likes writing to some- 
body, and it would bo strange and contradictory if I wore 
not always delighted both to hoar from you and to write to 
yon, this talking upon paper being os good a social pleasure 
as another, when our means arc somewhat straitened. As 
for mo, I have done most of my taUcing by post of late 
years as people shut up in dungeons take up with scrawl- 
mg mottoes oix the Walls. Hot that I write to many in the 
W of regular Cbier^pondonoG, as our friend Mrf Horae 

C TOM (wMoli is mom romnno- 

lug 0, but that there are a few who will wi'ito and bo wi-it- 

T "■ “W' Bonr Miss Mit- 

luh’ J°“ ‘1° notknow Jior. Ithink, porsonaUyV 

although she was the first to tell wo (when l iras yeiy fll 
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nudiusoufliblo toalJ lIinKlotiVHi«r OiiMv-rl.I 
of tliogmml in 'ri|M«v I’m 

Im-go amwor iiv tluH wtfnn wi(li Uh^m. 

wfinn nm\ HOuWiu-in, . . iliiftiKun .-f mimv (li mvMm 
conld drift liko mutw), luid wWt. if Ocm nl.-tiid kM 
tho imy of writinK, into rmiiuhv ih^ 

aliaiJO ns fi miittor of m\m*, ntul kki* nntk mh 
aholf of libi'ftrioH, willi ]k*niHli«liHi* »’diii-iwi*i \hn 
x.T.;. I Wl'Uo tlllH ItJ .von III wliiiW liun^ I IiMw 
nro ill lotto, inut iiovor lliiiik Uh’Mi (*■«♦ kt*“' 

quont, nor too iiloKilik from wrllkii In liMk ' 8#4 
Imiulfl. ' I oan nynl luiy AW. i*xi'iq»t tlm Ik# 

pyrainklH. And if you will only i'n'i.oi«** l<i mam 
Im camuradi'; wLilioul n'f«’n»mH* lo (h'» iMmri’MUosMUOim i4 
‘liidioa and gout loiiioii,' bikiiiK no Ilnoi^jM for ymir mU" 
toiicoa (nor for miiw)i nor for.VMiir bl<»irt (n**r Im »ilss»>, 
nor for your bhmt HpwikiiiK (nor f'«r iuii»r»). mir f«ry«c!tr 
bacld fljiollng (nor for iiiiiio), luid if ymi A*?rn»’ to »«*kI is# « 
blottod tlioiiKlit wlioimvnr ymi ftit» in llm mimi for ik nml 
with na littlo ooroinony ruid Iomh lr<giliilii> itoi ymi 
tliiuk it noooHHftiy to oiii|doy lowimU ymir |irtnkr wby, 
ilm, I nm ready to nign iind Hoal Urn nmlrwicb aftsl l« 
in bolug ' rviiioiod * iw yimr corroajwindMiil. tkli M 
us ImvG any ooiiHtniink wiy oonmiony I IhmU ^ dfi te 


mo wJion you fool nulo,-~jior lonuncioiw wta fm \ 
to siloiioo,*™nor yioldiiiK iu tlm mann^m wta yi 
porvorao in tho mind. Boo liow ant tboTOry 
SulTor mo to itvofli by H in nlmiutt Um rmly fimitef) 
onmfltaiioo, and lot u» roal fnuii tlm awl s 

flying, yon and I, on twch Hiik. Vi.u will imi i 
honest man on the wholo, if mUior Itn^ly aifd prej® 
which is a dlfforont thing from pmjtulit^K# at |]m 
wo have great Byrapalldos inoommoti, and I am M 
loolc up to you i.u many Ihinp, and (o learn m 
thing as yon will tench mo. On tbo other 
imro yourself to foThear wid to faiKlYn^wil jiwf Vi 
throw off tho ooromony, I hold the tm\m lo M 
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Is it true, as you say, tbat I ‘ know so “little” ’ of you? 
And is it true, as others say, that the productions of an 
artist do not partake of his real nature, . . that in the 
minor sense, man is not made in the image of God? It 
is not true, to my mind — and therefore it is not true that 
I know little of you, except in as far as it is true (which I 
belio7e) that your greatest works are to come. Need I 
assure you that I shall always hear with the deepest 
interest every word you will say to me of what you are 
doing or about to do? I hear of the ‘ old room ’ and the 
‘ " Bells” lying about, ’ with an interest which you may guess 
at, perhaps. And when you tell me besides, of my 
l)dng tliQve, and of your caring for them so much beyond 
the tide-mark of my hopes, the pleasure rounds itself into 
a charm, and prevents its own expression. Overjoyed I 
am with this cordial sympathy— but it is better, I feel, to 
try to justify it by future work than to thank you for .it 
now. I think— if I may dare to name myself with you in 
the poetic relation— that we both have higli views of the 
Art we follow, and stedfast purpose in the pursuit of it, 
and that wo should not, either of xiSy be likely to bo thrown 
from the course, by the casting of any Atalanto-ball of 
speedy popularity. But I do not knoAv, I cannot guess, 
whether you are liable to be pained deeply by hard criti- 
cism and cold neglect, such as original writers like your- 
self arc too often oxi)osed to— or whether the love of Art 
is enough for you, and the oxoroiso of Art the filling joy of 
your life. Not that praise must not always, of necessity, 
be delightful to the artist, but that it may bo redundant to 
his content. Do you think so? or not? It appears to mo 
that poets who, like Keats, are highly susceptible to criti- 
cism, must bo jealous, in tlieir own persons, of the future 
honour of their works. Because, if a work is worthy, honour 
must follow it, though the worker should not live to see 
that following overtnlcing. Now, is it not enough that the 
work be honoured — enough I mean, for the worker? And 
is it not enough to keep down a poet’s ordinary wearing 
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anxieties, to think, that if his work be worthy it will have 
honour, and, if not, that ‘ Sparta must have nobler sous than 
he lam writing nothing applicable, I see, to anything 
in question, but when one falls into a favourite train of 
thought, one indulges oneself in thinking on. I began in 
thinking and wondering what sort of artistic constitution 
you had, being determined, as you may observe (with a 
soi'caatio smile at the impertinence), to set about knowing 
as much as possible of you immediately. Then you spoke 
of your ‘gentle audience* (you began), and I, who know 
that you have not one but many enthusiastic admirers, the 
* fit and few ’ in the intense meaning, yet not the diffused 
fame which will come to you presently, wrote ou, down 
the margin of the subject, till I parted from it altogether. 
But, after all, we are on the proper matter of sympathy. 
And after all, and after all that has been said and mused 
upon the ‘ natural ills,’ the aoxiety, and wearing out ex- 
peiienced by the true artist,— is not the good immeasurably 
greater than the cvd? It it not great good, and great joy? 
Tor my part, I wonder sometimes — I surprise myself won- 
dering— how witiiout such an object and purpose of life, 
people find It worth while to live at all. And, for happi- 
ness— why, my only idea of happiness, as far as my per- 
sonal enjoyment is concerned, (but I have been shaight- 
eued in some re8i>eoti3 and in comparison with the majority 
of livers !) lies deep in poetry and its associations. And 
then, the escape from pangs of heart and bodily weakness 
—when you throw off yowrse^— what you feel to be your- 
86^— into another atmosphere and into other relations, 
where your life may spread its wings out new, and gather 
on every separate plume a brightness from the suu of the 
sun! Is it possible that imaginative writers should be so 
fond of depreciating and lamenting over their own destiny? 
Possible, certainly— but reasonable, not at all— and grate- 
ful, less than anything! 

My faults, my faults— Shall I help you? Ah— you see 
them too well, I fear. And do you know that I also have 
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nobody tvRo has, for instance, used certain words and ways 
to a mother or a father could, even if by the devil’s help he 
ivould, reproduce or mimio them with any effect to any- 
body else that was to bo won over — and so, if ‘ I love you ’ 
were always ouiapokeu when it might be, there would, I 
suppose, be no fear of its deaeoration at any after time. 
But lo ! only last night, I had to write, on the part of Mr. 
Oarlylo, to a certain ungainly, foolish gentleman who keeps 
back from him, with all the fussy impotence of stupidity 
(not bad feeling, alasl for iliatvfQ could deal with) a cer- 
tain MS. letter' of Cromwell’s which completes the collec- 
tion now going to press ; and this long-ears had to be ‘ clear 
Sir’d and obedient servanted’ till I sat'd (to use a mild 
word) ‘ commend me to the sincerities of this kind of 
thing. ’ ! Wlien I spoke of you knowing little of mo, one 
of the senses in which I meant so was thia—that I would 
not weU vowel-point my eommon-place letters and syllables 
with a maaoretic otho}' sound and sense, make my ‘ dear ’ 
something intenser than ‘ deaw ’ in ordinary, and ‘yours 
ever ’ a thought more significant than the run of its like. 
And all this came of your talking of ' tiring me, ’ ‘ being too 
envious, ’ &c. &o,, which I should never have heard of had 
the plain truth looked out of my letter with its unmistak- 
able eyes. what you say of the ‘ bowing,’ and obn- 

vention that is to be, and iant de fagons that are not to be, 
helps me once and for ever — ’for have I not a right to say 
simply that, for reasons I know, for other reasons I don’t 
esacHy know, but might if I chose to thinlc a little, and 
for still other reasons, which, most likely, all the choosing 
and thinking in the world would not make mo know, I had 
rathei^hear from you than see anybody else. Never ^bu 
care, dear' noble .’(Myle, nor you, my own friend,^fi^red 
over the Sea, nor a '^dbp of true lovers !— Are 
f^sv^tten? there I • BonM^y bn answer 
rWJia it is on- record, and- now then, with ?al^l|i|i|i' 
soienee I shall begin replying /to your questions. But 
then-what I have printed gives :no:,kno^le^b:bl npiif 
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evidences abilities of vmons kinds, if you will— and a dra- 
matic sympathy with certain modifications of passion . . . 
that I think — But I never have begun, even, what I hope 
I was born to begin and end—' B. B. a poem ’—and next, if 
I speak (and, God knows, feel) as if what you have read were 
sadly imperfect demonstrations of even more ability, it is 
from no absurd vanity, though it might seem so — these 
scones and song-scraps arc such mere and very escapes of 
my inner power, which lives in me like the light in those 
crazy Mediterranean phares I have watched at sea, where- 
in the light is ever revolving in a dark gallery, bright and 
alive, and only after a weary interval leaps out, for a mo- 
ment, from the one narrow chink, and then goes on with 
the blind wall between it and you; and, no doubt, then, 
preoisely, does the poor drudge that carries the cresset 
sot himself most busily to trim the wick — for don’t think 
I want to say I have not worked hard— (this head of mine 
knows better)— but the work has haoninside, and not when 
at stated times I held up my light to you— and, that tliero 
is no self-delusion hero, I would prove to you (and nobody 
else), even by opening this desk I write on, and showing 
what stuff, in the way of wood, I could make a great bon- 
fire with, if I might only knock the whole clumsy top off 
my tower ! Of oortrso, every writing body says the same, 
so I gain nothing by the avowal; but when I remember 
how I have done what was imblished, and half done what 
may never bo, I say with some right, you can know but 
little of me. Still, I hope sometimes, though phrenolo- 
gists wiU have it that I cemnoi, and am doing better with 
this darling ‘ Luria ’ — so safoinmy head, and a tiny slip of 
paper I cover with my thumb I 

Thou you inquire about my ‘ sensitiveness to criticism, ’ 
and I shall be glad to tell you exactly, because I have, 
more than once, taken a course you might else not under- 
stand, I shall live always — that is for me — I am living 
here this 1845, that is for London. I write from a thorough 
conviction that it is the duty of me, and with the belief 
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that spriog is coming, for all this snow; aucl know nio htr 
yonrs ever faithfully, 

B. Biiowwno. 

I don't dare— yet I will— ask can you read tJiia ? Up, 
cause I Muld write a little better, but uofc so fast. Do you 
keep writing just as you do now! 
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I consider myself a very patient^ laborious writer — thougli 
dear Mr. Kenyon lauglis mo to scorn wlien I say so. And 
just seo L.OW it could bo othorwise. If I were netting a 
purse I might be thinking of oomething else and drop my 
stitches ; or even if I wore writing verses to please a popu- 
lar taste, I might be careless in it. But the pursuit of an 
Ideal aoluiowledged by the mind, mil draw and concentrate 
the powers of the mind — and Art, you know, is a Jealous 
god and demands the wholo man — or woman. I cannot 
conceive of a sincere artist who is also a careless one — 
though one may have a quicker liaud than another, in gen- 
eral,— and though all are liable to vioissitudes in the de- 
gree of facility — and to entanglementa in the maohiuery, 
notwithstanding every degree of facility. You may write 
twenty lines one clay — or oven three like Euripides in 
three days — and a hrmdred lines in one more day— -and 
yet on the hunched, may have been expended as much good 
work, as on the twenty and the three. And also, as you 
say, the lamp is tiiramed behind the wall — and the act of 
utterance is the evidence of foregone study still more than 
it is the occasion to study. The deep interest with which 
I read all that you had the kindness to write to me of 
yourself, you must tiust me for, as I find it hard to ex- 
press it. It is sympathy in one way, and interest every 
way I And now, see I Although you proved to me with 
admirable logic that, for reasons which you know and rea- 
spns , which you don’t know, I couldn’t possibly know any- 
thing:, about youj though that is all ti'ue — and proven 
(whioli is better than true) — I really did understand of you 
before I was told, exactly what you told me. Yes, I did 
indeed. I felt sure that as a poet you fronted the future 
—and that your chief works, in your o\vn apprehension, 
were to come. Oh — I take no credit of sagacity for it; as 
J dJd not long ago to my sisters and brothers, when I pro- 
;|ei|ecT to have knowledge of all their friends whom I never 
my life, by the image coming with the name ; and 
thtew them into shouts of laughter by giving out all the 




1846J 


AND ELIZABETH BARRETT 


Kings and princes in poetry. I love them tlirougli all tlie 
deeps of their abominations. But the theatre in those 
days was a better medium between the people and the 
poet; and the press in those days was a less sufficient 
medium than now. Still, the poet suffered by the theatre 
even then; and the reasons are very obvious. 

How true— how tmo . . is all j^ou say about critics. 
My convictions follow yon in every word. And I delight- 
ed to read your views of the poet’s right aspect towards 
critioism—I read them with the most complete apprecia- 
tion and sympathy. I have sometimes thought that it 
would be a curious and instructive process, as illustrative 
of the wisdom and apprehensiveness of critics, if anyone 
would collect the critical soliloquies of every age touching 
its own litoratui'o, (as far as such may be extant) and coiv- 
fcr them with the literary product of the said ages. Pro- 
fessor Wilson has begun something of the kind apparently, 
in his initiatory paper of the last Bkiehoood number on 
critics, beginning %vith Dryden — but ho seems to have no 
design in his notice — ^it is a mere critique on the critic. 
And then, he should have begun earlier than Dryden — 
earlier even than Sir Philip Sydnejs who in the noble 
* Discourse on Poetry,’ gives such singular evidence of 
being stone-oritio-blind to the gods who moved around 
him. As far as I can remember, he saw even Shakespeare 
but indifferently. Oh, it wt« in his eyes quite an unil- 
lumed age, that period of Elizabeth which toe see full of 
suns 1 and few can see what is close to the eyes though 
they rUn their heads against it; the denial of contempo- 
rary genius is the rule rather than the exception. No one 
counts the eagles in' the riesb, till thero is a rush of wings; 
and lol they are^'iflbtm. And here we speak of under- 
standing men, such as the Sydneys and the Drydena. Of 
the great body of critics you observe rightly, that they are 
better than might be expected of their badness, only the 
fact of their injiuence is no leas undeniable than the reason 
IS^hy they should not be influential. The brazen kettles 
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will be taken for oracles all tho world ovor. But i;lu> influ- 
ence 18 for to-clay, for this hour— not for lo-inoi'row and 
the clay aftei*— unless indeed, as you say, tlio poot do luju- 
self perpetuate the influence by submitting to it. Bo you 
kuowTennyson?— thatis, witha face to face hnowlodgo? 
I have great admiration for him. In oxoonlion, ho in ox- 
qiiisite,— and, in music, a most subtle woighor out to tho 
eai'of fineaira. That such a jjoot should submit blindly 
to the suggestions of his critics, (I do not say tliat siiggoa- 
tiona from without may not bo aoooptod with diHoriiiiiim- 
tion sometimes, to the benefit of the nocoplor), blindly nnd 
implicitly to tho suggestions of his critics, is much as if 
Babbage were to take my opinion and undo Ins calculating 
maolime by it. Napoleon called poetry soionae omtd— 
which, although he was not soientifio in poetry liimsolf 
IS true enough. But anybody is qualified, according to 
everybody, for giving opinions upon poetry. It is not so 
in ohymistry and mathematics. Nor is it so, I boHovo. 
m whist and the polka. But then those are moro Borioua 

Tes-and it does delight me to lioar of your garden full 

0 roses an soul full of comforts 1 You bL th“ t 0 
bo h-you have the key to both. You liavo written enough 
to hve by, though only beginning to write, as you say of 

1 talked 0 coveting most of the authorship of your ‘ I>in- 
sonal feeling. Do you Iml' wit Tt k f 

beauty is beauty aud wlmH ^Hot, 

Bides, febl- (to. * 1^1 ■i''. bo- 

oi a feeling, .wilhiu me wSji^ ‘"™’® 

with the ^ been viaiM 

- Ppa , befpfe.yGu^ajicl 
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I confess the baseness of ifc. The conception is, to my 
mind, most exquisite and altogether original' — and the 
contrast in tlie worldng out of the plan, singularly expres- 
sive of various faculty. 

^ Is the poem under your thumb, emerging from it? and 
in what metre? May I ask such questions? 

^ ^ And does Mr. Carlyle tell yon that he has forbidden all 
Binging to this perverse and froward generation, which 
should work and not sing? And have you told Mr, Car- 
lyle that song is work, and also the condition of work? I 
am a devout sitter at his feet — and it is an effort to mo to 
think him wrong in anything—and onoo when ho told mo 
to write prose and not verso, I fancied that his opinion 
was I had mistaken my calling,— a fancy which in infinite 
kindness and gontlonoas ho stooped immediately to correct. 
I never shall forget the grace of that Idudnoss — but then I 
J?or Mm to have thought ill of me, would not liavo been 
strange— I ofton^ think ill of myself, as God knows. But 
for Carlyle to think of putting away, even for a season, the 
•poetry of the world, was wonderful, and has loft mo ruffled 
in my thoughts over since. I do not Icnow him personally 
at all. But as hie disciple I ventured (by an exceptional 
motive) to send him my poems, and I hoard from him as 
a oonsequenoo. ‘ Boar and noble ’ he is indeed— and a 
poet unaivaro of himself j all but the souse of music. You 
fool it so-do you not? And the ‘dear sir’ has lot him 
have the letter of Cromwell,’ I hope; and satisfied 'the 
obedient servant.’ The curious thing in this world is 
not the stupidity, but the upper-handism of the stupidity. 
The goose are in the Capitol, and the Homans in tlie farm- 
yard— and it seems all quite natural that it should bo so 
both to goQso and Homans ! ’ 

But there are things you say, which seem to me super- 
natural, for reasons which I Imow and for reasons which I 
don t know. You will lot mo be grateful to you,— will you 
not? You must, if you will or not. And also-I would 
not wait for more leave— if I could but see your desk~as 
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I do youi' deatli’s heads and the spider-weba apportain- 
ing; but the soul of Cornelius Agrippa fades from mo. 

Ever faithfully yours, 

Blizabbth B. Bahrett. 

n. B. to M. B. B. 

Wednesday morning— Spring 1 
[Post-merle, Eebrunvy 20, 18'15.] 

Real warm Spring, dear Miss Barrett, and tho birds 
know it; and in Spring I sliall seo you, surely soo you— 
for when did I once fail to get whatever I had sot my heart 
upon? As I ask myself sometimes, with a strnugo foar. 

I took up this paper to write a great deal — now, I don’t 
thiuk I shall write much— I shall see you, ’ I say 1 

That ‘ Luria ’ you miquire about, shall bo my last play 
—for it is but a play, woe’s me ! I have ono done hero, 
‘A Soul’s Tragedy,’ as it is properly enough called, but 
fhai would not do to end with (end I will), and Luria is a 
Moor, of Othello’s country, and devotes himself to some- 
thing he thinks Florence, and the old fortune follows — all in 
my brain, yet, but the bright weather helps and I will soon 
loosen my Braooio and Pucoio (a pale discontented man), 
and Tiburzio (tho Ksan, good truo fellow, this ono), and 
Domizia the Lady— loosen all these on dear foolish (rav- 
ishing must his folly be), golden-hearted Luria, all tlieso 
with their worldly-wisdom and Tuscan shrewd ways ; and, 
for me, the misfortune is, I sympathise just as much with 
'tMe as with him, — so there con no good como of keeping 
logger, and ‘Luria’ and tho other 
got rid of, I will do 
■ ^ Romances and 

^ and tlien-i I shall stoop 

fi^lBtid^^lAder and out'oflthis dancing ring of men and 
women han^ ln,hand, and-vstand still awhiloj should my 
eyes dazzle, ^d^hed thatla’ over, they will be gone and 
you will be W£*i?C For* as I think I told you, 
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I always sliiver involuntarily when I look — no, glance— at 
this First Poem of mine to be. ‘Noio,' I call it, what, 
upon my soul, — for a solemn matter it is, — what is to he 
done noiOi helioved now;, so far as it has been revealed to 
me— solemn words, truly — and to find myself writing them 
to any one else 1 Enough now. 

I know Tennyson * face to face, ’ — no more than that. I 
know Oarlyle and love him— know him so well, that I 
would have told you ho had shaken that grand head of 
his at ‘ singing,’ so thoroughly does ho love and live by it. 
When I lost saw him, a fortnight ago, he turned, from I 
don’t know wliat other tallc, quite abruptly on mo with, 

‘ Did you never try to write a Somj? Of all things in the 
world, iliat I should be proudest to do.’ Then came his 
definition of a song— then, with an appealing look to Mrs. 
0., ‘ I always say that some day in spita ofnatura mid my 
stars, I shall burst into a song’ (he is not mechanically 
‘ musical,’ ho meant, and the music is the poetry, he holds, 
and should enwrap the thought as Donne says ‘ an amber- 
drop enwraps a bee ’), and then he began to recite nn old 
Scotch song, stopping at the first rude couplet, ‘ The be- 
ginning words are merely to set the tune, they tell me’— 
and then again at the couplet about — or, to the effect that 
— ‘ give me ’ (but in broad Scotch) * give me but my lass, I 
care not for my cogie.’ ^Bg says,* quoth Carlyle magis- 
terially, ‘ that if yoat allow him the love of his lass, you 
aay take away nil else, even his oogio, his cup or can, and 
L 0 cares not,’ just as a professor expounds Lyoophron. 
Lnd just before I left England, six months ago, did not I 
lear him croon, if not certainly sing, ' Charlie is my dar- 
ing ’ (‘ my d^Ung ’ >vith an adoring emphasis), and then he 
itood back, as it wore, from the song, to look at it better, 
ind said ‘ How must that notion of ideal wondrous perfeo- 
ion have imin’ossed itself in this old Jacobite’s "young 
^fiVaUGr”— (“They go to save their land, and the young 
i^aUor t / ”)— when I who care nothing about such a rag 
i)fpr man, cannot but feel as he felt, in speaking his words 
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■writer possesses a deeper self-consciousness than I ever 
knew in a sane human being.’ So I never deceived myself 
much, nor called my feelings for people other than they 
were. And who has a right to say, if I have not, that I 
had, but I said that, supernatiu’al or no. Pray toll me, 
too, of your present doings and projects, and never write 
yourself ‘ grateful ’ to mo, whom?i grateful, very grateful to 
you,' — for none of your words but I take in earnest — and 
tell me if Spring 6e not coming, come, and I will take to 
writing the gravest of letters, because this beginning is for 
gladness’ sake, like Oarlyle’s song couplet. My head aches 
a little to-day too, and, as poor dear Kirke White said to 
the moon, from his heap of mathematical papers, 

' I throw nsido tho loaruccl slioot ; 
fl cfinuot ehooao but gazo, aho looks so— mildly sweet. ' 

Out on tho foolish phrase, but there’s hard rhyming with- 
out it. Ever yours faithfully, 

Bodert Browning. 


E. B. B. io B, B, 

60 Wlmpolo Stmot i Fob. 07, 1846. 

Yes, but, dear Mr. Browning, I want tho spring accord- 
ing to tho now ‘ style ’ (mine), and not tho old one of you 
and tho rest of tho poets. To mo unhappily, tho snowdrop 
is much tho same os tho snow — it fools as cold underfoot— 
and I have gro>vn scoi)tical about ‘ the voice of the turtle, ’ 
the oast muds blow so loud. April is a Parthian with a 
dart, and May (at least tho early part of it) a spy in tho 
camp. That is my idea of what you call spring; mine, in 
tho neio aiyle! A little later comes my spring; and indeed 
after such severe weather, from which I have just escaped 
with my life, I may thank it for coming at all. How happy 
you firo, to bo able to listen to the * birds ’ without the oom- 
raentary of tho oast wind, which, like other commentaries, 
spoils tho music. And how happy I am to listen to you, 
when you write such kind open-hearted letters to me 1 I 
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am (lolightoil to Jioarall .vm« tiny to mi" ‘ f ijt j 

‘Lui'ia/aml tim HpMmr, jumI I'imi n** nls 4;. : . s,., 

aasooinlinii, of llio grant lanalirr «'f Oi" m.;-’. < ‘ uS'' ('• ^ . t , 

also youi'H ami iiuuo. llmtlllH tlii» t-jli. .<.4 a ) ■ , s ,, 

not?— by aimlymiig humimity l«m’k imt** it > « 4- ■ ? r 6- •? 
dostruotlon ot Urn floimnitlmm i-f Ih" Is-r-. 4i m 

Btriotly HpoaldiiK- tlm ofllm i»f ll«" ^ ^ ,.i i 

ho (liHohargoH it fully, mid with n wi.h r iht^ UjKb* 

ImpB aa far tw Iho coiilmiiiM>riiry h i - s- - jji J, tk •(*> 
if liodiil foi'lluvllh ‘ Imwl iiilon w«uih ' 

But liow I dll wamlar! I uimmit i*; I I 

myself liimlc to any, ilmlH|iriiig will rmll> -i;,.. 

Iho|ioaud liidiovo, mid (iMUvmrm m'lUrd »«. 

ami (hat (lum iHhiill Im |•rldl{d)^' vr 

uroH (hail I man n[i|H'iir mvmii to in> ri<df 

And, in tho mmiidlnm, 1 hivui t.i »*•" * I.’s?*:-, ■ i 
you; I Imva viHioiiH mid drmiiM ilrfam a Ar^i l il..- w tii 
Tragfldy,' which HmuidHlonm HI.* |)(.« j- i t 
auoldBmimvl mul yniiiirit imt (.i ihiml i 
tho Drama, dear Mr. llrowidng; i*r Ih^i* I « '.‘-i 
oxhoi'llngyou toKivr»uiitlm'H»h-inn r«>N^ ‘ . ! sS...- 

busldii. It IN tho Uionlnt wliii'h vidgaTtM^^^ fiS,aviK». 

tlm modovn thontro in which wm »«'« no fllUr" air, 

tliymdd iH viiidaflod hy tlio cni-rir*. id « 

Amlak),! Imvo a fmtoy limt vtmr grmi t 

would work nioro ohmrly Wid mtdildy \» 0.*. 
inould—but yon ridu your own fnenUv m t 4s . I * 
soa-horao, ' diit*oliiiK it hy your will; ' si., ,, 

porlmouoo, which would dnm In wiy Mom ® ' , 

Jlnoflgh all Biioh toncUuK "* h 1 i..iiM ,il«i 

mil " "^'“"8 *" *“<• iWwf...., , 

as ^sponlcmitoftwlBiiiniHi.WgBrtai 

what I ImvM L"“} tWJ bwr , 

wuat 1 have boon doiug, «,! wb«i I «. 





1845] ANB ELIZABEOPH BARBETT 31 

years ago, as porlmpa you may have heard, (but I hope 
not, for the fewer who hear of it the better)— some years 
ago, I translated or rather undid into English, the ‘ Prome- 
theus of iEsohylus. To speak of this production mode- 
rately (not modestly), it is the most miserable of all miser- 
able versions of the class. It was completed (in the first 
place) in thirteen days — Uie iambics thrown into blank 
verse, the lyrics into rhymed octosyllabics and the like— 
and the whole together as cold as Oauoasus, and as flat as 
the nearest plain. To account for this, the haste may be 
something; but if my mind had been properly awakened 
at the time, I might have made still more haste and done 
it better. ‘Well,— the comfort is, that the little book was 
unadvertised and unknown, and that most of the copies 
(through my entreaty of my father) are shut uj) in the 
wardrobe of his bedroom. If ever I get well I shall show 
my joy by making a bonfire of tliem. In the meantime, 
the recolleotiou of this sin of mine has been my nightmare 
and dayraare too, and tho sin has been the ‘ Blot on my 
esoutoheon. ’ I could look in nobody’s face, with a ‘ Thou 
canst not say I did it’— X know, I did it. And so I re- 
solved to wash a^vay tho transgression, and translate tho 
tragedy over again. ^ It was an honest straightfoiuvard proof 
of reimntauce was it not? and I have completed it, except 
tho transcription and last polishing. If iEsohylua stands 
at tho foot of my bod now, I shall have a little breath to 
front him. I have done my duly by him, not indeed ao- 
oording to his claims, but in i>roportion to my faculty. 
Whether I shall over publish or not (remember) remains 
to bo oonsidorod-that is a different side of tho subjeot. 

If I do, it may bo in a magazine— oi'— but this is another 
ground. ^ And then, I have in my head to associate with 
tho version a monodrama of my own— not a long poom, 
but a monologue of iEsohylus as ho sate a blind oxilo on 
the flats of Sicily and recounted tho past to his own soul, 
just before the eagle orackod his great massy skr” « 
stone. 
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.But my oJiiof intciiihn jimt nmv in (Im u l iiiiiK n «..*( 
of uovol-poom— A iwmm tw wimjil«'(«'Iy 
(lino’s Oourtfiliiis’ rmiuiiiK into lltn iniilut ..f um , . s^v. s) 
tions, nml rnsIuiiK iiitd (IrawiiiK-nmiim iiifi (It- ' iJu-r.* 
nuKois four to tmd;’ iiml ho, itit-ttliiiK fur.* f nu.l 
without mask tho Huiimiiity of (lui hkimmi.I «i^^'iUo,v,r th.^ 
truth AS I oonooivoof it out jiliiitily. T'iml tn% iot-o, 
tiou. It is not maturo omm«h j rt to I*.* rall-M a i-ho. i 
am waiting for a Htory, iiiitl I won’t lah.. on.*, 

X want to mnko (»no, and I liko (o iiniko >n> i.wi, nf.-ri..*. 
bQoauso thoiiX can tako lihorlii'H with tlmm in ih,. 
ment. 


Ml 111 


•tiiila I 


WJio tola mo of yom-HkullHnml Hi.iik.Wi 
I Imow it wiUumli IwiiiK loW? .1)1,1 Clnrii..ll,i, 

Imo,y Motliing withoni IW,ik („l,iy Mr. 11, .rn.. i„H.r .,,,.1.. 
It to my oars-a iiovnr b«w liiw I, wo I., l„w i„ i,„ |,f,. ,,i 
tliougluvobaTO corronimmUM f,.r ImiH n,ul „.,.i k„ 

m l/ounc//, how wouW yon n„«wnr? ,M ,y 

mjBm and clairvoyauoo? A,, y..,, 

boho M lu your skulls tor Ihn last ycvir. f.-r mv 

Wioto pooniH 311 Jlltlo olttfliHHl IlOokH, I 

books ana put fclmi.i away lonaorlv IhJ J i 1 ' 

bnppy noar iliom, mid (ako lltnm ont I... i 

SoiBtf from iKuno. (o ^ ' ‘*“ 

t» plouaiiro of tlm mm pi,,,,.., ■ j'uTf’i ‘"I""! 

tkQ vorsos writton in tlioni. lutd it,.t f?. "[ 

moro Yorsoa ill thorn imfc f wriihtg 

books I uBQd to treat in a Ukl?" 

taoB and tho S wL ^ ?' '“•k '*• **»** 

twoou mo and tlmt Uma n „ t«ii 

dark, “■'■P'W* um. n«.| 

ft it true ftatyonr,ykte InlOl ll«m«l«? And 
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poe?l“SorTx:f “ 

Ever faithfully yonrs, 

phytfo'iTwM P"- 


B. B. to K B, B. 

_ Night, Jlnroli 1 [1845], 

I IciiGw bS! ^ fiuci of a suddoa-surely 

J. JcEow befoie-aiiyhow, I do find now, that witli the oo- 

tavGS ou ootavea of quite now golden strings you enlarged 
tlie oonumss of luy life’s harp with, there is^ added too 
siToh a tragic chord, that which you touched, so gently, in 
Hie beginning of your letter I got this moridng;’ just 
aping tfeo. But if my truest heai't’s washes avail, as they 
have hitherto done, you shnJl laugh at East winds yet, as 
muftf ^19 sad feeling is so strange to mo, that I 

XtLlt give mo great, tho 

greatest pleasure for years and yet find me as passive as a 

stone used to wine libations, and as ready in expressini? 

^lovTTf tl ^ pained, I find the old 

ory of Jhe uselessness of oommunioating the oircunv 

stances of it, singularly untenable. I have been ‘ spoiled ’ 
in this world—tosuohan extent, indeed, that I often reaso7i 
out-malce clear to myself-lhat I might very properly, so 
far as myself am concerned, take any step that would perU 
the whole of ray future happiness— because the past is 
I’scord; and, though not another of 
bhe old^ays should dawn on me, I shall not have lost my 
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life, no! Out of all whioli ytai aro pli’iwi* tu juak.* a 
sort of flouso, if you can, wuw Ij» t*xph‘HM (Imt I liavo U«<n 
deeply sti’iiok to find a now real mtiniHlaioililM Huri*»w s»l>.Mg 
witli tlioao as real but not ho now joyn ymi im’. 

How strangely thin coimooln HhoU in itiy tniml wtlli hm 
other subject in youvnotnl T Imilo'd at (hat Imti-ilaliMti 
for a minute, iiot longer, ymvH ago, kinei ing nnthiug nUait 
it or you, and I oafy looked hi hoo wind r»*>ii|i*ring a 
sagelmd received that whh lifteii in my {imitglda.' I 
your version (it whh not yamv, my * yumw ' „ ; t 1 

had no extraordinary intereMt iihont it), hut Ih.. t-rigii,,,! 
jualies PromothimH (telling over hm hcMltminmihi (-ovahU 
human happinesH) nay, iw Hoiaetliing (!,,,( 

ho stopped mortids J 7 H»»V/«r»r//«j( /iM/.-.i 
the Oliorua, rr/mit ’Wlirn't-lu he n-plin-.*, 

Ut iv ihiHat xaTi^xiaa (wimt you li.'ar meii 
upon by the hour, m proving the immorljvlil.v i.f Urn 
apart from rovokUnn, undying yearninga, n>#ilh’*M lung.. 
mgs, instiuclivo donireH whieh, nnleHH (o ]h\ eventunUv Ih- 
dulgod, itworo cruel to plant in na, .te, Hnt^’ 
<lt^Ur}na tiiijt' iS(u/,i}a{a (J/mn.rvI oomdildi'M ()ni elmnw, lik.’ a 
Sigh froin tlio admitted ElnuHiniun d'lsehyhw Vmu 
cannot tlniik how tiim foolmli eiretiniHlaneo atniek nm t),l^ 

done With It. Arc you nnt my dear friend nlnvuU. 
shall 1 ]jot use you? And jimy you not to ‘ I.-m, ..at ».f t!m 

Sail. ""'J' -I- »»<• « 

Vmirw reo, 

ton'ra!;:iir:ai'“pr.sr^u 

u,, , ““ '-"I- 

“’0^1“ from nrom«Huulng ,\cnu, 

y gift titoii dlilit help gjy ntoriat# well J 
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E, B, B. to B. B. 

March B, 1845. 

But I did not mean to strike a ‘ tragio chord ; ’ iudeod I 
did not! Sometimes one’s melancholy will bo upiiermost 
and sometimes one’s mirtli, — the world goes round, you 
know~and I suiipose that in that letter of mino tlio melan- 
choly took the turn. As to ^escaping witli my life, * it was 
just a phraso—at least it did not signify more than tliat the 
sense of mortality, and discomfort of it, is peculiarly 
strojig with me when east winds are blowing and ivators 
freezing. For the rest, I am csacntially betle)', and have 
been for several wintoi-a; and I fool os if it U'ero intended 
for me to live and not die, and I am reconciled to the feel- 
ing. Yes ! I am satisfied to ' take up * with the blind hopes 
again, and have them in the house witJi mo, for all tliat 
I sit by the window. By the way, did the ohorus utter 
scorn in tlie (hfiXrim. I think not. .Tt is well to fiy 
towai’ds the light, even wliere there may bo some ilu tiering 
and bruising of wings against the wndowpanos, is it not? 

There is an obsouror iiassago, on whioli I covet your 
thoughts, where Promotheus, after tlie sublime doolaratiou 
that, with a full knowledge of tiro penalty reserved for him, 
he had sinned of free will and ohoico — ^goos on to say— or 
to seem to say — that he liad not, however, foreseen the ex- 
tent and detail of the torment, tlxo skiey rooks, and the 
friendless desolation. See v. 275. The intention of the 
poet might have been to magnify to his audience the tor- 
ment df the martyrdom— but the heroism of the martj'r 
cBminishes iu proportion— ahdtierAappears to be a contra- 
diction, and bVerslght. Or is my view wrong? Tell me. 
Amd tell me tOdy if' Ailsohylus is not tlio divinoat of all the 
divine Greek sdtili? People say after Quintilian, that ho^ 
is savage and ruae; a sort of pootio Orson, with his looks 
all wild. But I ^vill not hear it of my master ! Ho is 
sti*ong as Zeus is— and not ns a boxer— and tender os 
Power itself, which always is teAdo^t. 
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But to go bae]E to the view of Life with the blind Hopes ; 
you are not to think— whatever I may have written or im- 
plied — that I lean either to the philosophy or affectation 
which beholds the world through darkness instead of light, 
and speaks of it wailingly. Now, may God forbid that it 
siiould be so with me. I am not desponding by nature, 
and after a course of bitter mental discipline and long bod- 
ily seclusion, I come out with two learnt lessons (as I 
sometimes say and oftener feel), — the wisdom of cheerful- 
ness— and the duty of social intercourse. Anguish has 
instructed me in joy, and solitude in society; it has been 
a wholesome and not unnatural reaction. And altogether, 

I may say that the earth looks the brighter to me in i>ro- 
portion to my own deprivations. The laburnum trees and 
rose trees are plucked up by the roots— but the sunshine is 
in their places, and the root of the sunshine is above the 
storms. "What we call Life is a condition of tlie soul, and 
the soul must improve in happiness and wisdom, except by 
its own fault, Tliese team in our eyes, these fnintings of 
the flesh, will not hinder such improvement. 

Aud I do like to hear testimonies like yours, to lmpi~ 
nm, and I feel it to be a testimony of a higher sort than 
the obvious one. Still, it is obvious too that you have 
been spared, up to this time, the great natural afflictions, 
against which we ai-e nearly all called, sooner or later, to 
sti’uggle and wrestle-or yonr step would not be ‘ on the 
stair’ quite so lightly. And so, we turn to you, doar Mr. 
Browning, for comfort and gentle spiriting! Remember 
that as you owe youi- wnaoathod joy to God, you should 
pay It back to His world. And I thank you for some of it 
already. 

^ Also, writing as from friend to friend — as you say 
rightly that we are— I oxight to confess that of one class of 
^lefs (which has been oaUedtoo the bitterest), I know as 
little as you. The cruelty of the world, and the treason of 
ib-the unworthiness of the dearest; of these griefs I have 
scanty knowledge. It seema to me from my personal expo- 
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lienee that there is kindness everywhere in different pro- 
portions, and more goodness and tenderheartedness than 
we read of in the moralists. People have been kind to me, 
even without understanding me, and pitiful to me, without 
approving of me: — nay, have not the very critics tamed 
their beardom for me, and roared delicately as sucking 
doves, on behalf of me? I have no harm to say of your 
world, though I am nob of it, as you see. And I have the 
cream of it in your friendship, and a little more, and I do 
not envy much the milkers of the cows. 

How kind yon arel—how kindly and gently you speak 
to me ! Some things you say are very touching, and some, 
surprising; and although I am aware that you unoon- 
Boiously exaggerate what I can be to you, yet it is delig t* 
ful to be broad awake and think of you as my friend, 

May God bless you! 

faithfully yours, 

ExiTzabeth B. BAitREir, 


R. B. to B. B. B, 

Tuesday Morning. 

[Post-mark, March 13, 1846.] 

Your letter made mo so happy, dear Miss Barrett, that I 
have kept quiet this while ; is it too groat a shame if I be- 
gin to want more good news of you, and to say so? Be- 
cause there has been a bitter wind ever since. _ WiU you 
grant me a great favour? Always wl^en you write, though 
about your own works, not Greek iplays merely, put me an, 
always, a little official bulletin-lino that shall say I am 
better ’ or ‘ still better, ^ will you? That is done, then-and 
now, what do I wish to teU you first? The poem you pro- 
pose to make, for the times ; the fearless fresh living work 
you describe, is the only Poem to be undertaken now by 
you or anyone that ts a Poet at.all; the only reality, only 
effective piece of service to be rendered God and man; it is 
what I have been all my life intending to do, and now ehall 
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be mucli, mucli nearor doing, since you will along witli 
me. And you can do it, I know and am sure— so sure, that 
I could find in my heart to be jealous of your stopinng in. 
the way even to ti'anslate the Prometheus; though the ac- 
companying monologue will make amends too. Or shall I 
set you a task I metmtfor myself once upon a time? — 
which, oh, how you would fulfill Bestore the Prometheus 
TMpip6po<s as Shelley did the when I say ‘ restore, ’ 

I know, or very much fear, that the itup<fi6pois was the same 
with the no/jzaeus wliioh, by a fragment, we sorrowfully as- 
certain to have been a Saty rio Drama ; but surely the capa- 
bilities of the subjoob are much greater than in this, wo now 
wonder at; nay, they include all those of this last— for just 
see how magnificently the story unroUs itself. The begin- 
ning of Jupiter’s dynasty, the calm in Heaven after tho 
storm, the ascending— (stop, I will get the book and give 
the words), rdv itarp^ovsl^ Optivoy xaOiCii^^ tbOb^ 

Halpaffty yipei yipa tlXomy UXa—x.-tX^ all the while PromO- 
theus being the first among the first in honour, as xofroi 

Btalat. Torv yiotg roOrot^ yipa ri^ SXXof, ^ yco, TtavreXcuf dt<iptffe*f * 

then the one black hand-cloudlet storming the joyous blue 
and gold everywhere, fiporm 8i r&y raXaircdpwy Xtiyov obx 
obSdva,^ and the design of Zeus to blot out the whole raoo, 
and plant a new one. And Prometheus with his grand 
solitary lyii> d' MX^yj^ra/ and his saving them, as the first 
good, from annihilation. Then comes the darkening brow 
of Zeus, and estrangement from the benign oirolo of grnto- 
M gods, and the dissuasion of old confederates, and all tho 
Eight that one may fancy in Might, the strongest roasona 


^ [Aeschylus, Prmeffievs, 32811. ; 'When at first 
He filled his fatlior’a clirono, lie Instantly 

I 7 A .oa ..n 6*^*8 of glory to tho gods,-] 

Ib. 4S&, 440 : ■ For see-tholr honours to thoso now-mado ffoda 
VYliat other gave but I? '1 
* \lh. 381, 333 : * Alono of men, 

r « mlsemhlo men, ho took no cbtthtiMW 

L"' 285t ‘But I dared it.’] 
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K.i mrnhijN^ frr«m Urn *m ii ruiml Mf 

tli>> tf > Mil «iiU. n.iui nil Dn* kIiiIm hr^ lilmll U' 

Iiiij4 nti>niiiil> in lliw n.ltRirin{it'ii «*( tli*' ^ittTi?rii^ i»f iw«»r» 

m/ viljili’ III I'riUMirliMii, ^slwitl iIj.^ jI'-ojm h»^ in nlmiil 
Im ilmsi' mu liini)tf>'^t s^utl tuMrs’ iti^ 

tllj. lU, 111 ! nl ll»R Irmi, l»M »!irtll |K<' .4«.faU jftiolt «*f 

itMiii. 1««I> lUx IUm *•( iU'«>i <««i-l il'i' « lli(»^ 

I'l,, iia; }tM|iMMl ipf l HU*! »»•« H’ll* 

ilpr»>»l him tilU‘rlii, n*^=*»r»li»**^ l-> lla*’' MB.iilh*wi h*'!*’, 
if»nf m( (••r Ml«*i’ni»’. I*fi*nu-lh«'»n4 iti IIim I'hix ijnvrr 

Uli*rt nf iumiIhU lUMfR, *4 ha^nriiMT h»r limm »*! 

(n<'U l««m4Uii«^ Ihi ui htn Tim mal i# 

Jmvm nu*l im tsill Um 

t!iivr« w ]«»ii !»•’ »hrtU |5<»4M r«4«-'ii*MH| hitii. A<^ TlmfR in im* 
li<i|<iihil>'‘U llaof llm !«« m4<iUU nimit t«ri ; 

iu(4 1. lo thi> fA*'l 18 la l*i:Mn3«'>|!ii<*n.« wh*^ !u;riiUj{a Mil 

("hu* w hiln * lh«’ r’|»l»rin*'mla ]!«««*.««'»?(» lifi'*. mii«» W'«'!i9 thn8 
UMitit'liMW m? hnffnaiK*? 

WVn, lliia wh«4h «i*’|.i«vvr.h lh«'' la j^n wh^JS;* ftswpM* 

WmI mIT ililo* llm ilAliiinrwaa |•ft«*ria, lit ralm lrniia»|4miil 

(iRitir Ih"’ TiIhW, «l8h Hls«''iM?8h jaivil \ ssssul \ wh'Siti n 

jnil'<^n8 sismI fy*w». niwl IIu-’M llm illMhI rhssiilai aiifl 





8f‘a86«kt|«m? Oo lilisfe <4 8h«» *854 Hw-abH 

I -S' •.- 4 ' 8 m U-> ^ 


*<‘^51' Si • t.a^» fei» »5&S '14 i5k% 
10 , SSI 
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And by the way, will it not be better, as oo-operating 
with you more effectually in your kind promise to forget 
the ‘ printer’s error ’ in my blotted proof, to send me back 
that same ^ proof,* if you have not inflicted proper and 
summary justice on it? When Mephistopheles last came 
to see us in this world outside here, he counselled sundry 
of us ‘ never to write a letter,— and never to burn one ’ — do 
you know that? But I never mind what I am told ! Se- 
riously, I am ashamed . . I shall next nslc a servant for 
my paste in the ‘ high fantastical ’ style of my own ‘ Luria, ’ 


M B. R. io R. B. 

Sunday 

[May SR, 1840.] 

I owe you the most humble of apologies dear Mr. 
Browning, for having spent so much solemnity on so sim- 
ple a matter, and I hasten to pay it; confessing at the 
same time (as why should I not?) that I am quite as much 
ashamed of myself as I ought to be, which is not a little, 
You will find it difficult to believe me perhaps wJien I as- 
sure you that I never made such a mistake CE mean of over- 
seriousness to indefinite compliments), no, never in my life 
before — indeed my sisters have often jested with mo (in 
matters of which they were cognizant) on my supernatural 
indifference to the superlative degree in general, as if it 
meant nothing in grammar. I usually know well that 
‘ boots ’ may be called for in this world of ours, just as you 
called for your’s ; and that to bring 'BootGSf ’ ^vorQ tho vilest 
Also, I should have understood 
' boots ’ where you wrote it, in the letter in question ; if it 
had not been for the relation of Ujoo things in it — and now I 
perfectly se^m to see ImoX mistook that relation; {’sem. to 
I have not looked into the letter again since 
your last night’s commentary, and will not-) inasmuch as 
I have observed before in my own mind, that a good deal 
of what is oaUe| obscurity in you, arises from a habit of 
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vory Mul'tln >ii> hiiIiIIi*, Unit ymi ftr»‘ i’r»4««l>ly 

iiiH'oimi'iuuM Ilf it, . . niul lliii I'iTi't't t>f uliii'H t»* Uirow 

ici^iitlii'r Mil tiin MuiiHt ttivifl mill in l]ii> mtniM Uiin^ <4 

likiMit'HM mut iiiilikoiuiNM (ill ftm inxlrr 
Xilii!. Mini Uiki’M Miui fttr niMitliMr. \ mai h?i> liMw^vnr. ui 
ft jiMMi* jimliiHi Im iiiymilf, (Iml 1 wrulM mIhU I wr.'li^ tiis- 
fcirLuKftli'ly, tfutHujh n t'ni 4 jhy tj^u, niul m4 ml nil fr4<in 
vniiUy nil lay nwa mM'iiimt. . . I iln f.i<l 

wliila I Wt'iU' tilt'Hii Wnl'iln Itnrn mill Imn, tkn{ t 
wall laiiVit Ult'iii uuwriUi'it; f<>r llmt im imia nf llm ttoiM 
wlin I'Vt'r livt'tl ill IIm* wmiIiI timt I'vm 2^«e} ihhiM 1w‘ ^. 4 
In Imliiiva UitMii, tlinti^h nmil, mal tkvnurn. 

For lliH it in Rt’att^<4y itM taniai'nl. f<jtr 

U) tftlk, nvt'ii ‘ ilnuaatti'ft!l> nf my * mi|«>nMrily ‘ {njroti, . . 
Uiiti^ you laatiii, wliii'h |*Mrli»|«M ynii 4<> iiiamtj my 

orily ill muK vi^rily, <4 Itm ' Hilnmtitdi 

inKanilMUMinMtfi.* HHorntl i4 \ mn« I»mI 

in 11 iiiMilt'Ht t'lriiia. . . 'mill limn my alflim nllnviml * ' l*rwy 
(to Imt iiiin'k Itio ' I «|t|n|«* ffMiii <t4>}ir HlD^ioAilnpaiKo In 

you wIiMiirn n itriinmUn iMMvi. . ai,4 i hiII fulmsK 
Umt ynu Hko, (linliiM loimMa juot »n«ri Rvtnoit ihM I 4«>,l 
no/ kmtw I waa i'«*rlAiiiiy iimiHitiot nil 
of Ul» * ir^* m«l »H»lil WAfnr ‘ y i»u a,**#,! iuesj 

only jiwt iilmkliiK my Io’smI, n«» Fluali «rrmi4. &Aim m fcl 
wljol«»mfi* \\VII-4f I kIo femw yi-si, I Amll 

Hiftrti, I .in Uhim. 1 «u®i l«* iry Iktiayy lo 

IaftrB™«=mjd I m»y iieirh#i|«-'if y«iii am ihxm lu Ifeiw- 
**urlk, wIjIoI* In liu<» itani fwr . . . m4wii!MSw!i*sg 
I hat! Um i^lmwum yanlisntlity la basir* t%m »4 my 

l«r*4nn.ncl ®ki,U In * mriaim bm ktewi ilaass n»- 

brnw * f lilmmi an Mr, Hnni«»'*s 

ou Um likn nnlijn^ti, mid a mlhiineUiry' ssn nwlf 

l••l^i!^ #ia It in iwd mnarffiiiiary- |t<« li„ Hi« I 

iUinU^> tn ynn yntirbUxtr \mtfk ii^a yn-m 

alUjowglt y-Mii mtvnr»«uld d*aiU. I b-jm. 

Itei ^af*^l.y wiUi main Um (»»tn|sb4a^t (4 
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drunken of the cup of life full, wifch the sun sliining on it. 
I have lived only inwardly; or with soiroio, for a strong 
emotion. Before this seclusion of my illness, I was se- 
oliided still, and there are few of the youngest women in 
the world who have not seen more, heard more, known 
more, of society, than I, who am scarcely to be called 
young now. I grew up in the coiintry—had no social op- 
portunities, had my heart in books and poetry, and my 
experience in reveries. My sympathies drooped towards 
the ground like an untrained honeysuckle — and but for 
one, in my own house — but of this I cannot speak. It was 
a lonely life, growing green like the grass around it. 
Books and dreams were what I lived in— and domestic life 
only seemed to buzz gently around, lilce the bees about the 
grass. And so time passed, and passed— and afterwards, 
when my illness came and I seemed to stand at the edge of 
the world with all done, and no prospect (as appeared at 
one time) of ever passing the threshold of one room again; 
why then, I turned to thinking with some bitterness (after 
the greatest sorrow of my life had given me room and time 
to breathe) that I had stood blind in this temple I was 
about to leave — that I had seen no Human nature, that my 
brothers and sisters of the earth were names to me, that X 
had beheld no great mountain or river, nothing in fact. I 
was as a man dying who had not rend Shakespeare, and it 
was too late I do you uudorstand? And do you also know 
what a disadvantage this ignorance is to my ar*t? Why, if 
I llvS bn and yet do not escape from this seclusion, do you 
not perceive that I labour under signal disadvantages — 
that I Em, in a manner, as a hlmd poet? Oertainly, there 
is a compensation to a degree. I have had much of the 
inner life, and from the habit of self-consciousness and self- 
analysis, I make great guesses at Human nature in the 
main. But how willingly I would as a poet exchange some 
of this lumbering, ponderous, helpless knowledge of books, ' 
for some experience of life ond man, for some . . . 

But all grumbling is a vile thing, We should all thank 
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God for our measures of Efo, aud tliiulc thorn ouough for 
each of ua. I write so, that you may not raistalio wlmt I 
wrote before in relation to society, althougli you do not soo 
from my point of viewj and that you may undorstnnd what 
I mean fully when I say, that I have lived all my chief 
joija, aud indeed nearly all emotions that go warmly by 
that name aud relate to myself personally, in poetry and in 
poetiy alone. Like to write? Of oourso, of course I do. 
I seem to live while I write— it is life, for mn. Wliy, what 
is to live? Not to eat and diink and breathe, — but to fool 
the life in yon down all tlio fibres of being, passioimtoly 
and joyfully. And thus, one lives in composition surely— 
not always— but when the wheel geos round and tho pro- 
cession is uninterrupted. Is it not so with you? oh — it 
must be so. For the rest, there ^vill bo iiocoHsarily n, ro- 
aofcion; aud, in my own particular case, whonovoi.’ I soo a 
poem of mine in print, or oven smoothly traiiHoribccl, tho 
reaction is most painful. Tho pleasure, t)io senses of powor, 
without which I could not write a lino, is gono in a mo- 
ment; and nothing remains butdisap])oinimontand liumil- 
iation. I never wrote a poem which you could not per- 
suade me to tear to pieces if yon took mo at tho right 
moment I I have a seasmahh humility, I do asBiiro you. 

How deliglitfnl to talk about o]\ 08 olfj but as you 
‘ tempted me andl did oat, ’ I entreat your loiigsuiToring of 
my sin, and ahl if yon would but sin back so in turn! 
Youand I seem to meet in a mild QontrariouB harmony . , 
as in the ‘ si no, si no ’ of an Italian duet. 1 ^vant to soo 
more of men, and you have soon too much, you Ray. 1 am 
ia, ignorance, aud you, in satiety. ‘ You don’t oven onre 
about reading now.' Is itimasiblo? And I am as ‘ frosh ’ 
^ ^ was— as long as I keep out of the 

shadoiv of il^e diotaonariea and of thoologioal conlroveraios, 
and the li%^ Shall I whisper it to you under ihe memory 
of the last of last suinraoi'? 7 am very fond of ro- 
manees; yes t^apdT read them not only n« some wise peo- 
ple are known to do, forthesakc of the eloquonoo hero aud 
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tli6 sentiment there, and the graphic intermixtures here 
and there, but for the story 1 jnat as little children would, 
sitting on their papa’s Itnee. My childish love of a story 
never wore out with my love of plum cake, and now there 
is not a hole in it. I make it a rule, for the most part, to 
read all the romances that other people are kind enough to 
write — and woe to the miserable wight who tells me how 
the third volume endeth. Have you iu you any surviving 
innocence of this sort? or do you call it idiocy? If you 
do, I will forgive you, only smiling to myself— I give you 
notice— with a smile of superior pleasure 1 Mr. Ohorley 
made me quite laugh the other day by recommending Mary 
Howitt’s * Improvisatore, ’ with a sort of deprecating refer- 
ence to the des<y>'iptim8 in the book, just as if I never read 
a novel— i / I wrote a confession back to him which made 
him shake hie head perhaps, and now I confess to you, 
unprovoked. I am one who could have forgotten the 
plague, listening to Boccaccio’s stories j and I am not 
ashamed of it. I do not even ‘ see the better part, ’ I am so 
silly. 

Ah 1 you tempt me with a grand vision of Prometheus I 
I, who have just escaped with my life, after treading Mil- 
ton’s ground, you would send me to iBsohylus’s. No, I do 
not dxhre. And besides ... I am inclined to think that 
we want new /o?wi8, as well as thoughts. The old gods are 
dethroned. Why should we go back to the antique moulds, 
classical moulds, as they are so improperly called? If it 
is a necessity of Art to do so, why then those critics are 
right who hold that Art is exhausted and the world too 
worn out for poetry. I do not, for my part, believe this : 
and I believe the so-called necessity of Art to be the mere 
feebleness of the artist. Let us all aspire ratlier to Life, 
and let the dead bury their dead. If we have but courage 
to face these conventions, to touch this low ground, we 
shall take strength from it instead of losing it; and of ^at, 
I am intimately persuaded. Por there is poetry evenj^ 
ioh&re; the ‘treasure* (see the old fable) lies all over the 
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field. And then Olu-istianity is a worfcliy myth, and poeti- 
cally acceptable. 

I bad muob to say to you, or at least something, of the 
‘ blind hopes ’ &o., but am ashamed to take a step into a 
new sheet. If you mean ‘ to travel, ’ why, I shall have to 
miss you. Do you really mean it? How is the play going 
on? and the poem? 

May God bless you I 

Ever and truly yours, 

E. B. B. 

KB.toKK S. 

Montlfty Morning 
[Po3t-m(irk, March 81, 1846.] 

When you read Don Quixote, my dear romance-reader, 
do you ever notice that flower of an incident of good fel- 
lowship where the friendly Squire of Him of the Moon, or 
the Looking glasses, (I forget which) passes to Sanoho’s 
dry lips, (all under a cork-tree one morning)— a plump 
wine-skin,— and do you admire dear brave Miguel’s knowl- 
edge of thirsty nature when he tells you that the Drinker, 
having seriously considered for a space the pleiads, or 
place where they should bo, fell, as he slowly retiumed the 
shrivelled bottle to its donor, into a deep musing of an 
hour’s length, or thereabouts, and then . . marie . . only 
then, fetching a profound sigh, broke silence with . . suoli 
a piece of praise as turns pale the labours in that way of 
Rabelais and the Teian (if he wasn’t a Byzantine monk, 
alas!) aud our Mr. Kenyon’s stately S6lf-~(8ino0 my own 
especial poet ^ moz, that can do all with anybody, only 
‘ sips like a fly, ’ she says, aud so cares not to compete with 
these behemoths that diink up Jordan)— Well, thdn . . 
(oh, I must get quick to the sentenoe’s end, and be^l^llef as 
an oracle-explainer 0~the giver is you and tho- 'tak^r is ly 
and the letteras the wine, and the star-gazing is' the read- 
ing tile same, and the brown study is-hoW;Shall I deserve 
and be grateful enough to this new stfange friend of my 
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own, tliat lias taken away my raproaoli among men, that 
have each and all their friend, so they say ( . . not that I 
believe all they say — they boast too soon sometimes, no 
doubt, — I once was shown a letter wherein the truth stum- 
bled out after this fashion ‘Dero Smith,' — I calls you 
“cZfij’e” . . because 3 '-oti are so in your shop!*) — and the 
great sigh is, — there is no deseiwing nor being grateful at 
all, — and the breaking silence is, and the praise is . . ah, 
there, enough of it 1 

This sunny morning is as if I wished it for you— 10 
strikes by the clock now — tell mo if at !L0 tins morning 
you feel any good from my hearfc*s wishes for you— I 
would give ^'■ou all you want out of my o^vn life and glad- 
ness and yet keep twice the stock that should by riglit have 
sufficed the thin white face that is laugliing at me in the 
glass yonder at the fancy of its making anyone afraid . . 
and now, with another kind of laugh, at the thought that 
when its o^vnor ‘ travels * next, ho will leave off ]\Iiss Barrett 
along with port-wine— melioi'a pits, and, among thorn to 
Yours every whore, and at all times yours 

B. BwoAYNiKa. 

I have all to say yet — next letter. B. B. 


i?. S. to K B, B, 

Tnosdny Night. 

[Post-mark, April 10, 1846.] 

I heard of you, door Miss Barrett, between a BoUca and 
a Oellarius the other evening, of Mr. Konyoji — how this 
wind must hurt you! And yesterday I had occasion to go 
your way — ^post, that is, Wimpolo Street, the end of it, — 
and, do you know, I did not seem to have leave from you 
to go down it yet, much loss count number after number 
till I came to yours,— much least than loss, look up wlion 
I did come there. So I went on to a viperine sho-friend of 
mine who, I think, rather loves mo she dons so Imto mo, 
and we talked over the obanoes of certain other friends who 
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wore U) bo liiillc»l«ul for «t llm 'Atfn'Hii'it>n ' liwl lOKbt,— i»»o 
of whom, itHooniH, wiw iii ii (liKht alwiul it ' bi wtirb litUo 
purpoHo' HHiilmy friojul b»< im ho iuoirriiHi\» unw, 

ifonow(ir(vtoHt.vloii/»ml!iHt ImiuhI iuhIhmwo 

oiU'Si'h'OH in out Iikt» tiKor-rntai. TIumi 

fclmio in a doul in Iho iMipiaH to .lay nUMtl Mnyiu«»il>, nml 
tt mooliiiK inH'«i»h!tl oViT by Oi*ul Alnynr (Jibltst. niul llio 
Rovorond hfv. BomulnMly'H Hjwim'iu And Mtw. KorUoj hm 
gouo and bonk-nnulo id into nUnU lln« Oriimn i»f 

WaloH, ]il(MiHmi()y pnlliiiK nit li)i bin tiinn nil thnl unod 
of old to bo put olV till liiM luuUmr'n Uum; ftlU^aUtor, I 
sliould doarly liko to lii'nr from .mui, but, till Uio vt iiul 
gooH, and h\ui uonirH bcnuiHn X nIiiiII rnn Mr. Knny t<ti imuk 
woolc mid got him to tidl nm kmhih ntom, By ib» wny, ibi 
you HUjipoHit miybody oIko ItHthn jikn biio? If you do« Um 
tli'Ht I'onm full of rnnl lii>nil«>n ]*)«>pIo yim go Ato^ng; pm 
will ffumy to Im liglitod up by ii HiunHir of burning iiUl ftiul 
spiiilK of M'inu in tlio bni'k grinnid. 

Moiuhiy—htHli nigbt wlu'ii I niuld do nuUdiiK olwo 1 
gan t{» writo b» you, HUidi writing nn you bnvo 
fltmiigo! Tlu\ pro|H*r limit nud m'lwoii fur giHwI notmil wmi- 
sibhi and protitnblo furnm of niK'indt - wbnn onghi it Ut 
havo oiittmml, and Innv itid f ovudn il in lli^ of 

itiimi? X'’ov pmipin luigiii with n griwHifiiil nktllkh 
loHfcyouHlumld buHtniuk nil of ii bmip with wUitl {« go 
and l/int Jh hiu'O to l«t llm nlitfl* mid nUtpIo of Um man, fiiH 
ofAvindiim und Korrow, nitd tbi'ii iigatn ooiii^ ilm Nugtt 
of I'oodn and pink bltlo hIumi^ on (bn nlbof aidi^ llial' you, 
may put foot on land, andiban broatli, ami Uduk w'lmtft 
doop pond yon liavi* hwimu iu'r<»t», lliii ar*i 
doop wondor of a ornaUtri*, and I Huil 
on you rathor luipudtniLly. But I idwavn im^m t«;!i l;»a 
grave one day,— when X nut in Udlar apiHtei aod ^ ga 
/lion di me. 


And ouo thing I wnnl lo pemiiailis yww ef, wlsM* Ite, 
All you gain by travul in tiiotliiMatvttiy Uwi 
nothing, and havo douo rightly la ' * ' 
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ideas or not riglaily in distrusting tliem, as the case may 
be. Yon get, too, a little , . perhaps a considerable, good, 
in finding the -world’s accepted moulds every where, into 
which yon may nm and fix your own fused metal, — but 
not a grain Troy-weight do you get of new gold, silver or 
brass. After this, you go boldly on your own resources, 
and are justified to yom-aelf, that’s aU. Three scratches 
with a pen,^ even with this pen, — and you have the green 
little Syrenusa where I have sate and heard the quails 
sing. ^ One of these days I shall describe a country I have 
seen in my soul only, fruits, flowers, birds and all. 

Ever yours, dear Miss Barrett, 

B, BnowNiNa. 


E. B. B. to B. B. 


Tliuredny Morning. 

[PoBt-mark, April 18, 1848.] 

If you did but know dear Mr. Browning how often I 
have written . . not this letter I am about to write, but 
another better letter to you, . . in the midst of my silence, 
. . you would not think for a moment that the east wind, 
with all the harm it does to me, is able to do the great 
harm of putting out the light of the thought of you to my 
mind ; for this, indeed, it has no power to do. I had the 
pen in my hand once to -write; and why it fell out, I can- 
not tell you,^ And you see, . . all your writing will not 
change the wind I You wished all manner of good to me 
one day as the clock struck ten; yes, and I assure you I 
was better that day — and I m\mt not forget to tell you so 
though it is so long since. And tharefot'a, I was logically 
bound to believe that you had never thought of me since 
. . unless you thought east winds of me ! That was quite 
clear; was it not? or would have been; if it had not been 
for tlie supernatural conviction, I had above all, of your 
kindness, which was too large to be taken in the hinge of 

' [A rough skotoh followB iu tho origlnnl.l 
VoL. I .-4 
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a syllogism. In fact I have long left off thinkiug that 
logic pi-ovQS anything— it doem't, you know. 

Butyour Lamia has taught you some subtle ‘ viporino ’ 
i-easouiug and wools', for the turning down one sti-eet in- 
stead of another. It was oonclusive. 

Ah— but you will never persuade me that I am the bet- 
ter, or as well, for the thing that I have not. We look 
from different points of view, and yours is the point of at- 
tainment. Not that you do not truly say that, when all is 
done, we must come home to x>lace our engines, and act by 
our own strength, I do not want material as material j no 
one does— but every hfe- requires a full experience, a va- 
rious experience — and I have a profound conviction that 
where a poet has been shut from most of the outward as- 
pects of life, he is at a lamentable disadvantage. Can you, 
speaking for yourself, separate the results in you from the 
external influences at work around you, that you say so 
boldly that you get nothing from the world? You do not 
directly, I know— but you do indirectly and by a reboimd. 
Whatever acts upon you, becomes yoiir-ami whatever you 
love or hate, whatever charms you or is scorned by you, 
acts on you and becomes you. Have you read the * Imxn'o- 
visatore -? or wiU you? The writer seems to feel, jiist as 
I do, the good of the outward life; and he is a poet itt his 
soul. It is a book full of beauty and had a great charm to 
me. 

As to the Polkas and Oollariuses I do not covet them of 
coiuse . . but what a strange world you seem to have, to 
me at a distance— what a strange husk of a world 1 How 
it iMks to me like mandaiin-Iife or something as remote ; 
na^' iibt mandarin-life but mandarin manners, . . life, 
even the outer life, meaning something deeper, in my ac- 
count of ii As to dear Mr. Kenyon I do not make the 
mistake Cf' fancyii^ that many con look like Idtn or talk 
like him 6i ';&e like him. 
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-lam getting dowly up from the prostration of the severe 
cold, and leel strongoi* in myself. 

But Mrs. Norton discourses excellent musio-and for the 
rest there are fruits in the world so over-ripe, that they 
will fall . . without being gathered, let Maynooth wii^ 
ness to it I i/^ou iUnk it worth while! 

Ever yours, 

Elizabeth B, Baerett. 

And is it nothing to be ^ justified to one’s self in one’s 
resources ? ’ ' Tlmfs all , ' indeed i Eor tho ' soul’s country ’ 
ye mil have it also-and I know how well the birds sing 
in it. How glad I was by the way to see your letter ! 


B. B. to E. B. B. 

■Wctlnesday Morning, 
[Post-mark, April 80, 1845.] 

If you did but know, dear Miss Barrett, how the ‘full 
stoiD ’ after ‘ Morning ’ just above, has turned out the fullest 
of stops,— aud how for about a quarter of an hour since the 
ink dried I have been reasoning out tho why and wherefore 
of the stopping, the wisdom of it, and the folly of it . . . 

By this time you see what you have got in me— You 

ask me questions, ‘if I like novels,’ ‘if the ‘Improvisatore’ 
IS not good,’ ‘if travel and sightseeing do not effect this 
and that for one, ’ and ‘ what I am devising — play or poem, ’ 
and I shall not say I could not answer at all manner of 
lengths— but, lot me only begin some good piece of writing 
of the kind, and , . no, you shall have it, have what I was 
going to tell you stops such judicious beginnings, — in a 
parallel case, out of which your ingenuity shall, please, 
pick the meaning— There is a story of D’Israeli’s, an old 
one, with an episode of strange interest, or so I found it 
years ago,— well, you go breathlessly on with the people 
of it, page after page, till at last the end must come, you 
feel— and tho tangled threads draw to one, and an ouirof- 
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ttr I,.,, I»,„ 

»,.,i .«ii. ..m.b.un. « mil.. i,i„ „ 
m«,l . f„.m ■ V„im. C(r„, - I I 

f- B.*.! V «,«», Uf«, • . |.«| t ,l,»,w«„,l, ,,„ „J 

fr...., bt®, Ji.., ,i.«, , 

to»«!»ifT ,j„, j 

is iSKivm Uni If J 

w K **,.*. 0 , ^5 ftysssjMsSjiiiistt . , ws4 

f'ssSss jf„^ agy IiWttaw ts,|*3p,frs«!«, lls.v 

m? i&lUfW-e. I 

fs4?ar'fcm| Itjglilft BtrlJ !■.. U,..4aff-rS 

lil toh.s I.. ' » 
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perpouclioulni- poiwniftlity likt^ i\w nuK-l Hu* whm^U 
mail’s noGdlo, in my lettora Ut cniim. willunB fiirthur Imu^ 
iiig to Hio lofli or tlio rlghlr™why Him ciia k* Hi»l 
would takoto 'xiuining after Uto tor ui 

airmidoxQVoiao. jViul Uion . . oh . . Himi, my ' *00*11 nually 

wnttoii mamiaoidpteMnigUt fall hut'k into my lUwk . . . ! 

(JVoi a ‘ toll atop ‘ I .) 

Indood . . I do rvaanro you . . I never for n mommU 

thought of ‘ making oonvomtloD * nWmfc Ute * Impmvi^ 

tore ’ or uovols in gonoral, whon I wrote wlmfe I did \a yo«. 
I toight, to other poraona . . porhnpa. Certainly m^% to 
you. 1 was not dealing ronnd from ena paok of earda to 
you and to othora. That's wlmb you moanb to rejmmdi me 
for, you Jcuow— and of that, I am not gutUty at all. I 
Qould think of ‘ making conversnllon ’ In a ktt^r to 
noYor, Women arc aalcl to pnrtnko of tho natora ©f eldl- 
dret^*--aWd my brothers call me ‘ aliaurcUy oMhUali* smm«* 
; ftfid 1 am capable of being ohlldiBhly ' l;u ewnt * 
&b6ht novels, and Btraws, and snob ' puppydog^' (aHa ' 
my Flush’s 1 Also I write mom lottora tlmn yon do, . 
write in fact almost os you pay vlRiUt, . . and ime 
to ‘make oonvoraation' in turn, of ooiirao, 
somothiiig to vow by— wliatomr you meant In 
Grey * argument, you werowoug In it! and yon 
bo much more wrong— which is a oomfortJiblo redwtiwii, 
Yet you leap very high at Dante's emwn— or pm cto 
nob leap, . . yon aimply oxtoutl yonr band to ih ssafcii 
among Hm laurel loaves, which to aomwliili 
JO. Danto'a poetry only mntoriolii tor iha 
I must think of Umt . . If yon jd^ 

Wibli yoii» ' Dante's ptrmlry mm 

-but rourdi mMd 

the ' 11^1 

'Am yon 


I 




* ft 


Kvor ycima, 
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lioro is ft qnfti’tftr of an Iiour rji(immlty Hh jh.^ 

thought of wiiftt I Hhiniia llml in iny h-ai t in . un. tlu. 

contrast witliwimt I nnminHn I , “7’ 

things aro ftgftimt inn, Hut IIjih i" v.-n m 11 ll«.' 

same, iMoaiHitlKiloia-^mia in imrtnn.l i-ui.vh.f um mI-I. r 
— imloed primitive body nf luiiin, uliit-li I Ml n-.v.^i' 
wholly got rid of, of (hwi'inK h* do iniUiitiK wli-u I nmn-yi 
do all; Booing notlihiK. wdUnK, n-ll.iog, 

tlioi'o IH no Booing ami goUiiig and I'niuying nnd in 

this oaso, inoroovor, you aro t/«'q auil hiKov 
about mo, if not much, and l»avi» road ♦»»! (i»»* arl: 
supplying ElIipHi'H, niid (afior, ]mrliindarl>, I Iiu\m 
foBHod all lliiH, why andluavit low lH*on) y«‘U 
whoiil pull out lay 3\rodiii‘val-(h»lldi’-Airldti’«'hir«t Mnnii- 
script (ho it wuH, T r<uiU'inlM*r !h»\v) and iiwlrmd > mi nU'Ut 
oorboils and ogivoH , . lli<ing}i, afhw rdl. il 'ui*« i.f 
Vivian’s doing, t)iat,'*-all thounololdnd »*( nmn‘«, hIiIi Ii 1 
novor profesaod to bo. Now yiui msv lit.w I r«iiii» b* »4> 
some uoufiOiiHO (Ivory vaguoly DiinK trhti} Dnal*' 
somo doBpoi'ftto H[daHli 1 know T nuuio for tin* U'girihing of 
mypiotuvo, aHwlmna iHiinlorathiMwiU'i'nd nud loingmr'H 
bogiiiiiiug RayH *Horo Hhall tin* Ilgim’H band U»' oi**! 
spota that down, moaning lo roach it luilnmUy from Uio 
other end of luH (ianvan,— and leaving ofT Urml, lh«'r*> y«« 
600 tlio H])nctral dlajoiiuMl tiling, and imtliiiiK U il 
ftudi'ftliojiftlity, lintondodlo Hlmdodnwii nnd s»«.fO'ii *.ff 
and put in and loavo out, and, boforo I had >1 *>imv. brii»jg 
Italian Pooln round (o (heir old plucnnKain in tn\ hi'aii. 
giving now praimi if ,( Imilv nld, anviiHn i« muI 

Hall, os who kiiowH but I, with all nf him in in\ h«Mu4 hshI 
hoai’t? But ihoy do fmt (iliO| {hi»Hn (aiifa!ii''iiig rrmbirm'^ 
of fliio pasaioimto clanH, with mn'h I'apahilib*^'^, and 
fftoility of being made piiro niimt nf. And ih.- iid m. 
stanoo that voxod mo, waa Ihatainnii nf wu«Is ars4 ‘ 
rosea and whii© rock and grotfii Bua-wnUjr jn^l iimbi; 
come to Italy whom my hoart Uvea, and di»w®r llso 
and soimdfl . . oortamly diaaovor Ihwn. And mt do all 



1846] 


AND ELIZABETH BAEEETT 


67 


Northern writera; for take up handfuls ofsonetti, rime, 
poemetti, doings of those who never did anything else,— 
and try and make out, for yourself, what , . say, what 
flowers they tread on, or trees they walk under, — as you 
might bid tli&m, those tree and flower loving creatures, pick 
out of our North poetry a notion of what our daisies and 
harebells and furze bushes and brambles are — ‘ Odorosi 
fioretti, rose porporine, bianchissimi gigli.’ And which of 
you eternal triflers was it called yourself ' Shelley ’ and so 
told me years ago that in the mountains it was a feast 

Wlion ono should llnd those globes of deep red gold— 

Wbicli 111 tho woods tlio strawberry-tree doth boar, 

Suspended in their oraorald ntmospiiero, 

SO that when my Uncle wallced into a sorb-tree, not to tum- 
ble sheer over Monte Calvano, and I felt the fruit against 
my face, the little ragged bare-legged guide fairly laughed 
at my knowing them so well— Niursi— sorbi ! ’ No, no, — 
does not all Naples-bay and half Sicily, shore and inland, 
come flocking once a year to the Piedigrotta f^te only to 
see the blessed King’s Volanti, or livery servants all in 
their best; as though lieaven opened; and would not I en- 
gage to bring the whole of the Piano (of Sorrento) in like- 
ness to a red velvet dressing gown properly spangled over, 
before tlio priest that held it out on a pole had even begun 
his story of how Noah’s son Shem, the founder of Sorrento, 
threw it oil to swim thither, as the world knows he did? 
Oh, it makes one’s soul angry, so enough of it. But never 
enough of telliug you — bring all your sympathies, come 
with loosest sleeves and longest lace-lappets, and you and 
yours shall find ‘elbow room,’ oh, shall you notl For 
never did man, woman or child, (3i'eek, Hebrew, or as 
Danish as our friend, like a thing, not to say love it, but 
I liked and loved it, one liking neutralizing the rebellious 
stir of its fellow, so that I don’t go about now wanting the 
fixed stars before my time; this world has not escaped me, 
thank God; and — what otiier i>eoplo say is the best of it, 
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mM not OHcnim >»o Hftor nil. Om.hmIi until US-’H I 

inatlo up my nrimt lo tluwitliiml it; "n 

count, luui to muTco Jiu»’ am.'iuh to •■lltor wIh., I 

Jiftvc no rigl^t to Huy, inumtliUii wiOn.iit f.mw'. I Isaw 1 
suipi'iHod, rathor, willi Honu’lliinK u<>( 

— Iliavo ]iad ii wmHtaiit [irtin in Oi" io-nd f-it ilwm 
montliH, ^vliioli only vory rioinlt «-'Im rid <d. 

which HtopH niy ‘Xiui ia' iwnl imu’li U‘tiiiK’<s. I Ui 
iiovor oonld lin miwnll. .Tiwl now nil of ii k u>nw, llmnki 
to polUiiiK nil iiiKhfc and wnlkinK Inonti bj hn^ml ilayllKld 
to tlio aurpi’iHO of llio lliniHln«M in llio lautli li«’r*»- A.ml d*» 
you Itiiow I fluid * Hiih ihukI tjo, rnimot wiw»ii l»* »*» I 

■will iiot loll 3larrolI. why lliw nud iliis ia (M*i dotw/-- 
butl ntoaii to tell you all. it ia“n» of Um l<*r»itia«iSf« 

you call iiui ‘ Iliitlorur/Ho Uml my oyi’ai widoji^ J, 

and in udiat? Ami of winan, pm ? nol «f ^i»s9, nt «dl 
ovouU,— of whom lUoiiif M» h*U iim, I wsml h* 

stand with you—nnd inn unlln in Ui»m. Ami * Tlw 
Fliuhiot thoBuclic*HH,' lo Wvn iiidliiiiK mth i« tmly ll»« 
bo^inniiig of a ntory wrilloii somo tima ntiy*. ki 

poor Hood in Ida onM*rKi*«i»y nt a day's tms« 

»tu(Y and story ia all Ut wnnn, lli»« ' iniglih* amlwbal ftm 
alludo to ia tho moro iiititHluoUim— Imi Uia 
paaflod into ntliui' ImmlH aiull jiiiialr put 

* lloll ’ or otliov— it in nim nf iiiy Hmmatle ^ 

is a cortaiii * Bind ^ I Hlmiild likn lo «h<iw ymi 
ominouH lil(i)iK"-for jiolhiily iivi<r KWMM wlial I d*» 
printod. .Hut na you ifo liimw llm prittliHl jwjl ^ ^ 
I bUouUI not \u\ Korry if, in yni* krp« siil I liw? 

rcaKydono, — writitui in tln» pntlfiilitt llmm,’^ 

would bo far oiioiiKh fmm //.;» m... it,ni Kf,v| 

I sliQuld lilcQ lo writo HomcUiinK in 
I would try I 

T. have road your lotlor llimuKli aumn, 
up all tho diffloulty, Auddciyuu 

Itf^l I 

* roproaobiuR you fop doiUinK on* am 
and Qvorybody qIbo '—bntUiAt . . wliy 
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I hope, said, so need not resay. I will tell you — Sydney 
Smith, laughs somewhere at some Methodist or other whose 
wont was, on meeting an acquaintance in the street, to open 
at once on him with some enquiry after the state of his 
soul-— Sydney hnows better now, and sees that one might 
quite as wisely ask such questions as the price of Illinois 
stock or condition of glebe-laud, — and I could say such — 
‘could,’ — the plague of it I So no more at jn’esent from 
yom’ loving . . Or, let me tell you I am going to see Mr. 
Kenyon on the 12th inst. — ^that you do not tell mo how 
you are, and that yet if you do not continue to improve 
in health . . I shall not see you — not — not — not — what 
‘ knots ’ to untie I Surely the wind that sets my chestnut- 
tree dancing, all its baby-cone-blossoms, green now, rooking 
like fairy castles on a hill in an earthquake,— that is South 
"West, surely! God bless you, and me in thab-and do 
wi'ite to me soon, and tell me who was the ‘ flatterer,’ and 
how he never was 

Tours 

B. B. 

K B. B. io B. B. 

Monday— find Tuoaday. 

[Po8t-mni-k, May 0, 1846.] 

So when wise people happen to ho ill, they sit up till 
six o’clock in the morning and get up again at nine? Do 
tell me how Lurias can over bo made out of such ungodly * 
imprudences. If the wind blows east or west, where can 
any remedy be, while such evil deeds are being committed? 
And what is to be the end of it? Ajid what is the reasona- 
bleness of it in the meantime, when wo all know that thiiik- 
ing, dreaming, creating people like yourself, have two lives 
to bear instead of one, and therefore ought to sleep more 

than others, , . throwing over and buckling in that fold of 
death, to stroke the life-pui^le smoother. Ton liave to 
live your own personal life, and also Luria’s life— and 
therefore you should sleep for both. It is logical indeed— 
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about visible darkness, naultipliGd by two, mounting into 
palpable obscure. We sliould not mind . . should we? 
you would not mind, if you had got over certain other con- 
siderations deconsidei'ating to your coadjutor. Yes — but 
I dare not do it, , . I mean, think of it, . . just now, if 
ever : and I will tell you why in a Mediaeval-G-othic-arohi- 
teotural manuscript. 

The only poet by profession (if I may say so) except 
yourself, with whom I ever had much intercourse even on 
paper, (if this is near to ‘much’) hM been Mr. Horne. 
We approached each other on the point of one of Miss Mit- 
ford’s annual editorships; and ever since, he has had the 
habit of writing to me occasionally; and when I was too ill 
to write at all, in my dreary Devonshire days, I was his 
debtor for various little kindnesses, . for which I continue 
his debtor. In my opinion he is a truehearted and gener- 
ous man. Do you not think so? Well — long and long 
ago, he asked me to write a drama witli him on the Greek 
model; that is, for me to write the choruses, and for him 
to do the dialogue. Just then it was quite doubtful in my 
own mind, and worse than doxibtful, whether I ever should 
write again; and the very doubtfulness made me speak my 
* yes ’ more readily. Then I was desired to make a subject, 

, . to conceive a plan; and my plan was of a man, haunted 
by his o'wn sonl, . . (making her a separate personal 
Psyche, a dreadful, beautiful Psyche) — the man being 
haunted and terrified through all the turns of life by her. 
Did you ever feel afraid of your own soul, as I have done? 
I think it is a true wonder of our humanity — and fit subject 
enough for a wild lyrical drama. I should like to write it 
by myself at least, well enough. But with him I will not 
now. It was delayed . .delayed. He out the plan up into 
scenes . . I mean into a list of scenes . . a sort of ground- 
map to work on — and there it lies. Nothing more was 
done. It all lies in one sheet — and I have offered to give 
up my copyright of idea in it — if he likes to nse it alone — 
or I should not object to work it out alone on my own side, 
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since it comes from me: only I will not consent now to a 
doulUworlm it. There ax& objeotions-none, be it well 
understood, in Mi\ Home’s disfavour— for I think of him 
as well at this moment, and the same in all essential points, 
as I ever did. He is a man of fine imagination, and is be- 
sides good and generous. In the course of our ac{iuain- 
tance (on paper — for I never saw him) I never was angiy 
with him except once; and then, Jwas quite wrong and. 
had to confess it. But tiiis is being too ‘ mecliroval. ’ Only 
you will see from it that I am a little entangled on the sub- 
ject of compound works, and must look where I tread . . 
and you wiU understand (if you ever hear from Mr. Ken- 
yon or elsewhere that I am going to write a compound- 
poem with Mr. Horne) how it was true, and isn’t tnio any 
more. 

Yeg — you are going to Mr. Kenyon’s on the 12th — and 
yes— my brother and sister are going to meet you and your 
sister there one day to dinner. Shall I have courage to soo 
you soon, I wonder! If you ask me, I must ask myself. 
But oh, this make-believe May — it can’t be May after all I 
If a south-west wind sate in your chestnut tree, it was but 
for a few hours— the east wind ‘ came up this way ’ by the 
eai'liest opportunity of succession. As the old ‘ my steries * 
showed ‘ Beelzebub with a bearde, ’ even so has the east wind 
had a ‘ bearde ’ of late, in a full growth of bristling exagger- 
ations— the English spring-winds have excelled themselves 
in evil this year; and I have not been down stairs yet. — 
But I am certainly stronger and better than I was— that is 
^deniable— and I sJiall be better still. Ton are not going 
awSy soon— are you? In tlie meantime you do not know 
what-it is to be . . a little afraid of Paracelsus. So right 
about the Italians 1 and the ‘ rose porporino ’ whioh made 
me Smile."' How is the head? 

- ’ Ever yours, 

' E. B. B. 

Is the 'Flight of the Duchess’ portfolio? Of 

course you inSist ring the Bell, ■ Th|^^|[lli|!i%"St^ong 
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heart in it, to begin so strongly. Poor Hood! And all 
those thoughts fall mixed together. May God bless you. 


E. B. B. io B. B. 


Sunday — in the last hour of It. 

[Post-mark, May 13, 1846.] 

May I ask how the head is? just under the bag? Mr. 
Kenyon was here to-day and told me such bad news that 
I cannot sleep to-night (although I did think once of 
doing it) without asking such a question as this, dear Mr. 
Browning. 

Let me hear how you are — Will you? and let me hear 
(if I can) that it was inudenoe or some unchristian virtue 
of the sort, and not a dreaiy necessity, which made you 
put aside the engagement for Tuesday — for Monday. I 
had been thinking so of seeing you on Tuesday , . with 
my sister’s eyes—for the first sight. 

And now if you have done killing the mules and the 
dogs, let mo have a straight quick arrow for myself, if 
you please. Just a word, to say how you are. I ask for 
no more than a word, lest the writing should be hurtful 
to you. 

May God bless you always. 

Tour friend, 

E. B* B. 


B, B. io E. B. B. 



Monday. 

[Poflt-jjiark, May IS, 1846.] 


My dear, own friend, I am quite well now, or next to it 
— but this is how it was, — I have gone out a great deal of 
late, and my head took to ringii^ such a literal alarum 
that I wondered what was to come of it; and at last, a few 
evenings ago, as I was dressing for a dinner somewhere, I 
got really bad of a sudden, and kept at home to my friend’s 
heartrending disappointment — Next morning I was no betr 
ter-rrand it struck me that I should be really disappointing 
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entliusiastio chivalrous fellow — ^it is the fashion to affect 
to sneer at him, of late, I think — ^fche people he has praised 
fancying that they * pose ’ themselves soulpturesquely in 
playing the Greatly Indifferent, and the other kind shak- 
ing each other’s hands in hysterical congratulations at 
having escaped such a dishonour : 1 fed gi'ateful to him, I 
know, for his generous criticism, and glad and proud of in 
any way axjproaohing such a man’s standard of i)oetioal 
height. And he might be a disappointed man too,— for 
the players trifled with and teased out his very nature, 
which has a strange aspiration for the horrible tin-and-lao- 
quer ‘ crown ’ they give one from their clouds (of smooth 
shaven deal done over blue) — and he don’t give np the bad 
business yet, but thinks a * small ’ tlieati’e would somehow 
not be a iiieatre, and an actor not quite an actor , . I for- 
get in what way, but the upshot is, he bates not a jot 
in that rouged, wigged, padded, empty headed, heartless 
tribe of grimacers that came and canted me; not I, them; 
a thing he cannot understand — so, I am not the one ho 
would have picked out to praise, had he not been loyal. I 
know he admires your poetry properly. God help him, 
and send some groat artist from the country, (who can 
read and write beside comprehending Shakspeare, and who 

* exasperates his H’s ’ when the feat is to be done) — to un- 
dertake the part of Cosmo, or Gregory, or what shall most 
soothe his spirit I The subject of your play is tempting 
indeed — and reminds one of that wild Drama of Calderon’s 
which frightened Shelley just before his death — also, of 
Fuseli’s theory with reference to his own Picture of Mac- 
beth in the witches’ cave . . wherein the apparition of the 
armed head from the cauldron is Maobetli’s own. 

‘ If you ask me, I must ask myself ’ — that is, when I am 
to see you— I will never ask you 1 You do not know what 
I shall estimate that permission at, — ^nor do I, quite — but 
you do — do not you? know so much of me as to make my 

* asking ’ worse than a form — ^I do not * ask ’ you to write 
to me — not directly ask, at least. 

VOL. I.-5 
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I will toll 3'{)U T link you md to ni<» ho loii^ uh vou 
are imwoll, or DiifttruHtful <>/■ ^ 

No, uo, that in boiuK too khhkI I Do hoo dio whon you 
can, ami lot mo not bo only writiiiK m.VHolC 

Youvh 
I t. :ii. 

A kind, so kind, nob /mm Mr. Kon.von cnino, IVo, I 
and jny flifibr, nro b go in Juno iimU'iul . , I hIihU go no-. 
wlioro till tliQUi I am noiirly woll— nil hiivo ono littio wlioul 

SffHiv.HUio 


in my head that koo{w on 


That you aro bottor I am moBl tlmnWiil. 

' Next lottov ’ to Bay liowyou inuHt liolp nm with all mv 
nowIlonnuicQH and LyrioH, nml I’^nyH and IdnvH, nutl m»ul 
tiiom and hood thorn mil oiul thorn and nioial tlmm I 


JJ, JJ, Ui JU Ji, 


Tloioiilny. 

>lriy 1«, iH-tfl.] 

Batliow'mistniettnlnosB’? Anaiiow'tluitwny?' WIml 

Imvo I smil or demo, J, wlio iim Ii<i6 iiid; to lio i.iiMlniHiriil nf 

miybodyanaBlitmldboftiiunioiilonBiuiuiHlierifl 111 with 
von! W“lonulI)MoBidd,lH,iyl,uu.vH(dr»Kidinw,d,W^ 

my I r mm miuh wluit jh vnlwirl,,- oidlod n ' pi.m.u.f work ' 
about ].tt o; ov Bo,„,.„a t„ ,„„k„ i,„ j 

8 ,iy by imtiu'o:-~ftiid by jiiiMiliuii mid i.xpi.rinm'i., , 1,,, 

iZofamf l.wUlig k 

othoia boflicloH, X havoapponrwl Hhy and iniKmbful to von 

Mistrustful jmoplo do not irnb n« I wrlb Hnmlv! tnr 

Hi; 2*?" " “r,'*" •i” oi*i 



mm ANu i'U.i'/.Ain‘rr!i nAKUKrr r.? 

WpIU liul UuM in Ui |in>vo lliivt I im H"t 
nml t'lwiiy, Hint if y»tu wim to vtum Ut um inw >»«« r^u 
tiuiMi': mill tlmt iL im my Kiiiii (im I it to bii4 uui 

VMiimi wliom'Vor you il«> \iiu\\illnt*l lulk of U«V“ 

iiiK iMMun iiflorwHn1« I know, nllkoiinli I wm * 

IkuiiuI ' i*» MiH« oiin or two |M»rrt»'UM llo« 

yoiU'Mi'lf, wlioin 1 rtHX'ivo of rliojis* mnl ^tn»nj.;U ♦ I -flOiJM*? 

mimit viMitoi^ in a HOMonil wrt> nni! (tto 

of lu'iilth «iuilo riMi«li». it wmiM U« niiUHsmoo^ to lo’ ro 
tm tlin iiofiviuiil imikn u roiinMim -uliow of im inttmoU . rtiu*! 
Imlil a kul for I iihoiii«l Uamo *l «« 

niioUmr worntiu mul tho m>nm* of (1 Uiwi lm4 ibi 
with ma Humulimort. 

For tin* ri'«l. . . whmi you writo^ th«t / ito isisl fe»ow 

how you vnliio. A*’. o“»r lot) 

vary lUMMirnlfh on tin' tniUi. . . iumI w’* Qr»ntrMt»'U im Iho 

ln«t llml to o>4mI it, nm^Io mo *»i»u|o * u?#! cjiMo 

Uml.‘ t'iirlivinlv you I’Aiitnil ’tiuiU* know,' or kn-iw M 
wln^linr Uu* l«'n«t Mtrww of tvsut i»;o t»‘ «"'U (sons 

kuowi}i}|( lun ulhnrwisMi Mmu oil itiim i-fliw’t «»fwi 1. <of »«»:» 

' <iiiili» know* my ovrti lioitmt Ht 

Browtiiug, Mint now* iu liki'ly !«» go to i o«, Tlmrs* m lipolh* 
i)]K to mix iu ma; iK>r tti ta««Lr in im> I m:>vxt>r lifiirtil trji bilk 
Oi^ you da in l^mdon; nJUmuisit 1 mu Us^i txrlglib 

niMi' of tNirml in Mr, Ktawy**#) mm\ If my 

poetry 1« warUi ftnyUdnsi' Ui any ©ye, it. U Use «f 
I hA¥e U¥i^l tuo^t fuid h&m mresi happy In lk» m II 
fiU my eokitm | Urn fmh of m» U tioiy^ a ii 

y. .. ... % Ml. . A^.A I# V — .fttt'.. . .... «; 

« 
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trap tor ooiiiplimoali). Ymir Hpitli'i’ wimhl hcmmi mt* fn,* ^ 
too imioJi. 

Also, . . UHiii tlio Iiowiiml wIh'u. Vuu md wall 
aw, and it oamiot Im khimI fiT vi.ii to .1.. um thin;* l„a U\ 
quiot (ukI Jtoop awiiy fiml *lr»wlfnl i» (i,„ 

liond. loutroat you Jiiit lo iliiitk nf I'MiiiiniLf tintil M<i/ ii( 
puli to ailouoo HHliHfHolorily. Whcit ii in 
jmisfcohooHowlmthoi\voiM\'«Hltl likit foiuM Hiu'i i\lr 
Konyoii or to oomo alom* itml if .iti umuI.I , 
you must just toll mo (ui wlml(]»>, nml I will -iMd tt|| 
any clay uiiIqhs tlioro Hlmuttl Im im uhfi<n'»***Mi 
ftuy ckynftov two, nr l«tfnro»ix. Ami my winloj- will I'nIiJ 
you upslaii'H to mo; uiid wouill lolk; nr w.-« uili lalk* 
and you will try to Im imliilKout, nmt lik» un* »,« u,.l| .J 

^'■■"*** *■'***“’»■ 

witli Jrr. Konyoh, you mii«tw«il, T iimiKim., (ill .r„i,n 
bocjuisQ ho goos ftw'ay cm afomlo. mol ia m,i likdv im.mw 
(Uatoly to roturn-^tu), mi Hiiluhhu . lnmnrr..u 
In tho moantimo, why iHl.mild Im 
Into luystory to mo -but I Imivo it ! 

You avo goiJorouH ami imimlitmm; t/>i,r j i 

Jool; and so fur from Imiug If ... i,;, 

ssriS;r:sr'""'-^ 

In tho inallor of 8hako«poiiro*s 'iHmr r.lnvnra ‘ 
flovoro-aud vnt I w/ui iclJl 7,1 ym, 

«>;a iioa?p ribiL;» k 1"™ ^ 

—aiu .iTKtTL":,"' £ 

aU, fiWMrSomobiS «/ 

on tho subjoofe; ^ ^ ' * eseapt what be bim prloietl 
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kH In* liMH Ink’ll iiiftuilMllNiy uminl nu Ui« i4 *h«» 

Hi'ii'il ' Miil\ liii HhniiUl iinvt> |•rv]aalml f«»r Um 
y il Wii^t n Kii]]ih. . . ii(4 tiii^ 

lii\’ but ‘fmiir f ill' ‘ : H >viM> ii>>l iii»rr'ty 
tin H iMUlii'f'M lilll n »hiH« niiti 

it. Ailil iu Uiittli I'f 1 ilisLAiiUnllmt 1 Tn 

i<f 'IVii1>,i h(iii’h fl'inul^ ' In* diii 

IlMlKUlliil lril»4l. l‘<ir VMii, yi>il i'’nrMitil;i 'vtorw fml 
hl*4y iiiul y<>*t «ii tUt 

in liint htit l)i«t |l4nm ntt 

yciVl juriiit'n, ninl ilmL (linm »s> n ri|{hl<(v«*Ufii i<a 

t .Viui ill ()t>t iliT, r kin<w fttui mil su»tl iWs 

laiiUt Ihi Ni'iiHtlili’ (<i wliiit I ksmir 

jHiirn nf Ml, Horiut i« iftMtni nlHvirn Ut» ammiw, 

Ml Ilf ri«n{om|w*mrii«>). wliii'li vtt* Umjt 

{mm »»i>MHililnrv«. (»|l IlM’ll »•( IrUr’tW 

>> Mil w litiiiK I*" ^ ivrru iixt (** *»«’ v>>!i 

»»i. MMiiii'liilM'r’ Mint ItiM liMtv mail llm mIioii miiMti 
tlinl it rniiUMflK* li^'fMrii i»n'i| vr»>)k »l Uem 
Viiu nm 1*1 tlw'iilo, 

Altrayn tioir fr**»5wi. 

K. I I, Ik 


H. /A ft //. /;. 


yWaiajr KUfSlsi, 

Majt t?* 

’ W»ik 1 k ik 4> ' * c«f UeimJt*!# 

[mr [ itUnJl ui4k«» mnbfifte cif Usi»«tr«t,jr ml 

lifts* or iiim ta liJikk * ciiliftifss'tt ‘ 


«ri e|4i*» *4 UmsB, 

Yiktmil . , m my 

ItIMII Wtl if I #1^1 K-ila 

{ It ? 'ft.ll wht^ln «stf I 

ilrnuslliuil. ftiiii | 4 is liiii timll* in « mmh 1^.4 

0 . with mul Jaad ii!w> it. 


*Kj} 4UI ; Miily t wnn't, tl)<* tinvl 

d.ml will rarrif- Mijb Idl^ iwH* ihm 
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and thoHO liorjw and (ailHuiid mMtlinvhiKH am In-Mi forj^nl^'n 
alfcogotlior. And now will T Huy a milling filing ami luivn 
dono. Ilftvo I tniHfcnd 7//y Mond H«», ur aaid nvmi in my- 
self, miitih liiHH t(» hov, nho ia nvoii aa ' Mr. SimpMim ' ulm 
doHimtli tlio liononr nf Uin ucijwainlancn nf Mr. H. wIm.mh 
adnrirablo works hava long Itmm liin, SimiiMon’H, nH]HM>iul 
solncoin privalo—aiul wlui iiwordiiigly in Iml l.i (Inil ju-r- 
Bonago by a mutual frioiid'-KimiiHon liiiiHliing an mils mlur.. 
ablo ingoimouHnoBH oan, and twiMlihg ilin brim nf UIh iml 
like a sailor giving ovidmuio. WIinmuiHai i\Ir. II. l*<-gin. 
iiQili byroinavkiiig thattlia ruonw amgrnu-ing iml nr that 
bo suppOHOH Mr. H. Jnw nut lioiml if tlmm will I«t nimljiMr 
adjourniiiont of tins .KonHa tn-niglil — wbttri'iiimii Mr. H, 
lookotli ui> allatoiinn, brnHliallithnlirlinHiiuKilli again svilb 
bis sldovo, and lakaa to liia aHHiirani’n oni’a 11101^*, in mmum* 
thing of a linlT, and aftor nlayiiig Ida fivn minuli^ mit fur 
doconoy s sako, noddotli fatniliarly an adimi, ami N|iiiiiij|ig 
round nuliis bool ojamilatnth mmiially * WtM f i/a/nxitm l 
to soo Homotbing diaWont from tlmtHtlln ynllmv .-mnimm- 
pbioo man . . and, now.[ nonm lo lliink, a>>mn 

prooioUH kosb in that book of Inn ' 1 lavn I naid ' no will 
Miss BaiTott lyaoulatn? ’ 


l^oar Miss Jlarrott, I tbaiik you for llm lnavi» ymi gi\« 
mo, and for fcho iultnUu kimliioHM of llm way of giving H. 
I will onli at 2 on Ttinsday - not Hoonm-, that ymi nmy hava 

timo t()wntoBlnndda»yadvnrHombvuinHUnm»a Impia'it , . 

uot fclial; (boy noml inooiivoiiimioo yon, UHmnim . . srhatT 
want parliimiarly lo toll yoiifor now am) hi.h4if(«.r .lo md 
mind iny omning in tim Imml. but Hlmnhl you U, unsvoll. 
lustimw), ..jimt hoimI or h-av.. wonl, nnd t will mmm 

ancU have aGquainUiuooa lliiok in th.i vi.-lnity. 

muoh to blamo? \au boo it U biglt tiam you fur 

I have okftrly Mniti^u mygolt md f 



R. a 
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E. B. B. to B:B. 

Saturday, 

[Post-mark, May 17, 1846,] 

I shall be ready on Tuesday I hope, but I hate and pro- 
test against your horrible ‘entomology.’ Beginning to 
explain, would thrust me lower and lower down the circles 
of some sort of an ‘ Inferno ; ’ only with my dying breath I 
would maintain that I never could, consciously or uncon- 
sciously, mean to disti’ust you; or, the least in the world, 
to Simpsonize you. What I said, ... it was you that 
put it into my head to say it— for certainly, in my usual 
disinclination to receive visitors, such a feeling does not 
enter. There, now ! There, I ain a whole ‘ giro ’ lower 1 
Now, you will say perhaps that I distrust you, and nobody 
elsel So it is best to bo silent, and boar all the ‘cutting 
things ’ with resignation! that is certain. 

Still I must really say, under this dreadful incubus- 
charge of Simpsonism, . . tliat you, who know every tiling, 
or at least make awful guesses at everything in one’s feel- 
ings and motives, and profess to be able to pin them down 
in a book of classified iusoriiitions, . . should have boon 
able to understand bettor, or misunderstand loss, in a mat- 
ter like this — Yes ! I think so. I think you should have 
made out the case in some suoh way as it was in nature — 
viz. that you had lashed yourself up to an exorbitant wish- 
ing to see me, , . (you who could see, any day, people who 
are a hundredfold and to all social purposes, my supeiiors !) 
because I was unfortunate enough to be shut up in a room 
and siUy enough to make a fuss about opening the door ; and 
that I grew suddenly abashed by the consciousness of this. 
How different from a distrust of you I how different I 

Ah — if, after this day, you ever see any interpretablo 
sign of distruStfulness in me, you may bo ‘cutting ’ again, 
and I will not cry out. In the meantime hero is a fact for 
your ‘entomology.* I have not so much distrust, as will 
make a douht, as will make a cimosUy for next Tuesday. Not 
the simplest modification of curtosiiy enters into the stftt6 t)f 
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fooling wiUnvIiU'lil’wiiit for TtJrwiliis ; in.il if v<,noj..ani 4 r\ 

to llOHl' mo HU.V HO, . . Vvln.JOH >001111. 4 

(Lot it 1)0 Ihroo iiiHUmtl of luo if iljo K* oa 
nioiit (o .voumolf.) 

Mjvo you roiiit*, fry to foiK*'*- o-.. f.., nr, • 

IdiuliiOHH ’ in tho iimiiiiiT ».f ronh.-i»(iiif^ t.. . 

' till) (H'uoIIohI; mil of iiU ' will'll %). II toll ..f intjuii*. liii,|„ 
jiOHH, yot iiUviltuto Himli villiiiitv i.i mo? \v .-U ! hus t„,, 
friojitlH till Tutwliiy- nml iift..r 

f.lii'J v,.U!<>, 

I- u II. 

If oil TllOHlky .Vl>« hIioIII.I U. not «,.||, J ,,;,/ r;. 

—Now, timt iH wy rmju«>Ht (.• >Mur liu.ti.. w,,; 


i{. //. /.I r. u, a 

i'ir\ 

I trilfil to you for n inio mv.ond of h.. 5 ti ton tir.- jf 

Urotl, if not liitHl, if 1 iliil wnmjt ill (im 

plQnflo,rij//(fi,u«iy tiling.. ..,.0 .n-no 

my KUiilnoHH.’wliu'li, to gi-t it.iMi will,, i vuil i>M x- 
001)1, ivo)-.l)u(, lot UK HO urniiiKo ni.,llor., if , 

WlUboif iHonyiiii. ftM Mih im.rmnK, fron, i,,,,.. 
imiy 1« III, tain, Hi «t il,,. .h„i ,.f „ 



I Jftgaiu Bfty. jlo H»i ■ 

oalling mo ' Hncl ’ in Uml wnv. 

I m proud nnd liappy S„ vwur 

ovor, Mn« n^A 1.1 . 


It. II. 
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K B, B. to B. B. 

■Wednosclay Morning. 

[Post-mark, May 03, 1846.J 

Indeed tliere was nothing wrong — ^how could there be? 
And there was everything right — as how should there not 
be? And as for the ‘ loud speaking,’ I did not hear any— 
and, instead of being worse, I ought to bo better for whai 
was certainly (to speak it, or be silent of it,) happiness anc 
honour to me yesterday. 

Which reminds me to observe that you are so restrict- 
ing our vocabulary, as to bo ominous of silence in a full 
sense, presently. First, one word is not to be spoken— 
and then, another is not. And why? Why deny me the 
use of such words as have natural feelings belonging tc 
them — and how can the use of siich be ' humiliating ’ tc 
you? If my heart were open to you, you could see noth- 
ing oUensive to you in any thought there or trace oi 
thought that has been there— but it is hard for you to un* 
derstand, with all youi* psychology (and to bo reminded oi 
it I have just been looking at the preface of some poems 
by some Mr. Gurney where he speaks of ' the reflective 
wisdom of a Wordsworth and the profound psychological 
utterances of a Browning ’) it is hard for you to understand 
what my mental position is after the peculiar experience I 
have suffered, and what ifioi xa} aol' a sort of feeling is 
irrepressible from me to you, when, from the height of 
your brilliant happy sphere, you ask, as you did ask, for 
personal intercourse with me. What words but ‘ Idnduess ’ 

. . but ‘ gratitude ' — but I will not in any case be wnkind 
and itngrateful, and do what is displeasing to you. And 
let us both leave the subject with the words — because we 
perceive in it from different points of view; we stand on 
the black and white sides of the shield ; and there is no 
coming to a conclusion. 

A’P But you will come really on Tuesday — and again, when 
' ’ [‘ What have I to do with theo? ’] V 
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you like and can togethei>-aiid it will not be more ‘ incon- 
venient ’ to me to be pleased, I suppose, than it is to peo- 
ple in general— will it, do you think? Ah— how you mis- 
judge ! Why it must obviously and naturally be delightful 
to me to receive you here whrai you like to come, and it 
cannot be necessary for me to say so in set words — believe 
it of 

Your friend, 

E. B. B. 

[Mr. Browning’s letter, to which the following is in 
answer, was destroyed, see page 267 of the present volume, ] 


K B. B. to R, B. 

Prlday Evening. 

[Post-mnrk, May 84, 184C.] 

I intended to write to you last night and this morning, 
and couldnot,— yon do not know what pain you give me in 
speaking so wildly. And if I disobey you, my dear friend, 
in speaking, (I for my part) of your wild speaking, I do it^ 
not to displease you, but to be in my own eyes, and before 
God, a little more worthy, or less unworthy, of a generos- 
ity fi'om which I recoil by instinct and at the first glance, 
yet conclusively; and because my silence would be the 
most disloyal of all means of expression, in reference to it. 
Listen to me then in this. Ton have said some intem- 
perate things . . . fancies, -which you will not say over 
agmn, nor unsay, but forget at once, and for ev&i', having 
sgid at all ; and which (so) will die out between you and me 
: * hke a misprint between yon and the printer. And 
this you wiU do/or my sajee who am your friend (and you 
have none truer)-and this I ask, because it is a condition 
necessary ,to our future liberty of intercourse. : You re- 
do— ti^tlam in the most tooeptional 
i^^hecameofit, I. ami able to re- 
ceive yOuTa#T;aid on Ttteatoy;:;and that, feu-, me to listen 
to unconscious exaggerations; ’.is as unbecoming to the 
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humilities of my position, as impropitious (which is of 
more consequence) to ilie prosperities of yours. Now, if 
there should be one word of answer attempted to this ; or 
of reference j I must not . . I iviU not see you again — and 
you wiU justify me later in your heart. So for my sake 
you will not say it — I think you will not — and spare me 
the sadness of having to break through an intercourse just 
as it is promising pleasure to me; to mo who have so 
many sadnesses and so few pleasures. You will! — and I 
need not bo uneasy — and I shall owe you that tranquillity, 
as one gift of many. For, that I have much to receive 
from you in all the free gifts of thinking, teaching, master- 
spirits, . . tJiai, 1 know I — it is my own x>raise that I ap- 
preciate you, as none can more. Tour influence and help 
in poetiy will be full of good and gladness to me— for with 
many to love me in this house, there is no one to judge me 
. . now. Your frieudshix) and sympathy will be dear and 
precious to me all my life, if you indeed leave them with 
me so long or so little. Yoru* mistakes in me . . which I 
cannot mistake ( — and which have humbled mo by too 
much_ honouring—) I put away gently, and with grateful 
tears in my eyes; because all that liail will beat down and 
spoil crowns, as well as * blossoms.’ 

>' If I put off next Tuesday to the week after — I mean 
ydhr visit, — shall you core much? For the relations I 
named to you, ai'o to bo in London next week ; and I am 
to see one of my aunts whom I love, and have not mot 
since my great affliction — and it will all seem to come over 
again, and I shall be out of spirits ahd nerves. On Tues- 
day week you can bring A tomahawk and do the criticism, 
and I shall try to have my courage ready for it — Oh, you 
wiU do me so much good — and Mr. Kenyon calls me 
‘ docile ’ sometimes I assure you; when he wonts to flatter 
me out of being obstinate — and in good earnest, I believe I 
shall do everything you teU me. The ‘ Prometheus ’ is dona 
— but the monodrama is where it was — and the novel, not 
aiall, But I think of some half promises half given^ abdhi 
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* .Plight t'f tlio Ditoli" 

OSS ’ — wlioro 18 hIio? 

You aro not cliHploiiHoihvifch mo? uo^ ihU wnuhl lio luul 
ftucl lightning tngothoi-*-! do not write an I nn'Kht, of Homo 
words of yoiii’fl— but you know Hint 1 mo not a. hIoiio, ovmi 
if siloiii like oiio> Ami if in tlio foiHilont'O, I Imvo Kidd oiio 

word to TOX yoUj pity mo for liiiviiiK hfid to Hiiy it ami for 

tliQ I’QBi, may God Wokh yon far iMiyotid (lio voimh of voxn- 
tion from my ^vo^dfl or my dmulH ! 

Your frioiul in gratoful rogaixl, 

K B. B. 


n. R fo K R n. 

flAlimlny Morrilag. 
[PoHl-mink, Mny fri, laifl,] 


Don’t you romoinbor I lold you, oneo on a timo, Uml 
you ‘know notliing of ino’y wlioroat you dommml-biU I 
meaut what I said, and know it wtm no. To ))o gmiid in a 
simile, for ovory poor Hpook of n VomiivIuk or a Htroinlmli 
inmy niiorooosm tlmwi arc lingo layorw of ioo and pita of 
black cold water— and I luako ilio mowt of juy two or tliroo 
flro-oyoa, bocauflo I know hy oxporionco, ulna, how 
tend to Gxtinolion— and Hio nio growH and growa-^flUll tlxia 
last is iruopaitof lao, moat oliariioUuiatlo piwrt, heal part 
porliaps, and I diaowH nolhing -niily,'— wlmn yon talkml 
of 'hnowing rao ’ I Still, X am ntU'rly unmotl, of tli^o laid 


yoava iiartioulnvly, to droam of cojinmuiloatiug anyUilng 
about IkU t() aiiotlior porHoii (nil my writinga ara pumly 
di'ftiufttio as I am always aiixioiiH Ut Hay) tliat whtm I, tnn^ 
noYor so liltlo an altom]>t, no womhu' if I Immjh nuUiihly'^ 
laiigpiago,’ too, is an organ ttiat novor Nluddod thia h^ary 
hoavy head of mine. Will you not think mo wy brnhil if 
I tell you I could almost amilo at your miaapprohinalon of 
what I moaut to writo?— Yeti wifj kill yon, Imoaugo it will 
undo the bad offeotof my fchoiigliUmwnwa, and at Uia aanm 
timo Gxomphfy the point I have all along ]ma lieneUy 
earnest to sot yon right upon . 
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you; Just that and no more. I wrote to you, in an unwise 
moment, on tlie spin* of being again ‘ thanked, ’ and, un- 
wisely writing just as if thinking to myself, said what 
must have looked absurd enough as seen apart from the 
borrible counterbalancing never-to-be-written re^t of me — 
by the side of which, could it be written and put before 
you, my note would sink to its proper and relative place, 
and become a mere * thank you’ for your good opinion — 
which I assure j^ou is far too generous — for I reallj’- be- 
lieve you to be my superior in many respects, and feel un- 
comfortable till you see that, too — since I hope for your 
sympathy and assistance, and fi'anlcness is everything in 
such a case. * I do asstu‘6 you, that had you read my note, 
only having ‘ hnoim ’ so much of me as is implied in having 
inspected, for instance, the contents, merely, of that fatal 
and often-referred-to ‘ portfolio ’ there {DU mel/iora pUa 1)^ 
you would see in it, (the note not the portfolio) the bland- 
est utterance over mild gentleman gave birth to. But I for- 
got that one may make too much noise in a silent place by 
playing the few notes on the * ear-piercing fife ’ which in 
Othello’s regimental baud might have been thumped into 
decent subordination by his ‘spirit-stirring drum’ — to say 
nothing of gong and ophioleido. Will you forgive me, on 
promise to remember for the future, and be more consider- 
ate? Not that you must too much despise me, neither; 
nor, of all things, apprehend I am attitudinizing k la By- 
ron, and giving you to understand unutterable somethings, 
longings for Lethe and all that — far from it 1 I never com- 
mited murders, and sleep the soundest of sleeps — but ‘ the 
heart is desperately wicked,’ that is true, and though I 
dare not say ‘ I know ’ mine, yet I have had signal oppor- 
tunities, I who began life from toe beginning, and can for- 
get nothing (but names, and the date of the battle of Water- 
loo), and have known good and wicked men and women, 
gentle and simple, shaking hands with Edmund Kean and 
Father Mathew, you and — Ottimal Then, I had a certain 
faculty of self-consoiousness, years and years ago, at which 
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Joliu Mill wondor(i(l, aiid wJiioIi (luxlit t<j lio iinpi‘(tvwl h.v 
this timo, if couHtaiit mho liolpH iti; hH -juuI, JiicaiiinK, un 
tho whole, to bo Ji Pool:, if not Mr Po(»t . . f«>r 1 am vain 
and ambitimiH Boino Ido in.vHolf jimtijM*, ainl dam 

call tliiuj^H by tlioii* luiinoH to iii.vHolf, aiul Hay , tliia 
IlovG, tins I Imto, tldaX would do, IhiH 1 wonlil nut do, 
iiiulor nil kinds of oii’oinnHlaiu^oH,- and (alkiiiM; (lliinlcing) 
ill tliis stylo io imjHt'J/, and iMwiiiiiiiK, liowuvm* U‘i*mliliiiKly, 
in spile of conviotion, to ivrit(\ in (liiH atylo /f>r -tm 

dio top of tlie doslc which <5(mlaiuH iiiy ‘ Huiikh of tho Poola 
—NO. 1 M.P.’, I wrob,— what y»ai now forj^ivo, I knawl 
Boonnso I am, from my hoavt, Hony tliat by a foolinh lU of 
inoonsidorntiou Iflliould have kivoii jiaiu for a ininuto to 
you, towards whom, <movory aorount, I would mtlaifHofttm 
Aud'filookoiiQvorywordaHtoabivd' . . Caiid, not Hindi n 
bird ns my blade Bolt that no HornoiduiiK ulanit tlio worhl for 
*doad hoi'SQ oovvuH (piouHl -juivandoIa!) T, loo, who 
have boon at anoh paiim to adfjuim ihn mpuUitiun I enjoy 
in tho world, “(ask Mv. Kon.von,) and wlio dinn, and wino, 
anddanooaiid oiihanco tho iHmipany’H ploimiim till they 
mnlcG rao ill and I koop Iiomho, hh of hilo : M r, Kenyon, (for 
I only quote whore you may verify if you ph>AHe) /m BUya 
ray oouimon HGiiHo atvikoH liijii, and ita Dontriudi with my 
muddy raotapliysioal iioolry I And ho it Hlmll Bfcriko you™- 
for though X am fijlad that, Hiiico you tUd miHiiuclorabritl mo, 
you said so, and liavoKivon mn nu ojiporfcunUy of doiiiK by 
aiiotlior way wlmt I wialmd to do iu If yon Iind 

mt alluded to ray writing, m I mount yoxy Bhonld not, vou 
would ImvQ oortainly luidomlond mmitilhmg nf ib drift whm 
you bund mo next TuoHday prooiaoly tlio biuho tiuiet (no, 
for Xfeel I speak loo loudly, in Hpib of your Hud di8» 
olairaoi*, but—) tho saino mild mnn-about^hiwu you woira 
graoi'Otts to, tho ofehoi’ mornlng^^for, indeed, my own way 
of worldly hfo is marked out loug ago, m pruoisely an 
yours can be,, and I am not going ivifeh a hand, W'tnk«^wlBo, 
on each aido^of my hand, and a diroeting nager Wore my 
oyos, to say nofcldug of an instinodyo dieod t Imvo that a 
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ANM KI.IXAHirrU HAKUK'IT V5l 

oovUuii whi|i'Ii(M]i iM vllimiiiigHomnwlittm in Uu« iung}it»*ur 
huiul in phtYful Im 

'rt MHUMfiirUnn (hniy Ornl. 1 nm Iml ii Ywr^%' l«M*r 
fnuitnm fnin|mn*<l Im jmuniul mmIiIIi’*! \n my winlM Ui k«*k 
up tu y«Mi, nil I nmnul l»» nny fr**ui Ui*» llr^l nf llu’ dmi 
null Llini, m»xt, I ^Imll !»•' l'*n puni^liiNl if, fMr Uii« 

piin*!* uf nu'm iumumiilurnliiui, >mu th^piivi' mi», m.-rt' Mr 
litHH, nr Htinunr or liitor, (if tlm plMnnun* cf }>n%, » 

lilUn nvi^r iKUHlomuM grnltlUilo f“r whit li. » 

nil Uin lulntlliii'fl rmiMiiim yiui givM for uloforriiti? r«r 

viniUi imxt wunk nm toM ftir liiM («* ilinputM iliiji in 

loo tniu-’-anil. iHung «»mw nml li»’»*'*'f(«rwianl '•*« my 
iKilmvioiir,* T will nt (‘iii’M t’hm^rfiilly MtiUmil |o if 
iUMMlM nitiMi. lull Kiiiuiiil yiitir ii(f*rr« kiiuli&t^ 
thnnglilj itn I Imlf Imivm iitiituvn] yiHti (m Inkn sums’ll 

ti nUip, viut vrill umw minihi wllli mo. nl lliia mul vrcry 
uiuiui‘i’«wnry ndililicii Im Uim * of mo* 1 huvo g*»8 
Iriumplmutly mwu iii yruir ('aam! ismu. intin I iito>S. h* 

I'liUM’h my llrul fnvtuimldi' iiiiprito(kai(>!i «»>> inlrvutly , . hk«v 
a nnouiil'iiiuiirulgo wurlliy , iiiy«i»l»'r lacwiriil of , wl}»^ lanissjg 
on Imh lliiuik^iind fi»r rwUior, i«’rii»Um»'lusl*»r*r«ili 
lUilitui, wn«i imkml Uy Um Tiil«or. m Ihi M hmu 

ciHitily, * wlni wms Uio fli^l Kiifg«4 larw^l?' 
awtitrmi U}i4 Immhliug yoitUiv ' ! ‘ tHaJ.I 

fcbi Twlcir. * Ollmmlim riUlfwl /%»wi* 

In bit nlnUnn ! Kidw t Imvo isamlms, msd 
OMtirtd jrrm ihti nnly » laT U»«( 
did nwdly tmm nil iXm wliiK CtW m* 

Inhln non of lin thnl Utii 

U'ldug Iwrp Uin hm% of aU Utl'W ^piris * 

l‘my write* a \im io m.f, ‘ Oli . . if ihit* 4S * ‘ 
mmiiUtf me for goad (whteli U rory 
tawifa sttepid%) tmA tel me n^4 f*^ 

Uio cndy ouie UmiI ahnll liel, lisne gJmmm , 



Ss Si stm^’ 
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qualities of tho liica owlor, . . .T vontiivn («» udviHo .von . . 
liowovor (to spoak of fcho loUov (?riti(-all,v, ami im llio ilrii- 

matiocoiniinsitioiufeiH) itiHloIiomlmiUnd ti» Ih' lioau- 

tiful, and well wortliy <»f tlio ila kin in llm iinvlfnliu, 
. . 'Jjaysof tliQ PofttH,* or otUonvtHi*, . . . I vonturo tn 
adviso you to burn it at onco. Ami than, niy ck'jir friomi, 
1 ask you (luivinf^ nomo claim) to iiurn at (lio Hamo timo 
tho lottor I was fortunatoonoiiKb bnvnln to you i>n Kritluy, 
and this prosont ono—jbin’t hoikI thorn to mo; I Imto 
to havQ lottoi'H flont back — but burn feiimn for mo nmt m*vor 
mind MopluHtopboloH. Aflorwlilch frimull.Y turn, y ou will 
do mo the ono luHt]cindm\HH ot forgoliinK nil IliiH oKi|iiiHilo 
noiiHonaOj and of rofvaininij; from montioninj< it, b.\ luoutli 
orpon, io wv.or amllm\ NowIlruHl .v«iu ho far; vim will 
put it with tho dato of tho buttlo of Wulm-loo rtml I, with 
ovory dato in olivonoloKy I mMung that I tmii itimomlKir iioim 
of tliQin. And wo will HlinfUn tlm cavdH, and takn patiwiifc, 
and bogiii tho gamo fiKuin. if .vim ph'ima amt I hIiuII Inuir 
in mind that you am a dvamatio piad, whuh jh not Um 
saino thing, by any uuMum, willi m of tho primitivo hIih- 
plioitioH, who don't trojid on cotliurim nor Hliift llii» nmxk 
in tho scouo. And Twill rcwovonco you Imth »w ’n)HMil’ 
and as ‘/Aepoot’; ImoauHo it in m> falHO 'ambition,' but a 
riglityouJiavo—aml onowdimh tluiHowlio livo hmgi***!. will 
soo justiW to tlm utlormoHt. . Tn tlm moautimn I nm'd mtl 
ask Mr. Konyon if you havo any muiMo, bocamio I l»n'r» no 
doubt that yon liavoqiiito HmiHoomiUKh ami ovi-n if I bad 
a doubt, I Hhall jirofor jmlging for invMoIf without inb-riM^- 
sitiou; wliiiihl can do, you know, /m loiigfw you liko to 
ooHio and soo nm. Ami yon ran tHuim llim wmi if vou d<j 
liko :ilH"bQ0(UiH0 our i-oIuUoum don't ronn' (ill (ho ond of it, 
it appoai's—not tliat I madoa jirtiUmcn Sait of kimUmma ' 
pray don't judgo mo so outrnKonimlv— hut if vou liko (o 
oomo . vnotou Tuoaday . . but on Wmln.Way at tlmm 
0 olook, I shall bo vory glad to um you; mid I, for 
BhflU havo forgotten ovory thing by that tUno; Iming quiok 
at forgetting my oato faiilte usually. If Waclueadny dim 
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nnl Huit \ nu, T »in not wnm Mint I nm «««» UiIm Wf«4 
Imt it di'iH'iiulH on rimnnnlAiUH^. t)nlv ilonR Miink 
Holf fhtUjt‘^1 to (’Ofui* on Wmliinmljn . Vnii kimw I l«> 
t'nlo’ntinx v«ju Im niw'ii timl Mnri’ro uilli nm ttiwl ih» 
luori' I I'f^/nov no ' nlm’knniiijn of I’Vi'i V \ioTil,' t Imvk^ Ui« 

tniUi uiul t*nii Imnr il \vlti>Mit«r in u>>oI or liri nn>l 
wlio Imvn known nio Iiiiik<'»( wontd ioR >oti ho ftiHmi. 
^\^‘U! AIn> (RkI lili^ loll. Wii nlinll oMmr 

Honiiuln.v RurlinpH umt I nin 

Alwn^ft iiml fttiMiftillt %otir fmoMl. 

!>:. I! ll 


n. n. tu K //. // 

fniitk, Mnir 

Nny— T umat Imvo l«wi wor*! um nil |«iu>|<|>» in lU« w 
to nii<l Mil'll, no iuor<' of i;K» )nnl«^4»-< 

Rllitt I Iniil ^ivm >ok| ‘Jiroif fmiiu «><• k>t3|«‘ 1 

tiiink /oil Miijiii of nn* >on or |1 h* ^’^v^ a*- 

formc»r IoIUt mim*. T maw Mho |>ro orRAturR 
tninn. H|»nnkinM[ i** !•» »on*«» frum 

mliof. whii'Ii. nflor nil. I imhi iIo wiMtottM #u>4 wUon* I 
i« tm fiwii you invt* or, |o ftiiiuli rUnrw^wrlaSnsiSlii 
Ulo ulTnrini? to r-iil off oi»n'*i ri|$tiMnu»sl |o mta* 

In rilo {^{«*. Ksrnii formsr wm>J* 

iinvnr yf4 tidliiaviisil jn tm Mm s»l« 

WMr»*> Ui imlly itmJkM ll*» tt. 

I», «»»*« nm ie a 

find Mmt Uia igift eutms^ lo 

Thorn 1 And r«r»iQfiU«lrU. 4m<»r 


\.'n 

7 A of, 
V"-4r 
m of 



rnul mikir E=B. 




I mIuMI Im mr^l 

hoar tan ni»ntioii 


dn Jn#l iifinr ilmii 

Iti W00 «« 

litid Msstai yult. m; 


8-1 TJtlS Ll-rri'KItH OK HoiiKlilT 


K. /*. /«. f- Hi fi^ 


Tmu will Uiiiik m« Uw xU^u^r^xhU ..f all Uu, 

wbiiugiMiUln; Iml iinlmHl il in i,»« f^„jj ||j^j j r«i»i..,! 

I wiiiliGHl, rwivii .v»u uii WtNiui'^kt Tbi m waM n lnlt«»r 
thirs mamitig; nml unr (rmiuU «.4 mtU v.nm^ u, UmUm 
but cmno ki tluH iifituu* lui Tuc^kt s i., 

two «r thmti ilii>«. uutil Hwy mllU^ in mi UmU^I f^r U.« rmi 
of UmBi^nii. Tlinrpb.rM ,um »«««. it U ibml^Ifnl wli*.|W 

tlm twr. Jnvii uinv n.4 ihrm*. U»» ihr*^ 
liul. If Min.y go riwrtv in linm. iumI if Halimbiy Bbiniht Biiit 
)-nu. I will lot kimtr Uy « mu\ ymi «w* mi«w«r 

.V n ym nr my WlnW |.|,ny nrn in Urn iumm, I mmi «ivn 
Uioiu wlmt Umaloiui »ftm( ii ia «;«a©th% kulmntl 


I eoutl 3-ntt Urn uftl« T liml Iwgtui Iwb.rn rn<^ivlci« mum 
of Ifwfe uighb (uitl ft ir^nn Urn, I 

lioitnu onobMod, ft full fijul n^rii^fnitn, . Hmt 

Jim inii.v kn..w , i|iiil.. fc,.„.., . , wlmt iI,,, rpnl 'mi.) ..i.l, 

mwim i.f l|ini.l«lii..|n u. j,. {,« .H«iHr,lnv 

liniw. Ill- im Moiiilriy m„m wHinulv, (I,„,„ 

M» i.|.,..«il.,m, . . «t Wi ,„.i .... 11.,. 
ai.l..!) 1„ „iir |.„i 1 „j|| l„t I,.,.*. „„„„ ^ 

k or 11,.. r».l. «r,. |,„vo U.,|. I.™., « li,„„ 

MO tlmiyiug. Ill lb” *mil*flrrasann..i!lM „f 

^{ 0 A 3 MtftHn» bill atlffnr Iiim 1 .. ns,^ 

(aad yrn/r, iaei thtA l««< .♦ I 1,1 | 

tan fluytliing UMsmMjliiing. In.w»>trr 
or imMml km^ in wtint t 
i iiavo a »oii of «inseioti»fteiiiM tai 

’ r . . . 

ItV ilm iWnuM i_ aa 


io a 




ANU KMZAUKIMI IIAUUIOT 


ifljaj 

t wm nnfc iu (hn mr^t t*f iri««»<ti 4 

pi’rlmpH ) Ditil I till riwiUl luul wlijimt it, luul from si*/ 
Ih'iuL Miitmui yuiiT fnr ii, iiitil ttoiwiUi- 

HlaiiiliiiK 1(> iHiitliur Im imr * t<t M l«* iJtiiik 

oUii*rwiMi* Ilf /on Utitii I liHVfi . . gtJi ttf r«it» miMi KWH” 

ormiii will wwt ftir fli«l if I (’Iiktsm*, I n<Hji iumI 

ihnt if I uiiiilil, I iiut rls<Me»4', 

Kvor aimI fri*’'n»l, 

i: n. n. 

>«~Antl now wn mIihII »»f ' Ltirin./ nhaJl w«» it*4? 
immh Aittt Mwji him lutiiil m>» llm 

hifjit miiiiiiml *•( |l•lEl'r» l«i rrm). RiMriww*.! Ua Inisr by ' li. 
B. MA^iUut luMb'riivU ‘ whinli Iiaa iuaiW m» 

liiUKh: HUil wmibl liinko y»^i; I»»«» rluhtwauii^ jics« 

diKiMfUMii »( IIhi ‘Kr««n.l fm’l “ nml jfrHcsiMi itti|<rM]>iH<4.r «»f AWjt 
tnmi wilt* luw ' llMtUijhtM l«Mil1rM»|a bar Imjarsi * Irfa 

tt ' im>E WJM* . . {lift l*a«>r W'nrrUtiratrUi'a Kfi 

Wiurt, /nil kimw-, Mr. lfMv«|ni) itillmlaitv Rwarbtn* ml! 

tin* tlnin, Alul ) l»l tUn lliKcrlritsaa mI llin tt 9 lijtSl}«» ri^8«l- 

of liriurN'TLH ill IiIm It'fl liniiab 

Him i« /our liataci? msir I \m l*n|aitt«t llw tswl b»r ill 
Ha/ (}ml liltma /iiU, 


ri fL to // IL 


^tureU/, Afi^mU/, lyt /onj aImUI 

tlwb ar i«y tibia 

mjf kmndssn dot/ (#* yew*, ar 
Urn BiUtitiHr m« rU4A«iU/ dwarn k ai 
[f Ihat will /<.»«,, bjr ftifttievir iMforaaiti 

kw*m »«» Um AitUitrorilt. |J»aI M ..T 4 «WN«g 

or at Uifi rooi^ iRi|«»rlAist *tf Ista 

esamiisInnttoJij' ftirniatsml ber El 

fpfJftU lli?l a»wn Wiiirilr«k|«». {,» |3jjt 
ImiI m*«rr> 

**im lltitt-ka im 
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of ‘ biiild ' in the two Posts : — the fact should be put on 
record, if only as serving to render less chimerical a prom- 
ise sometimes figuring in the columns of provincial news- 
papers— that the two apprentices, some grocer or other ad- 
vertises for, will be * boarded and clothed like one of the 
family.’ May not your unfinished (really good) head of 
the great man have been happily kept waiting for the body 
which can now be added on, with all this picturesqueness 
of circumstances. Precept on precept . . but then, line 
upon Une, is allowed by as good authority, and may I not 
draw my confirming black line after yours, yet not break 
pledge? I am most grateful to you for doing me justice- 
doing yourself your own judgment, justice, since even the 
play-wright of Theseus and the Amazon found it one of his 
hardest devices to ‘ write me a speech, lest the lady be 
frightened, ^^herein it shall be said that I, Pyramus, am 
not Pyramus, but &o. <feo.’ God bless you— one thing 
more, but one — you coxdd ticve}' have misunderstood the 
asldng for the lettci' again, I feared you might refer to it 
‘ pour constater le fait ’ — 

And now I am yours — 

R. B. 

My head is all but well now; thank you. 


K B. B. to R. B, 

Friday Morning. 

[PoBt-mnrk, May 80, 1845.] 

Just one woixl to say that if Saturday, to-moiTow, 
should bo flue — because in the case of its raining I shall not 
expect you; you will find mo at throe o’clock. 

rYes— the circumstances of the costume wore mentioned 
in the letter; Mr. Rogers' bagwig and the rest, and David 
Wilkie’s sword— and also that tiie Laureate, so equipped, 
fell do^iupoh both knees in the superfluity of etiquette, 
and had totbe picked up by two lords-in-waiting. It is a 
large exaggeration I do hot doubt— and then I never sym- 
pathised with thd sighing kept up by people about that 



ANU KM/.AIUCTll nAllUKIT 


mri\ 


uf tiiH whit'll drt^w ll) 

ii luntilliirv itfti'r i(. Nnt liin{ l)i>> 

fmn, litil thnl Jilt IfMHmirml it; niul hiimnirit^ ll, Isict 

pri’^iTVi'H H MymlH*! iiitttnu'tiYit !•< Him itraa I’lsll- 

ilrt'ii niuI hi Ut lAii^isliL )ty nji Mil»>iN uxttD im fMii«gMrlr. 
it IriK'? i>r III Iimial, nmy ii i«*l 1 h« inii>? AtuJ Ibtt 

I'iiiirL liitiii'l (HMi’h nx tl int !«' nil Ihn WMrl1ii>>r *4 (%sf 

Wnnlwwnrlh’H Imviiiri wi-ni il 

Aiiii ill lliri iiiivttiUiiiM t nhiill >>>ii (>i>’Sii><rrx»4*i 
hiil^V or if iluhtiiiUi rAin. ••it nt ittn 

Kvi-r nijr litvcir friiTml. 

E, a IJ. 


M n. H. /*• /; /t 


mriiVib. 


WllMll r Hltit ttll >;t*M littt'rt jImIiim (><1 ii»r! iii t.hii# * |*rs.|ij;iMoi« 

lliMiiH.' I fitftl Umii hiUf KiMhii 4 ur>oi UfUl ••( tl mJ (^3*0 
fi»r iiMiUK iMt, n-iii| {[<.« iwtii btn uj^ nivs ku 

fmuK' (mil III ytm Imt iii.ii<M«|fi (hat 1 

If iiidii^l «rt«rh tin jt^m whu h 

MCI mtU'li Jn«(lr>r in Um in<^uU>n« 

t'lUm.ra - mm, il. in m-i |,8»» in«fw 

Ma, hul llm ' tHiiin|«itrlftu ‘ 

^Ql(Nirl^>itui l!Nr4|«r«^n llm En^ikh 
C(idl6 mnittiih (» Inrti yum fr«»m jrtniur 
dlinnytnti tmX itnimi I 



TlllO LKTTI5UH OK UtUiKUT HKoW N'lNo 




littlo or IllH imi'KlUHlII.V .voi, mill lliul \mjI 
vovy litdii (if Uiit iittiiiiWM uf u r-\|H t 

and mil; of mo; ihhI it I waiiU-il « proof of Ou^, komo. .! ,,,4 
HOok/uiiJiovtlmii llmvnry poiiit of mu\ On. lmr,l 

worlilly IhuUKlitH you llnuiKht l waa of ^oii ^,,h- 

tonluy,— I, wlio tliouMlil not on.* of Ihi-in! IJul I mii m, 
UHttil to ilimioi'u tlm povrindiDK *»"i ndiiioloiiit^- 1,^, 
tliQ Hfimu fonl«UvjtH lilt thn Kromii], Miul it not woM.ioifJl 
I Hlinultl look down thow nt miy u|.|.o«u'li ofn t- O:,* 
wlmtovGi'to tlim jHirHomil i„r. Ilnvn 1 not Wvu rsroinnl 
clown to limwiiH mid Mm-kH? mul U it my fmilt if T nm md 
graoiiV Noli ilmt it in my nnnftlutni (Min.idtl not U. jnuti- 
W in ocmiplaininKj I I„dinv.*, im X told you. ttmi tl.-n. U 
moro gliidimHH (liHUKmtnoHH in llm wnrl.i timt i.., 
ally: and if Honm mauiuM havn to 1 hi ndlimd liy il,„ him 
and Bomo by ilm funimm film livw Kmilnl otmA) U>t)i nmmm 
fti-o to bo voooguiMGd IW ifinnl, . . l.ownvrr ditroivid ill 

ploaauiablonoHH and iiniiifuIiuMw. and IbmiKli llm 

oavQB flcorobod Htroaka «iiuu Ihn fruit. I nmutml > 0.1 
tUovo waa nothniK X Imd any pownr of fmndiinK : ^,,.1 
thoio M UnUung cxooptKrmfl- wliioIt | would iud Umvl 
you, yon know, if X had Uio iKuiJiajim granU^d. 

ionuiK too ofton to tim nioiiHn in Urn waiirnwH, Be mi for« 

80 n toil .f " , '‘"i »'•«». 

m W il 1 R ” ’"'.''7 if t 'li'l "-.I ««ra.. « 

I" "Hi..,.., n„r. 

X"™ to Cw.; 

moto to m on lliMs wd (!«,««]„ k. r«d 
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me no more backwards with your Hebrew, putting in your 
own vowel points without my leave! Shall it be so? 

Here is a letter grown from a note which it meant to 
be— and I have been intemipted in the midst of it, or it 
should have gone to you earlier. Let what I have said in 
it of myself pass unquestioned and unnoticed, because it 
is of m& and not of you^ . . and, if in any vise lunatioal, 
all the talking and writing in the world will not put the 
implied moon into another quarter. Only bo patient with 
me a little, . . and let us have a smooth ground for the 
poems which I am foreseeing the sight of with such pride 
and delight— Such pride and delight! 

And one thing . . which is chief, though it seems to 
come last! . , you have advice (will you not?) if that 
pain does not grow much better directly? It cannot be 
prudent or even safe to let a pain in tlie head go on so 
long, and no remedy be attempted for it, . . and you can- 
not be sure that it is a merely neiwous pain and that it may 
not have consequences ; and this, quite apart from the con- 
sideration of suffering. So you will see some one with an 
opinion to give, and take it? Do, I beseech you. Xou 
will not say ^ no ’ ? Also . . if on Wednesday you should 
be less well than usual, you will come on Thursday instead, 

I hope, . , seeing that it must be right for you to be quiet 
and' Silent when you suffer so, and a journey into London 
can let you be neither. Otherwise, I hold to my day, , , 
Wednesday. And may God bless you my dear friend. 

. Ever yours, 

E. B. B. 

You are right I see, hearly everywhere, if not quite 
everywhere in the criticisms — but of course I have not 
looked very closely — that is, I have read your papers but 
not in connection with a my side of the argument — but I 
shall lose the post after all. 
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B. B. to E. B. B. 


Saturday Morning, 
[Post-mark, June 7, 184G.] 

I ventured to hope this morning might bring me uews 
of you—First East-winds on you, then myself, then those 
critioisma ! I do assure you I am properly apprehensive. 
How are you? May I go on Wednesday without too much 

avOaBla, 


Pray remember what I said and wi’ote, to the e£feot 
thatmy exceptions were, in almost every case, to the h*ead- 
ing’— notto your version of it: but I have not specified the 
pai'boular ones—not written down the Greek, of my sng- 
psted translations—have I? And if you do not find tliom 
in the margin of yoim copy, how you must wonder I Tims, 
in the last speech but one, of Hermes, I prefer Porson and 
Blomfield’s ri fivd' drox&v rt /iavi<Sy;—io the old 00m- 

binations that include though there is no MS. 

autbwity for emendation, it seems. But in what respect 
does Prometheus ‘ fare taeU, ’ or ‘ better ’ even, since the be- 
ginning? And is it not the old argument over a^ain, that 
when a mEu fails he should repent of his ways?~Ancl 
while thinking of Hermes, let mo say that ^ /i^di /xot StKAa^ 

> is surely-' Don’t subject me to the ti-ouble 
of second jourpy . . by paying no attention to the 
hrst. ^ So says Scholiast A, and so backs him Scholiast B, 
MpeciaUy created, it should appear, to show there could bo 
m m-um. naUrd such another as his predecessor. A few 

^ ^ tell you if you 

I reaUy want to know how you are, and write 
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B. B. io E. B. B. 

[Post-mnrk, June 9, 1846.] 

Just after my note left, youra came — I will try so to 
answer it as to please you; and I begin by j)romising 
olieerfuUy to do all you bid me about naming days <fec. 
I do believe we ai'e friends now and for ever. There can 
be no reason, therefore, that I should cling tenaciously to 
any one or other time of meeting, os if, losing that, I lost 
everything— and, for the futiu-e, I will provide against 
sridden engagements, outrageous weather &c., to your 
heart’s content. Nor am I going to except against here 
and there a little wrong I could get up, as when you wiply 
from my quick impulses and the lilce. No, my dear friend 
— for I seem siu'e I shall have quite, quite time enough to 
do myself justice in your eyes — Let time show I 

Perhaps I feel none the less sorely, when you ‘ thank * 
me for such company as mine, that I cannot avoid confess- 
ing to myself that it would not be so absolutely out of my 
power, perhaps, to contrive really and deserve thanks in a 
certain acceptation— I tnigU really ti'y, at all events, and 
amuse you a little better, when I do have the opportunity, 

I do not — but there is the thing I It is all of a piece 
—I seek your friendship in order to do you good — 

any gqdd^only to do myself good. Though I tvouU, 
knows, do that too, 

Enough of this. 

I am much better, indeed, — but will certainly follow 
your advice should the pain return. And you — you have 
tried a new journey from your room, have you not? 

Do recollect, at any turn, any chance so far in my fa- 
vour, — that I am here and yours should you want any 
fetching and carrying in this outside London world. Tour 
brothers may have their own business to mind, Mr. Ken- 
yon is at NewTork, we will suppose; here am I— what 
Qli^y Wliat else makes me count my cleverness to you. as I 
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know I have clone more than once, by word and letter, but 
the real wish to be set at work? I should have, I hope 
better taste than to tell any everyday acquaintance, who 
could not go out, one single morning even, on account of a 
headache, that the weather was delightful, much less that 
I had been walking five miles and meant to run ten— yet 
to you I boasted once of polking and waltzing and more— 
but then would it not be a very superfluous piece of respect 
in the four-footed bird to keep his wings to himseU because 
hm Master Oeeanos could fly forsooth? Whereas he be- 
gins to wave a flap and show how ready they are to be off— 
for what else were the good of him? Think of this— and 

Know me for yours 
R. B. 


notes-you shall have 
more, that is, the rest— on Wednesday then, at 3, except 
as you except. God bless you. ^ 

01, let me teU you-I suppose Mr. Horne must be in 

^ ‘‘8°’ eon- 

tayer of some literary soeiety or other who had before 

TOtten to get me to belong to it, protesting offainst my 
roMons for refnsing. and begging that ' at all events I would 
mispend my determinafion tffl I had been visited by Mr 

him LnrT^' tei-cUy mean to brL 

him express fi'om the Draehenfels for iust thnf I^q * ^ 

turnednodoubt-andashe is youffriZ I tie lb! 
with respect to our own intimacy. While T TnnTT- o i i’ 

’zi L“‘ "j r 



AM) KUVAXmtn JlAHliKIT 


m 


K Jf. JL ta H. U. 


Morning, 
{I'ml-tmirib.. Junn 

I iiniMt Uiiuik joH I)_v turn W(* *n( f^r mil kiiitltiitwi 
rimI wtih'ti lint 1^' Kpii'jilor; ii«ip murct 

fwU I*)' uitt. til tlirt Itral pint*!', iif(i>rwnriila ii( tlxtt nlititilit 
ui»t ts* IHrIi [Ualo>'’|) lilt tiinli'rat^iiid iJuil nt) loltor 
fr^»ni itt,y IuuhIr Id f(n I** .wtiim mii Init. 

ilititii Hlaim Rtul ' ii|i * ttioy , jwj 

M tioi la until tain lui H^ttuntu,* ; iitul I ikiji uut v 

llUlRl (d Imvn l«neii pr»wW Miou^^h AlMiltl, U (biiirll)|{ 
V i«i KKwuraA UUtn ncH7uraey nit- 

antin' fclmn. AikI llitiii, . . jf t sliiriiilil vtrdL nti> UthtjK 
t1anaart<niitil. , . (unn^'t^r^nrUmlilio) >iiii mfi> U'llnm 
m» UittI I nimtl Ufln^vniptR to mik >hii |«i Ut ilio Hiulor ^ lull 
nt thiu iiHimoiot t wniii ndltiinn, imlmul, nvivpi i niir 
rimI Uml in y(uilu Um trutli. Kiyw ilii ('xuiAiihir mnl lltitik 
wlinl t c^utM |f«90MjiU> «r«i4(t In Yuur'iiitlRuli* w«rU 

ymu whuHfa Uio ' **f llir* Unij»’l Wltir it >*m Hghl 

M Bu» r«a«l jmir rdiunuma, !»% ||, in ii*>t 
fwr jl, aiwl «itt I UM« l« Im»k fniT 
iJI mmanitmr wh«l jr*»M *«?• MtaUrifiilb" 

I if fiTOf I aiinulcl ft ge»m| tnif opjsaH'ttdfej' 
fm Irwflbl# <«ai if I Iw4 mi tlaua il ittailj »). 






Ritavpii ar ytittr imrinii i«.^ni 
aal mimUMf} ll; m Ina urMly^rat«»<»l 

*4.'»‘Tlwi«k jcmi! Almi Ikom is'MR 

Ittn, dti i^iu df 



96 THE LETTERS OP ROBEET BROWNING [June 10 

awful statistical fact of our having at this moment, as my 
sisters were oalculatiug yesterday, some forty relations in 
Loudon — to say nothing of the right wing of the enemy. 
Por Mr. Home, I could have told you, and really I thought 
I Imd told you of his lieing in England. 

Last paragraph of all is, that I don't want to 1)& amused, 

. . or rather that I am amused by everything and any- 
thing. Why surely, surely, you have some singular ideas 
about me 1 1 So, till to-morrow, 

B. B. B. 

Instead of wilting this note to you yesterday, as 
should have been, I went down stairs~or rather was car- 
ried— and am not the worse. 

K B. B. to B. B. 

Friday. 

[Postmark, June 14, 1846.] 

Tea, the poem is too good in certain respects for the 
prizes given in colleges, (when all the pure parsley goes 
naturally to the rabbits), mid has a great deal of beauty, 
here and there in image and expression. Still I do not 
quite agree with you that it rea«^es the Tennyson standard 
any wise; and for the blank verse, I cannot for a moment 
think it comparable to one of the grand passages in 
‘QLnoue/ and 'Arthur ’ and the like. In fact I seem to 
hear more in that latter blank verae than you do, . . to 
hear not only a ' mighty line ’ as in Marlowe, but a noble 
full orbicular wholeness in complete passages — which al- 
ways struck me os the mystery of music and great pecu- 
liarity in Tennyson’s versification, inasmuch as he attains 
to these complete effects without that shifting of the pause 
practised by the masters, . . Shelley and others. A 
' linked music ’ in which there are no links ! — t/iat, you 
would take to be a contradiction — and yet something like 
that, my ear has always seemed to perceive ; and I have 
wondered curiously again and again how there could be so 
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imu’li union niul im fjiwtaniug. Duly of oonrau it i« not 
nnHU4 vorniiii’aUun—witl for tlmmutio iiiu'iKwciH, it mimt bo 
mlnuU<ml !«• U* iml. 

rt’ininilsi mt» U* ImiwUuiiwluHt for tlio Hooond timo 
Imw you could Uiiuk Huuli » lltiitg of m« ii« tlifvtl waulod 
III r*wl only your lyrioM, . . orMmtf ' I'rtifomulUujlyrioH' 

, . or sioiuoUiiiiiM; ImrWrriiw in llnilwuy V Yttu don’t tliinlt 
nm ■ nuibidnxU^r,* or ' niChnr-liniubHl' , . imd botii Immla 
aimu f*»r wli«t you will vmudmiifn lo in«»j nnd ynt if 

you would Iwt nio »***’ unylluuK yoii nmy lntv(» in u ruudublo 
HlnUibyyon. . . "I'lio KliKidof Urn nnidiniw’ . . ovuutor 
wcoucMd 'ThoK.Hl'M'rnHi.'ily.' . . IrilmUlmHO gliul imd 
gml^fttl U* you 5 f Hi if you idnuign your mind imd oliooao 
Ui \m Mm /'nV. I will Krwnl it M your riglit, (vnd begin ray 
Htaw dlo^dly- Hul fluH i« tml twwing (in Um inlraifcUm 
cif it!) nnti 1 nndor^ilnnd idl nUuil lira IniraicripLimi, and 

lira iiwntl'iibli’iw^ti of roiigli *'*'|disiii""’'lbul w, if you write 

ira I do, »o iliiil ray gimnlimi nuK«l *>r M. t'lmiuiiolUtm 
punnol n^td wliul is wrillm. Duly wlmUwor tlray win, 
trutirainl*i’r Is f nun: ulikI you iiixi iml lo mind trunling rao 
willi UM^r^m'iftloismidiy irtwisiblo lo inorlul rnndnrH. 

Tlrasuu sliiitosso Uml ludsHly dnrcM porapliun of Uio 
g^iSt wittd'”""a 4 i-l iud*«iwl I aiM boiler allogullrar. Mny Q()d 
bta y«ra, ray d«4ir friend. EBB 

H. th fo n, n. 

tiyeannark. Juba H, lais.j 

Mraii 1 ^ ray wise 8<df wlrafc I rmlly do ruraoralw of 
Ura Br!» fi^ra, the uiiswur of Olmpraau'H linm 

uuile worlli iray pH»» for tlrair riuotor— tlrau. lira 

..pillral of ‘ anm Eur«M»t'* riudnisting Nvith Afnaa- 
Ihetn dwp in Ura jii«. » lurUm* of a VobUiI in a miH, 
wlw I a dipping and winking Inrap plnuwt. and last 
of all the oioirara^ ' all was dark ' Urat diBraii«4i>u you. X 
md. the I»»mra many yuan* and iwror «inoo, Ihougb X 
hSTO Ml irapn^i'tn lltai Uis iper^m^tiou is gcKxli yat fsora 


I 
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Teal!) but wliioli you hayo tli£n , , and struggle to com- 
municate :--au ineffectual struggle with most writers (oli, 
Iiow ineffectual !) and when effectual, issuing in the ‘ Pippa 
Passes,’ and other master-pieces of the world. 

You will tell me what you mean exactly by being jeal- 
ous of your own music? You said once that you had had 
a false notion of music, or had practised it according to the 
false notions of other people : but did you mean besides 
that you ever had meant to despise music altogether — be- 
cause tlmt, it is hard to set about ti’ying to believe of you 
indeed. And then, you can praise my verses for music? — 
Why , ai'e you aware that people blame me constantly for 
wanting harmony from Mr. Boyd who moans aloud over 
the indisposition of ray* ti-ochees’ . . and no less a person 
than Mr. Tennyson, who said to somebody who repeated 
it; that in the want of harmony lay the chief defect of the 
poems, * although it might verily be rebieved, as he could 
fancy that I had au ear by nature.’ Well— but I am 
pleased that you should praise me— right or wrong— I 
mean, whether I am right or wrong in being pleased 1 and 
1 say so to you openly, although my belief is that you are 
under a vow to our Lady of Loretto to make giddy with all 

manner of high vanities, some head, . . nottoostrongfor 
sucHhings buttoo lowforthem, . . before you see again 
the embroidery ou her divine petticoat. Only there’s a 
flattery so far beyond praise . . even your praise—as 
where you talk of your verses being liked &c., and of your 

weapon; and see if the Madonna may not signify so 
mu^ to youl-Seriously, you will not hurry too u^m- 
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are apt to be heated and flushed in this weather, one hour, 
to look a little more ghastly an hour or two after. Not that 
it is not true of me that I am better, mind ! Because I am. 

The ‘ flower in the letter ' was from one of my sisters — 
from Arabel (though many of these poems are . . will 

you understand?) and your rose came quite alive and fresh, 
though in act of dropping its beautiful leaves, because of 
having to come to me instead of living on in your garden, 
as it intended. But I thank you — for this, and all, my 
dear fiiend. 

E. B. B. 


R. B. to K B, B. 

Thursday Morning. 

[Post-mark, Juno 10, 1846.] 

When I next see you, do not let me go on and on to my 
confusion about matters I am more or less ignorant of, but 
always ignorant. I tell you plainly I only ti’enoh on them, 
and intrench in them, from gauoherie, pure and respecta- 
ble. . . I should certainly grow instructive on the pros-, 
pects of hay-crops and pasture-laud, if deprived of this re- 
source. And now here is a week to wait before I shall 
have any occasion to relapse into Greek literature when I 
am thinking all the while, * now I ^viIl just ask simply, what 
flattery there was,’ &o. &c., which, as I had not courage to 
say then, I keep to myself for shame now. This I will 
say, then — wait and know me better, as you will one long 
day at the end. 

Why I write now, is because you did not promise, as 
before, to let me know how you are — this morning is mis- 
erably cold again — Will you tell me, at your own time? 

God bless you, my dear fiiend. 


K. B. 



3.02 aji-iK mmis of JtoiiKin' lUiuwNiNa 


K n. ji. in ]{. n. 

'riiiirwlnv Kvi'uing, 

|l*iwl timrk, .huiMyo. iHjfl j 

If on Grook lilomturo or any IhiiiK oIhh it Im mir i>l»<joi-= 
m'oto oulliivuto H rojmUlioii fur ixnurunr*', ] will M 
yoni’ closiro— ami iiuWd Iho pohitnf (lio in 

tion boiiiK far nbovo my HiKht I am nut <n»ilillr<<i oiiln-r t«« 
clony or aHHort tlio oxihIoiico of it; hj» you an* fr«'o In lm\'a 
it all your mvji way. 

About tlirt ‘ flultory ’ liowovor, tliont \h a ilidt^rPurM; aiul 
Imustclony alittloliaviiiKovor iiho.! nm-h n wt-rd . . m 
fftrftHicaii rooollnufc, luiil I Imvn buun Iryiiii^ In 
. , ftu that word (d fliilUyty. 3*m'lm)irt 1 Hiiitl HnnmOijiiK 
about your having vowod to nmkn nm vain by wriUitg IIiIm 
or that of luy Uldug your yomun luul ho tm— mhI 
I said it too lightly , , wliudt lm]))ioumt buojfuiHnvrh&tt onu 
cloGsn’t know whotlmr lo laugh or to nry. it k far \mU n« 
a gonoral rulo, to laugh. 3Jut tho Horimw trulli k Ltiivt U 
■ivafl all iKUiflOMBo tognlhov what I wi-oUs ami llml, iiwU-a.l 
of lalldiiKof yourmakhig mo vain, T hIiouIiI Imvn UlUl 
(if It had boon doxio Hinooroly) <.f yourlniirdiling mo iim«. 
imioli a« nothing dooH hnmhio nnylaaly n>* mmdi »m k-ing 
httod np tooJiigh. You knowwJmtvauUing Amhilinn did 
6nco for luniKoIf? and xvlnm it ih .'Inn., fnr him hv nmdimr 
hiB fall iH Htill Jmavior. And ono ni.-ral ..f all (hm gmmmi 
idnloHopliy iH, that jf wlnm ymir p.nuim o.-nm, ynn .mrubt 
in giving to.( imioh impnrUnrH In what I ma> havn onHnigo 
to Hay of thiH or of that in timm. you will mahn dumb 
ondo and I ahall havo uo hoi), f.u- m I 

you bohirnhana—nolhiHgoxh'iuiating unrosiiggomtim/ 

Booms giactaally going imd golug-and wmlly H would irnl 
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be very strange (witliont that) if I who was born a hero 
worshipper and have so corLtmned, and who always recog- 
nised your genius, should find it impossible to bring out 
critical doxies on the workings of it. Well — I shall do 
what I can — as far as impressions go, you understand — and 
you must promise not to attach too much importance to 
anything said. So that is a covenant, my dear friend 1 — 
And I am really gaining strength — and I wiU not com- 
plain of the weather. As long as the thermometer keeps 
above sixty I am content for one; and the roses are not 
quite dead yet, which they would have been in the heat. 
And last and not least — may I ask if you were told that the 
pain in the head was not important (or was) in the causes, 
. . and was likely to be well soon? or was not? I am at 
the end. 

E. B. B. 


Upon second or third thoughts, isn’t it true that you 
are a little suspicious of me? suspiciouo at least of suspi- 
ciousness? 


B. B. toE.B. B. 

Sunday Afternoon. 

[Post-mark, Juno 38, 1846.} 

And if I am * suspicious of your suspioiousness,’ who 
gives cause, pray? The matter was long ago settled, I 
thought, when you first took exception to what I said about 
higher and lower, and I consented to this much— that you 
should help seeing, if you could, our true intellectual and 
moral relation each to the other, so long as you would 
allow me to see what is there, fronting me. ‘ Is my eye evil 
because yours is not good? ’ My own friend, if I wished 
to ‘ make you vain, ’ if having * f oimd the Bower ’ I did 
really address myself to the wise, business of spoiling its 
rose-roof,— I think that at least where there was such a 
will, there would be also something not unlike a way,— 
that I should find a proper hooked stic^ to tear down flow- 
ers with, and write you other letters than these — quite, 



104 THE LETTEES OF EOBEET BEOWHENG [June 23 

quite otherSj I feel — tEotigE I am far from goiug to imag- 
ine, even for a moment, wbat might be the precise prodigy 
— like the notable Son of Zeus, that was to have been, and 
done the wonders, only he did not, because &c. Ac. 

But I have a restless head to-day and so let you off 
easily. 'Well, you ask me about it, that head, and I am 
not justified in being positive when my Doctor is dubious; 
as for the causes, they ai*e neither 8\iperfluity of study, nor 
fancy, noroai'e, nor any special naughtiness that I know how 
to amend. So if I bring you ‘nothing to signify’ on Wed- 
nesday . . though I hope to do more than that . . youwill 
know exactly why it happens. I will finish and ti’anaoribe 
the ‘Flight of the Duchess’ since you spoke of that first. 

I am ti'uly happy to hear that your health improves still. 

For me, going out does me good — reading, writing, and, 
what is odd, — infinitely most of all, sleeping do me the 
harm,— never any very great harm. And all the while I 
am yours ever 

E. B. 


Monday. 

[Post-mark, June 24, 1846. 

I bad begun to be afraid that I did not deserve to have 
my questions answered; and I was afraid of asking them 
over again. But it is worae to be afraid that you are 
not better at all in any essential maimer (after all your as- 
surances) and that the medical means have failed so far. 
Did you go to somebody who knows anything?— because 
there is uo excuse, you see, in common sense, for not hav- 
ing the best and most experienced opinion when there is a 
choice of advice— and I am confident that that pain should 
not be suffered to go on without something being done. 
What I said about n&rves, related to what you had told 
me of your mother’s suffering and what you had fancied 
■of the relation of it to your own, and not that I could 
be thinking about imaginary oomplaints—I wish I could. 
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Not (either) that I believe in the relation . . because such 
things are not hereditary, are they? and the bare coinci- 
dence is improbable. Well, but, I wanted particularly to 
say this — Don't hing the ^Duchess * loitli you on Wednesday. 
I shall not expect anything, I write distinctly to tell you — 
and I would far far rather that you did not bring it. You 
see it is just as I thought — for that whether too much 
thought or study did or did not bring on the illness, . . 
yet you admit that reading and writing increase it . . as 
they would naturally do any sort of pain in the head — 
therefore if you will but be in earnest and try to get ^vell 
first, we will do the ‘ Bells ’ afterwards, and there will be 
time for a whole peal of them, I hope and trust, before the 
winter. Now do admit that this is reasonable, and agree 
reasonably to it. And if it does you good to go out and 
take exercise, why not go out and take it? nay, why not 
go aioay and take it? Why not try the effect of a little 
change of air — or even of a great change of air — if it should 
be necessary, or even expedient? Anything is better, you 
know . . or if you don’t know, 1 know — than to be iU, 
really, seriously — I mean for you to be ill, who have so 
much to do and to enjoy in the world yet . . and all those 
bells waiting to be hung I So that if you will agree to be 
well first, I will promise to be ready afterwards to help 
you in any thing I can do . . transcribing or anything . . 
to get the books through the press in the shortest of times 
— and I am capable of a great deal of that sort of work 
without being tired, having the habit of writing in any sort 
of position, and the long habit, . . since, before I was ill 
even, I never used to write at a table (or scarcely ever) but 
on the arm of a chair, or on the seat of one, sitting myself 
on the floor, and calling myself a Lollard for dignity. So 
you will put by your ‘ Luchess ’ . . will you not? or let 
me see just that one sheet — if one should be written — 
which is finished? . . up to this moment, you understand? 
finished noio. 

And if I have tired and teassed you with all these words 
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it is a bad opportunity to take— and yet I will persist in 

saying tbi'oiigli good and bad opportunities that I never did 

' give cause ’ as you say, to your being ‘ suspicious of my 

suspiciousness ' as I believe I said before. I deny my 

' suspiciousness * altogether — ^it is not one of my faults. 

Nor is it quite my fault that you and I should always be 

quai'reUing about over-appreciations and uuder-apprecia- 

tions — and after aU I have no interest nor wish, I do assure 

you, to depreciate myself— and you ai’s not to think that I 

have the remotest claim to the Monthyon prize for good 

deeds in the way of modesty of self-estimation. Only 

when I know you better, as you talk of . . and when yoit 

know me too well, . . the right and the wrong of these 

conclusions will appear in a fuller light than ever so much 

arguing can produce now. Is it unkindly written of me? 

no— I /eel it is not 1— and that ‘now and ever we are 

friends, (just os you think) I think besides and am happy 

in. thinking so, and could not be distrustful of you if I 

tried. So may God bless you, my ever dear friend—and 

mind to forget the * Duchess ’ and to remember every good 

counsel !— Not that I do particularly confide in the medical 

oracles. They never did mrxch more for me than, when my 

pulse was above a hundred and forty with fever, to give me 

digitalis to make me weak— and, when I could not move 

without fainting (with weakness), to give me quinine to 

make me feverish again. Yes— and they could tell from 

the stethoscope, how very little was really wrong in me . . 

if it were not on a vital organ-and how I should certainly 

live . . if I didn’t die soonei-. But then, nothing has 

power over affections of the chest, except God and his 

™dB and I do hope that an obvious quick remedy may 

^^1 ^ writing and 

all that does harm ! — 

Ever yours, my dear friend, 

X B. B. 

Miss Mitford talked of spending Wednesday with mo— 
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ami I luwi' ].ut ito(r U> Tluimduy I'^-aud it j'ousliouia hme 
frmit Mr. Hint htj ia otiminK Ui nm/mi'ami run Am 

,j, ■{/„ ,■ ,m thijf, (lu uinU'mUiiil tlinl it \vm entirely lior 

j(r»»iK*Hiti«ia lual itnt iniiin, uml tliiit it won't 1)0 

lUHvidinl Uij iwt far iia A am <a»nia»ritiHl; iw 1 lnwo oxi«lainocl 
lo iM’r rtiuilly, I hnvrt Imh^h ulioiii it iMitHhooan aoo 
liiii! itown Htiiim ua mIui him thaio iduI if Him mllii 

iim iioi'Vf^Riw ami mipriiMoiiM (wKii'h mIim will tin) T hIuiU Btr)j> 
Uj 0 mflta)t{on hy thanking lii*r aKain anil iiKitiit (iw I t-nii iln 
aiuo^mly) for hor kimliic»ui ami KiHalnuan iu ouint]]g iu koo 
inn horaalf, an far! 


If. ft. A. /•;. //. //. 


TijRwlny l^InralttK. 
tiMtrk. JiiueU-i. J 

(Hit my friaml ilitl imi in th»N|>irit wm inn wriUi Hint 
^ref lnlU*r|t*u Kriilny, wUmh wim 14 hi kihhI ami trim t« 
amiii. ami itmt, dvtt uilnu(<rat nih'ir, lla imliiral fntn luanird'- 
iuKly, Thmi on Halunlay 1 i** uk«i Imalth by 

BlortOj ami walkinl iiiyitmtf half ticml all Ihn iiinrniuK;"-' 
ftlwiil Iowa lartl (•(itiil-liuurfftitii lliia 'rimln of a^tibuxb 
»®”4 P,il. m» Haltmlaya, oC loilinrM, 41 on 

MoiKlityaj- anti Uian my nml Mt<^r iialr mUwltli tlio oth* 
esr»«»#iKl, li nktnihl ««fc ai iml a * wontlor wimthai* 
Uiy frf«mcr« qui^limm clwnorvetl miatpcxlng' ^»«lo<#orml“~ 

I^roi)lhal 40 (illy aci want moat, tliongb, to (oU 

ymi-Cl^rlug not any AUghtoiri nitompt at timokiuK yon) 
Uml I am rnfiah Wtiar, quit© well lo«liiy«-Umt my lUwtor 
luMi t>itnb%l Riai^dly Ibremgb l«r«) nr Ihron ami 

kmma nil nVmul I tin Uiink nml that ho (alksi» mnb- 
(}iV4)tty (•fKinttit:^ ritl «»f all Umaymplnnm onmplainml nf 
ftiwl fhem a yj^nnl iH^iniiiog if I may jiKlun by 

fnr going nbrr^mh Umt U jujit lli« thing 1 iiniatl want to 
flfohb (for a m»l mt hanl l«« giiiasai, la’rlmiKa, ha wliy 
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So, till to-morrowj— my light through the dark week. 
God ever bless you, dear friend, 

B. B. 


E, B. B. la n. B. 


Tuesday Evening. 

[Post-mark, Juno 36, 1846.] 

What Tvill you think when I widte to ask you not to 
come tomorrow, Wednesday; but . . on Friday iierhaps, 
instead? But do see how it is; and judge if it is to be 
helped. 


^ I have waited hour after hour, hoping to hear from 
Miss Mitford that she would agree to take Thursday in 
ohange for Wednesday,— and just as I begin to wonder 
whether she can have received my letter at all, or whether 
she may not have been vexed by it into taking a vengeance 
and adhering to her own devices; (for it appealed to her 
espnt de sexe on the undeniable axiom of women having 
them way . . and she mightohoose to act it outl) just as I 
wonder over all this, and consider what a confusion of the 
elements it would be if you came and found her here, and 
Chorley at the door perhaps, waiting for some of the 

to the effect that lia wiU be here at four o’clock r.M.-and 
comes a final note from my aunt Mrs. HecUoy (supposed to 
be a Brighton for several mpnUis) to the effect that sU 

BteUata of aclyerao stars . . or tlio ooyey of ' bad birds ' 
as ilie Romans oaUed them, and that there is no ohoioo 

or take away the doubt about Miss Mitford, and Mi' 

18 Jiirs. Hedley— and thus it must be f&r Eidav wlnVli 
wiR leam to be a fortunate day to the nonoe-unl^ss S 
m-day should suit you better. I do not Teak Th™ 
day, because of the doubt about Miss Mitford-and iUny 
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harm should happen to Friday, I will write again; but if 
you do not hear again, and are able to oome then, you loill 
come perhaps then. 

In the meantime I thank you for the better news in your 
note — if it is really, really to be trusted in— but you Icnow, 
you have said so often that you were better and better, 
without being really better, that it makes people . . ‘ sus- 
picious. ' Yet it is full amends for the disappointment to 
hope . . here I must break off or be too late. May God 
bless you my dear friend. 

E. B. B. 


B. B. to E. B. B. 

13. Wotinosclay. 

[Post-mark, Juno 35, 1846.] 

Pomegranates you may cut deep down the middle and 
see into, but not hearts,— so why should I try and speak? 

Friday is best day because nearest, but Saturday is 
next best— it is next near, yoti know: if I get no note, 
therefore, Friday is my day. 

Now is Post-time,— which happens properly. 

God bless you, and so yoiu* own 

E. B. 

E. B, B. to B. B. 

Tlmrsday BvonJng. 

[Post-mark, J’uno 37, 1845.] 

After all it must be for Saturday, os Mrs. Hedley comes 
again on Friday, to-morrow, from Nm Gross, — or just be- 
yond it, Eltham Park — to London for a few days, on ac- 
count of the illness of one of her children. I write in the 
greatest haste after Miss Mitford has left mo . . and so 
tired 1 to say this, that if you can and will come on Satur- 
day, . . or if not on Monday or Tuesday, there is no rea- 
son against it. 

Your friend always, 

B. B. B. ; 
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M. B. to K B. B. 


iTiuay ivioraing, 

[Post-mark, Juuo37, 1845,] 

Let me moke liaate and write down To-moiToWf Satur- 
day, and not later, lest my selfishness be thoroughly got 
under in its struggle with a better feeling that tells mo you 
must be far too tired for another visitor this week. 

What shall I decide on? 

Well-Saturday is said-but I will stay not quite so 
long, nor talk nearly so loud as of old-times; nor will yon 
If you understand anything of me, fail to send down word 

1 indisposed. I should not have the 

heart to ^ook at the door unless I really believed you 
woulddo that. StiU sayiugthis and providing against^ho 
other does not amoimt, I weU know, to the generosity or 

Otage 

Not aU of me, however, can change, thank God— 

Xours ever 

B. B. to B. B. 


—.V -“rujuiiy. 

Juuo 88, 1846.1 

8»ni '» g6od won'^a^inji'yo^TOmir^f 
1 was Bred da Wednesday, 

“ore Tofcstfea aaual Z oonfounding ooufusion of 
off, and ttongh Miss Hitforf 



1 B.WI AND KLIZAnCTIi HAliHtm* HI 

t<>nkv I nm n„l mm-kl Unlny. Aiul ,.rfty *p«k 

ul«ni UM.iiwful Ihnw wlikli Iwlwwij Ij.w m.w 

m„l Vm, I,. |«.u..r. I dt. 

I ..IM I., |, 1 „. I.r,>v.l.v I.v 11, „ „„ 

Huil my fnmuU i>m Urn nflmr, wJi.i Imjik uvnrw(«yti«l 

UM. B.nMr,K ..r vm.r|,.,U. . I,„i u 

Uiut ymi will tiu iiu Imriii l>.v <'..i«I«k „.,|y ,dv„ 

KvtT ymim, my dsyir fripinl. 

E li. ri. 


>.* //. ft. m IL //. 


{Jui}»etd. tiM&j 


I Bmiil kii'k III.. |,ria, |««.nw whlol, ),„y„ |,*„ l,„|,| 
ton Inil« if I ilii „.,l iiift),,, f,,,. _ 

liianlir,.|ii.. HI,. i„.i mIkut# I.. U. 1 ,,^ ^ 

Imyn Ui.MiKlil ,.f K..IMK ...it lill ||,„y |..l,| j, 

« rmlil liny f.,r il . . |.», wi„.ly , „,(t .l.,|i„|n|„| „ 

1.. U. -y«,rtk..l»rly «fu,r y«l.,nl»y. w|.«, „ 
m. w,„|.,r k..k 

llB H.ll llilli kIiipIi la .,.Mln .„««(uu.i,n„lB, ..f UlMIlWWlid- 

oriii« tlmlr r..«t.fw« ; w,,! U«*ir Iwda ,*( j„ 

4ml Uiiiik (4 my to ym I4i«l 

r hnd ktmwu «f a |@t|®r Wisg wedm! hy 

Ewtarl taa a,.t. .1 ^1.1... '} .1 . .i . • . 


miU Urn kkm md mmuMm m k» I*** 

*.f UkiiiK MP UittkUm ft hmim wu..k« tUm. lip-, Ui f.^r Urn 
rml I. I„,r lif«, nmy Urmn\ 

SowHIhhk «'f ilm mam i»yiii|»lir4«|%v «.». W « 
mm ’ ' in *iiM h Dm. 

I ibp hilkm^ 

ftKfltiwi Uvr U«» amt witdm «wl ^*1. 
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a fog and di'ove Ler away to your Italy where the Oread- 
ocraoy has gentler manners. And Mias Martineaii is prac- 
tising mesmerism and miracles on all sides she says, and 
counts on Ai'chbishop Whately as a new adherent. I even 
fancy that he has been to see her in the character of a con- 
vert. All this from Mr. Kenyon. 

There’s a strange wild book called the Autobiograx>hy 
of Heinrich Stilling . . one of those true dovoiit deep- 
hearted Germans who believe everything, and so are nearer 
the truth, I am siu-e, tliau the wise who believe nothing; 
but rather over-German sometimes, and redolent of saitr- 
kraut — and he gives a tradition . . somewhere between 
mesmerism and mysticism, . . of n little 8i)irit with gold 
shoebuckles, who was his familiar spirit and apiioarod only 
in the sunshine I think . . mottling it over with its feet, 
perhaps, as a child might snow, Tolco away the shoo- 
buokles and I believe in the little spirit— dont you? But 
these English mesmerists make the shoebuoldes quite oou- 
spiououa and insist on them broadly ; and the Archbishops 
Wately may be drawn by Him (who can tell?) more than 
by the little spirit itself. How is your head to-day? now 
really, and nothing extenuating? I will not ask of poems, 
till the ' quite well ’ is aiUlientiG. May God bless you 
always 1 my dear friend 1 

E. B. B, 

After all the book must go another day. I live in ohaos 
do you know? and I am too hurried at this moment . , 
yes it is here. 


RB.ioKJB.B. 

Tuesday Morning. 

How are you-— may I hope to hear soon? 

I douH,^ow exactly what possessed me to set my next 
day so Satur^y— as it was said, however, so lot 

it be. And brii^ the rest of the ‘ Duchess ’ — four or 
five hundred :lm^,,—‘-h6u, herba mala oresoit ’ — (as I once 





ANi» KuzAHi-rrii MAiiaK'rr 


m 


Hiivv' innurufully iH'ii' illtMl »» iv wItiU* wiiIl nt AmhIo) but 

will j"U U'll iiu’ if yitii i\\\\U\ rmnpinl«'r lliu niaiu i>f UmytVfl^ 
pjirt (/wuVfl tlii’r!!' hill iimiih in Uii> [irmMwt 

i.f .'ItHpi-iiiK np Im Hiui Hut Itniitu nf " ftHtl Xgaw 

Uu’ni niurlj im 1 umiiI-I Imimudbu nt it MuliUni wnmiiiH) 

iMM’rtneti'i if vt«u pli'iiMi', 1 t'lin biinji U»*' wltulu, cf mnmn. 

Aft^rHui'in^ ijtoi, Utul HuUiriliiv. I I'HUuitl ni* by H 
friuiiil Jiiul wirrii’il t‘i Vitbu'^i wlut ib*l tlm litiiiunrH uf 
IjIm luUfjfUim «»f kiiiYi’j^ nu4 ituiln iiiul IuhAm lliuL bii\i» 

giruflit ittuhiururrt I** tlu'ir i*nriM»fli'rt''’'liM wjnri'uly iitluiib<» X 

(ibtwtms rui iinitlunu-ut willi fitly (*im nlliMUlitiii I** ibi I'llb 
• linl llm I'lu' •*** Uvii mlliur juwtify Iiw IftU" 

ttnin bv IliHi* fnvMiir lltim mu* UtiluHi>rl t>( tUiamnrbkuifo 
t/McntlV' liiku iwif' lif*’. • • ' Hill Uu’ii) Ktiyu ^ilbxl<l| It wnM 
tlj« Jimii'M t«w n iiiMtIu’r'w lif**, with n(ty4w*i bb>tnt, niul nil 
far* U tliinkl * frmu'^t mIu* Itwl gnl? ' B*> iimlUnH 

giMubitulitmUy I'f lii« Uwl ul**ri«*u i>f ilinl Iji* 

utbinbv ' jt-iinn li-ntnu*' il'nit t'nrm’lunt b*rl ftVPimnt mnU 
(sVlnit iiu 1"’. Inniing Hlmri* mt mr mii ..f Iwu 

i:ir t»llu‘r nmml liiin. 

Xlum ynnr bruiik*i in, nml mmabiiu* b*n. 

Why *b> t»*n MU' Uint Iwatk lu'l b'l utu bikn ll? 

Wlml trnubln for milliingl . , 

An ttbl KmnnU frleiwl «f minn, n tlwir fctoliau, fftpy 
Fmnnh bea-rt mnl »tnib *« EKfroiiig inmenUy^bia pmr 
braiws %m wbirling with nnw»id«rijtiu In wUinb bn Wl«ra. 
tia In itU wUwsF wnlwaUab I:i« a*nl X ftlonra (I 

U»yn iwt mm k\m Un^ tw<j yi»r»)— anti I aliab nmr m 
wbl«l«» km\i from an ring Ibn grnai wmlgn right Uiratigb 
]m hmmk aiwl da^^uaiug lower, fwtm rivetling Itw tw.i 
b«ai«b \m^ bi Uio wintry ebMin; b*r I UmlMUinm.’r mul 
unuwur ImpUftwa with ymi. gel vtvbmit 

nuwl v«<lnb!n wiUt ft mem mniful wf DiKlemts nJiwl 

ft umti inb* Une l^rgnin. 

If yMH wmn jtmmnloa fmm the liMinm yrnim^ 

day. i»»nwlly bwlay yen will nemr «Uem|»l ®iw.b a tUlftg 
"Wifche wiml, rain ail ift ftftttlntil Hi X ywn wlU Bfli 
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Ml 


make thofii-Ht oximniiHiuii \mhv vmWy inxmf 

aiispiooH . . for by iiw mxmwn ymi win nulmviliy 1 m 

duoocUofjooiiorloavo off HUH you »ro Ar/Ar/ T i 

boliovo, Llmx to boliovo, /hnl will ooiitiimM. Ah {nv 
miioo you /wk-^flud um Imt Hoiuolliing AmA,, nml Mott 
aha I not bo .yollI-^TJ.ouKli 1 woll Lv nh.J. 

How good you nro to my rontM-^ Iboy nr., lu.t of 
makiiiH, to bo mim. Hovor. by tlio u-ny, .lid Minn nin 
Man work huo i amiraolo nn X iiown UnoMH in ilu-Kiin 

onnol I ovor ohauootl upoi,-~-and. lo, tln.v‘ .iro non j 
mmlook, or flomotbniK nkinl In two iuor,i„v 
Whoroiii cloos bonilook roMinnlilo fimni'l? How t-miM 


bottor. 

Vivi foHoo-my dear iHoucl, Qod bln«H yuvi 


li. H. 


Jl //. A) /A //. 


y '*"M»nrk. July jHlfi 

voi'y logiblo, or ovim lc«ni!o’in"lh,! 'i"*'"' 
moMbor liow it in '""I f 

nmiwsoriiJlwritiuif : . ‘ »» «ti« 


Jiko ’oaviavo, Now you won't nr'il ’n"'’’" 

Mote tbnn otlim-m.-a I'oftlly 1 niUior 


Hotn fta«;tl«;;„rbJ„7orrfL‘’1^ ' 

inannor of nntidynoss if Mr w of 

£“-”'U S'”'' ■'i"”’ ” “"C. 

™“ ■ •> ■ ";i"' as.t 



mi.-sj 


^NU KIJISAHETH ilAUHElT 


Ilfi 


pHJluMilnr J nm/iri-nil *' 

l' I'' 'l l ' « thC n ' ilT' '» 

wiiii it it w.iifia |„ wi„. "i!! ("’a J-n ««»«« 



inrmiiH >cni-.v liHJn |«,u,„-.' ,\i,,i ,, 1 ,, , ' ""“‘‘,''<’11 

U. i.u.-o.i.,K. ...... 

.vuu to luiiko ill. TIml i mfuMn i i 



I«Wly (1 ........ tl„. vJTwhTh: 

"t' i” "1 '“T* «ll« <l»,, »«l|t 

*i«m! z f St j 

£*■ “' S'"*****-! ‘h*-«^r:r^SriC 

wlHsmttiwa Us Bmittiro nl l'>ater^atl«sr ' 1 

.1. “rris-r* sv."™'-.'.-'!'-' 

Uin sMiii tif PttHel4i»^ ^TiU^ trill. I ^ *M*rlrat, 

s.’.iiS'’ r,ri?-'r. r “ 

-Md *« ii raum«( 1*, 1., u,,* i,„.„ 1 


1 



AMI KI.IXAHKTH tlAUnm* IJ7 

npon m.r mv.,. N„t U,hI «l.m,ld ..iU.nr I*. ,|uil« umlw 
> ...,r „n» lint t.. 1« Uh, ).r.n.,l, if .v«u 

mMU ,w.nH.PH.,_M,ly H,un.mm.,iinlo^ l»'‘ it iimw 

«il l» riKl,t«l i„ 11.,. u. (I,., 001, tem. 

.InWil l.v ..iir , . „„r 

Uilw. l liolil II, i„l„ii„l„|H.r«,im.i..ii. Cl,,,. w.M.mj, iii,|„„] 
now alivt, . , mul ....ly 

«-..rkl- »,»,.« t,. j„«tity f..rn „„ 

"i* tlinl ITIilllll.trill Wi.llinll Kl.Iiil; ,il,„ I,„H 

HuiwisUili3« iniaiK{r.<UH in iH.ml.iiwii,*,, wiUi hnr uouhm 
U m iUHiyhm Um writU-n r.,m 

btmk, wl.i. li I rmihi ii.a Uu.iiwli I nitt nntcjmtlv 

Itiniatl Uink.J liiit in kt'r h,i.| „vil 

I r^wnJ with iHiiuilnly n.liijirnlinN Umn all nfclmr 
wamati »«r wU; urn i*r Uvn Um*,. HitrU a 
iwliiro i„ ,.v,.r> ,v„y, will. «.U U.nl l.r..«.tll. „u,l „f 

inrimy wlnnh u..iMnu waul tiinKimuimotirt. un.l h,vinH {Im 

nilh riixl |MviUi5 Iho i«wi|.ln amj wju, . |,„j„ 

wlA*'h > Mil MilMl ft., rh^nini.i, Miul \ .il rnriin«l m if mIi« 

wt 1 r*" ** ^*''*“** *“'*“*** l« ntiU. ninl i.f iiulila 

IttiiLtin^lit h‘w«nU nil hinaj ainl wi |»r«»rinK ft 

Hglu hi lM*r wnitin. Jlr llu> wn>. wlmt vmii Hay of Uiii 
^ “ Jtiitttwuia rT<u>iuil« wo „f mw <if Ui» rhainlasr mi mMh 
ill * ( ViEmttalo, * C*4iiul() jrwn 




wiUi Mil* Ijml inmciUauii uf wHUiik «!* 
wMi hi wriltei ! Aa«l idl I k@pl mj 

. a aluMd li Uhm 

ad wlwlft gotid , , fflrtim: j 

in ni«nj«srkm I41 m*i Uia iyw«o ihiuK 

k» ds* it iiMW U il? Il laiay 

. fimt tluil ilmrc* ia im »1 atjiiinthifiiii ^ 
ki njn ill tlsM MfaM||}il mf Ur. EIHMlBk.gi' 
mmmhifi *«» * twh Urn ^ ttf a wht.b 

)» Ai>4 I iKhrmh 

bislter i«na,rlij|4 imd ^asaia*? Mti/, u» lia^© 


kltar 

worn 
' Imvo 

K«ln:%=' 
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yoit licmr tlio 'ouj)ful of Ditloroi’H riimiiiKH,' out, ami it 
(loocl, I can fiiuoy a HKlo tliaiyoii itiid hinv yuu antiM »l«» 
— aud bronk tlio tmp tooiiftorwimlHl 

Auotlior Hhont and fov wimt? 

Wlmli ia writton if you road, ib* mh nuaio 

riouflly --juid it’a mi oxiuiiidaof bitti wriliiiK, if .v»iu wae 
0110 ill tlio pooiiiH, I tua aahiuiUHl, y«Hi may of liavin 
writfcoii too muoli, (boHidort)- -wliudi ia wm-A wnmo lai 
QUO writoB and wriloa: ,/ do at loiwt for //**» uro lii'it 
proaolmblo. 33v(U’ youra niy duar frii*inl, uh if I bad no 
writton , . or hall M. ,11. il. 

.iL n. h ii n. n. 

Mtiiilitt)* Afirraitiia, 

Il'iMl'iiiiirk. July 7. laifl, | 

Whilolwrito tluH,”-ll o'olook you nmy 1 hi going toU 
I will liopo, for tlio day ia vory lino, imrliapH all llm UdUt 
for tlio wind j yot X got up tliiH muriung nuro of Imd wonllmii 
I shall not try to toll you how anxinuH I am fur tlio roanll 
and to know it. You will of oourHo foul fnligimd at Hm 
“’ but porsovoriiig, aw you moan lo do, do you not? por 
sovoring, tho ovont iiumt Jw happy. 

I thought, and atiU think, lowrilo lo you about tb-orgi 
Sand, and tho voxod «|U(*Htion, a vory HonmiotlioH of tin 
hfontal Olaiins oC tlio Hoxoa .Molativoly ( * (mo u at 
oallod tho, . . X do Itoliovo, . . womt pooiu I over iPiiti 
in iny lifo), and IHi'm, iloiuaiiH, and all and himuo of tbit 
pointa roforrod, to in your Intlor but ' by iii> fa_\ . I I'aiinol 
roaaon,' to-day : mul, by a ooimiHiiioiioo, I fmd tho nioro > 
so X say how .1, want uowh of you . . wluolt, wlaui tlioy 
amvo, I sliall road ‘ inoriUirioiwIy ’ do you Ibiiiky My 
Ei’ioud, what ought X to toil you on llmt bimd {or tbo mt 
vorsG rathQr)“’of your disoommi? Xaboubl lika Ui niiiU^b 
you at n fauoydlight; if loonld, givo you nnnrlv an pinna* 
ant an assumuoo that ‘ thoro’s nomoril in tbn im»o,‘ but tin) 
hot woathei- and lack of wit got Um of my gnml will 
-boaidos, I romombor ouoo to linvo ndinlrod a oorbun on. 
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you will not, mty ofyon, nak mo to mlniit Umt it \vm rUl 
clGliglitfuI—pIoiisftiitorwiirk Lliim wliat you waiiU-.! to Himm 
mo in taking oivm of yourvoaoHOuSnlurdny 1 IkU, 

and I will tiy it ngniii preHWjtly. 

1 oiiglifc to ba naliHiimd of wi'iiitiK Uiih |- and 
but sincQ youi' kinduoHH lUHdo it wortli wJiibt itakidg (tbnnt, 
I must not bo ovor-wiao and ailmit cm nij- nido. 

2'iiW[f/fly/.™-\Viia it fair to toll mo to writo Uioiigli, nud 
bo flilont of tho * Buohoaa, ’ and wbon I wtm Htim to Im ho tlo- 
lightod—and you knewii? .[ tliink not indiMHl, And. to 
raalcG iliG oJmdiouoG poHsiblo, I go on fimt to mty ilmt X 
bofii’d from Mr. Homo a fow days ainoa and I, but he aaiil 
- yoiivonv(doi)QroinimlHmoof‘-~-y^^^^^ . . andao 
askod 1 you woro in ISuglaud hU]], and mount ki wrilo Ui 
you. lo wlnoli I havo aimwwed Unit I Imlmvo ytm la Iw 

inEngknd--tIuuiaugit8!.iungoaboutthoonvolopaj whhh, 

f\a far as I romombor, wna aim of tboao long onf«. nswl 
tiio moro oouvonioutly to onoloBo to liim book agtau n &tB. 

to “t 'll", liy l«l« d«lm, 

to OoWma Magmtrw, ns tho protlnotions of « friontl of 

nW onyraoosnoss, yot diaionlty how t„ „,.,,rnn'l, [|,o 

ToquZT “7 ">•"«>• fJ'o" "'"1 not no. nil,.,, ll.i, 

of ooliiBQ). And wJion Im wjw m Cloriuaii v, T mmomlwtr 

writing just «s your first lottoroamo . . Umt f mmiU.mmi 

at to Jura, and wna a littlo frankly ju-ond uf it! but ainpu 

anr'irirf^' ouon^nnt onoo, t.-,,rtoi„Iy 

and it IS Btmngo. , . Only ha mn'f huvo honril of vntii- 

■ISif ‘l n'u f V ‘J’ I ‘‘“'lb*' 

woX? ^ ^ ^ liw 1* 

4wuj friwid, 1 ftm mm yaaw, 
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H. //. In //. li. 

WtT<lne»«lH.v Mnrnfn^, 
rtmrb. 0, INA,] 

^nH iiro III! tlint in iiimI itiml: ,t nn\ liHpjty niitl 
Umiikfui lht\ IkiKitiniiiK (mitl w..r»t nf iij 'm „vnr rimj nm 
wpII. 'riinlVirkaiiil Mr. Kimivmhh hII in mut 

_yt<iir wiiM iii(i94l — uin] ymi nii'iiii t<* Irv iixiiiit; 

CKwl liltw yiiri, nil lo U» Niiiil nr (ttiim Imt, m X Mny il, nu 
Vain wcinl. No ilmilil il wna a lurm i'l)niir^t»llintt) 4 lil, niid 
A phsptku fit luittfH ((f fEtirm* iiinUu'r Iin or niiy oLltrr tY;ri 
know fir nvnii fmut'y Imw it in. Iiiik'ot], tlioilffli on ollitir 
ffranitfl^ 1 Mhoiiitt I»m hU mm prtiiiil of Innnj^ known ff»r vniir 
frinwd Iiy MVnrvlt<»)l» , yi»l Uinm'ii no ilpiiyiitK tko ilw'ii tUw 
liKhlof |<lii„v»n« tho Kioilnni Jow'h ja»rl horo in eIiih 
lloii llitn KO nlw.iit. yon know hy Imvol-Uh.kn. witli ilm 
toknim of r\ln’iMO tltwiilnlinit nii*l iiiiBi-ry, nitil Htonl liy 

Iiliiiil wnyMnnil {«■ noioif Itlniik tlo'-nry Iimumo, onn 

olm«imMit*or in il wl.irli U^imk wnll uloil K.liimt tlmin, 
lljwy wM Umonnli n tUrk wHiI.t or »<». nml Umn. n 

follow** tho lifUiiM: ft rurtftin or lli» liko. for Uiwy sm 
ill ft {ftilftt^i^'liftll wiUi fiiiitilftiitM null liiihi, nud uijtrkttft anti 

g«»!d, of wliinh Uio onWown am noif^r to drsmin ! A, ml I, Imi, 
to Uftva faw fHotuIft, a^d U* lira lUona, «4i(l you 
ftrenn lo w»k* I>o yririi X lua gmlaAitl* 

Ami yon do Ilka Uia * m mnoli m ymi Imvo 

sol of il? Ikftfe dalighy ma, loo-^for Bveiy r^y*am Btil I 
fmr I ftbnji nol ba nblo to bfisg yon Iko raal to-mormow ™ 
Tlinrailay, my tifty— taaimo I Imv© Im bmkmi in ni«ni 
mom limn nm morolngs mr, tlionKi* mftnli Imllor in my 
Iim4, mt\ I do ftnyUdng «l night jimt now. All will r..um 
right ovm»t*mHy, I imim, nml I nlmll Imimarilm tho ollmr 
UiiitiP yott am hi jtidgo. 

Tt^ttiormw thaji ^mly foml Umi m why X would wHia) 
do, kIo k^-m mo for wimi I am and Imal «m im X nUt^^rvu In 
Ihftl mm r^iKsci, am! mi t»i/, wilhmil « momiranl’a thonghl 
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or cai‘0, if to-inonw hIiouKI Hiiit .v<>u- -Imum* uunl I** tlmt 
GfToct ami I filiall Iw oh kIikI iih if T miw vnu nr iunrn r.//- 
soHetZ glmluoHH, you Iniow. Or ynii rmi wrilo IIhuikIi tiuit 
is not iiooGHsary nt lliiuk of all OiiH I 

I nm yiHiVH «»VMr, ilt'ur fri«'jal. 

u. li. 


K n. It. h u. n. 

IlSwl'jtmrk, July 19. 

You uucloi'stand tluit; ifcwuH not u romtlulimi puHMml in 
favour of foniuility, wlionlmud wliut I tliil ulHiut 

not Koiiigoutiit tlw W)no you wnruofunioK Huruly you »lnj 

ivlmtovor you might Higiiify to a (liirnroiit oOfimt. Tf it u oro 
iiQGOsHavy for mo to go out ovovy <hi.v, or miwL tlnyM ov4»ii, 
it would bo othoi'wiHo; but uh it in, I itmy norUiiuly 
tliQ day you oomo, froo from tlin four of oiinitiKwt, lot Urn 
sun sluuo its host or woiuti wllbnul clt»ing clDopito to you 
or injury to mo— and tlmt’H all T moaut Iti iuHisl upon 
bidoQcl aucl iudood. You aon, Jupib^r Tnimiw wii« kihhI 
enough to oomo hi-day on puriKwo to deliver me nun nvil 
for anotlior! for I ooiifoHH with Hlitimn ami otmlrUinn, tlmt 
Inovovwait lo onqiiivo whother it tlmnderH tn tlm hdi nr 
tho rigid, to bo friglitoiuid mout iiiKlnvitniMl.v. l»n‘t it u 
diflgraco to aiiyoiio wilJi a proleiiMinu tti 'pi«.trv? Ur. 
Oiiamljoi'fl, ft parted wiioHtwifllre it iu, * tn ri«*<in- 

oilo fonliHli women lo tlioir follhw,’ uMud In InU (Im stid.uif 
my vftiiity, and diHooiimoat leiigtli on the pnMMivonU^litotm* 

of soino iioi'voiiH HyHtmuH to oleelrit'iil iti/liii'iin'*'ti; but |w»r" 

Imps ray faiut-imartodiu'HH m bi'Midi'H lrm'.uibltt to ti UnU" 
roftHonablo tomn- of a «imt HU.rnt in 1 lerefnnlMhins. wb**m 

^'Qftt storms most do oougrogakvfHiieb nlnriim!) romid iho 

malvem Hdls, Uioho inonutaiiw of hhighind. Wo Uwl 
four miloa from thoir roots, Uiraugh all my ohildlua>d rmd 
Gftvly youUvb ft Turkish hoiiao ray fallmr built hi*wmlf. 
oiowclod\jdthmmftrGta (uid doineN, and orownml with mebd 
spires and oroBoonte, to tho provocatiou (m pooplo ium\ to 
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lun 


imr,| 

nf tnno tl||liliiuif< nf IiKMivnii, Onw ft HUmit ..f 
nnt{ wrt id] Uii' iinima wiia Mlrtick 

hull ft triHt wm mi rually, witliiit hvn Iimulrmt yanlst uf 
thu wiiMinwM wliilu ;r liHtkiMl Mill tliu Uirk. mill fttnij tliii 
Im}! 1*1 th«* UiUoin , . Uini iiitii I0U14: riliUum liy t!i» ilmnd- 
fui fiuj'y Jiaiiil}!, iiiul ilruilirHt miiL iiitu {]ut nir, uvurtliu bumlfi 
of Mlliur IrmHM. ur luft (n iuliMl in lluup limin'lu’a l.trii inlM 
ftlimilw in ft mmuntil. an a fliftv*T iimkIiI ]tt\ liy 11 I’liiliU 
Uiil yiiii umrimu ft {r«tt« iiflor il wlnu’i li.v 

iitn^? Tim iH’liiilu (niiik 1*1 tl»«l lr»»n whu Imm niul |»<'i’lr<l 
ftiul ti|i lliiil fiuvv wliiti'iiunH itf il. run llm Iln|{i>r»ninrk mI tliu 
IlKliiftiu}; ill 11 tiriiijift Umiilifti) ri«M-iuilMur (noim uf your 
riMiMi liriuhlurMr uiiir** ]*i^iiilifti) l| ih« frimr-iHiifu nf llui cfsr« 
tain cltmlli Uimui^Ii IIim limtirlum llimnrHvIvi^ wt»m fnr tlm 
nirml |nirl liiilMUi'tuxI, hihI niin'ml (rum llu» Iniiik In 
Uiulr full Mtiiuninr r>«lin}{M; mn] iiinlii in llii'iii llimi 

liMiuH ftfl*'rwjiril«! In llinl huiuu utfinii. Iwm yMtiiiij 

M.'iunn 1 ‘* ft ii«rl> wrrMkill»H.l un Ui«' Mnl ' 

vurn Ilill» «wli rnmlMtl !<« ikrnlii in n uixinunl with n 
uii llm c’ln^ti whioli n r«>iiiiiiMii mini winild I'.ivnr nnly Uin 
hIkm nn Ihuni wns not n«m>>'«*««]Miirm) na mii mir Irtm, hn|. 
Itliifk # 1 ^* rlittiTifttl wikhI. Km I iml ' ' mmmfetBUiia 

wlUi Ui« ftlTenlrt uf UtciMi ami m» dn^si rnwa, ai 

iif my ftblnra, In a Inw tshf-'-how 

(uaiming aod ImwLrutH^vft all this la kt ytni I Vfhftu my fa« 
Uiw eai*so Iftki Urn miom kwlny aiwl fcmmJ mi hidkig my 
fiiyia from Um Uglikditic, hi was qni.l® iRwgrj * H 

Ui anybcidy wUn Imd wr liwil dm idrdmlml’ 
wlilfih I mttwj^recl haraUly lh»l * I tow it nrw if 
I hnd l*«n ImiwtlmsBfe, I ntigM tow iwldml Umt 

ilin^ ti<4p«itmn tiy thft ftl(itoiiiit l«it in ijiiki nf it? in.u t 
yuti think aa In a imumm? mm UrmlSnir? Mud 

TImm'a a and lim 

, . iiflMr Ui« lluaiif^ J Uirs |>ijids5«.?i aiwl tor 

nml to «Mm ahn wilt to tto wiirld'ft lhirhi« wi 
r^drmi m mio tif yimr striking iwwina. Full md- 
mawisr Ito m^tn is . . I Imw ikfswtf 11 toa 
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improafjod mu— Imfc tlioii|{h I want IliiM'iuM'luHii.ii. Iilun't 
?i)M for it; iiiul in thia, lun rnimnnnhlo fumiu’i*! \\>n will 
not write ami imiko yournolf ill will > i 111? nr n-iul ' H\liil ' 
at nnliiwfiil lioiu'H mm'f Art^ you IhiUoi' al hHV \Vlaiil a 
lottorl ami liow very fooliahly it»«i 1 ay 

1 am uiiti'H, 

K. , 11 . 11 . 


Ji. //. fo ii u, n. 


Miinuny Ainrnittij. 
[I’nsL liitil'k, July 11. lain ] 


Very wg 11“'I flhall aay no mom on Mm anlijimt llouif^Ii 
It was not any pioeo of fovnialily on .your pari Unit I Mop- 
rooafcotl; nor ovou your ovor-liimlinjHH oxmaIy-4 ratlmr 
wanted you to bo roally, winoly kind, anil do mo a KmaU’r 
favour then tlio next gimt 0110 iu doKmo ; but you mimt un» 
derafcand this inuoh in mo, how you oau lay ino undop tWiii* 
Qsb obligation. I daroaay you Ibink you IiavoHomo, ihuv 
haps many, to whom your woll-bniiiK ia of dmipor inUirrwt 
than to ino. Woll, if that Im ho, do for Ilnur maka 
ovory oltort witlv tho miuolciHt ohaiicn of jiroving miTviitt- 
able to you; norwri yourn'l/titjawM any litllo irkMomt.n«’tia 

thoHO oarnago-drivoa limy briiiK with tlnuu jimtal U.h Uu 

gmuuiKj and you may Hay, if you lilm, ' liow I nlndl .InliKht 
thoso inoiidfi, if .I! oaumiikullilHuuwi'Mtoimgrabdul ’ and 
as from tlio known uuiuiUty oim miwoim out tin- m.km.wn! 
this nowoHt frmnd will linonnKl.iw of Kratitmli-, In* kiinwH 
ha , If you can warm your IlnKor-UpH and mi . 1 ,, voiir^df 
that muoh real good, hy Hotting ligltt lo a iUmu‘ Dmd,. 
mm : why ought X not to Hay tl.iH wlmn it m ao Inm? 

(loath n I”'' brtamt^llor 

(loath, and for 0. too, and D. and go ou, I wondor wlmlh. 

or thoy havo slnoo wautod to borrow laoiiay o( him o(j ibo 
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pruftwniwwi. lUii .vrm muni miimwK^r w« 
nn* ill Jiilv I Ui<« inUi tl iM, mu) HitiniiK^r will kx) ainl cmU 
wivilhnr hUi> (’iwwr' ftimiHilitijl'-iind unw k Um Uttiw af 
tilin'^. Htill I fmml t!i« mlu would liiiidpr you on Friday 
liui tlio tliiiiiikr did ii'd friHhloii iui« f«»ryi»u: ymir fa« 
llii’r mimi inihlon wi» for luddiiij^ imwl linnly with Ur. 
dminU'rM Ida llit«»ry in nuih* Uinm mill In my nwu t?s« 
|a>rioiuHt« for I havo aia>ii a imni it worn !>* rail a 

(Niwnrvl, n fidhnv ht«t. all hut tliu away in a tliuiHhir^ 

Mtorm, tlmuMli hu had i|idh« Mt'i'Uim umuiKh hi ruplaiii why 
tliura waa no iiuuu^ltato diiiiK»r at air-whurtni|MUi Ida 
ytiiuaiita^r hroUmr «uj^«rah‘4l that hnwhnidd Juat out nud 
Iwai ua hi a rri«ditioii nf Fmiikliuk ot)a*rim«ui with Um 
aloud and Uiu kilo n wolhliium! )iM|H«ailiiiu whkh imtit 
Um Fxidaiiirr d<iwii with a whito facu iiilo Um ctt^IliLr. 
WhtttiiMmiid i»kht y*nir tr««» wna-w, h»r I aifM* it. My 
fnlhi^r iia;« n priitl of a tr«m *m« atnirk h>rii h> rihUum. aa 
yMii diviU'ril*' hut Um ry«»(''>iiiark in ntrikiutit nitd urw tii 
iui'i Wr had a K'""! ntorin on our hint nnfii^r. hut I wriit 
hi ln<4.1 at tlio mid. 1 thniit^hl aiid taily fnioid llmro huM.} 
Uwni UMhtidiii< urst day l«y Um l»aro |»ih« iiudrr whirh m% 
W 0 fw riditig ■ hut Um fiiw’«t mnunhiiii lit of Ui« kiinl I «nw 
««w haa iU] uohwHiiMihdy lmli*yrt«u« fwwM*rUyoii, Jt wm at 
I’liaiiiiigno, nmotig Um FttgamMui lUlk. nml t was at a 
hoii88 in l^e town 'ftw old w«inmn wiwt iiafom a lilU^ 
bureof Um Mid .al owy fr^i alap itm llgh.tei, wiUi 

Ui§ mkl«^i aputtoHiig matteK&g mouthfiU of pmyir 
iutthk, »« iiid* of gultm^ tsm»dl», whkh, Um Um 

1m( imho tmd .rolW awiftj’, »h«i m awSawUy hlw mil 
f»»r aaviug’a of emima, to Injhi !hr- stm^ «»f 

it. aWiut jiu iimtaiit aftor Umi; Um oxfmmlllum lu wax at 
whirh tlmobwiaak might bo pmpitlatml, ymimm,. wm « 
malhir hm aurioua oahmlatioi*. f 1 nugtil !«* ha^^ 

Imught thw wholo tfljmr for fmsr m wulimimi tlllO 
of whk-h iniika H*/. English) ami w* tho 
md^ for alaoil « ooulury rjf l@d we«iUmr. Ii«sigb Uu«! tetb 
fou n story Im ImiX fo*m Byrem, of kimlrwd philosophy in 
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ft Jow who wiiH HnrpriHOil Ivv ft tliniulni-Hhuiu whilo hi» wmi 
(lining on biU!oii' )io tiM lu i>nt iH'hvcMti-whilpH, but thu 
iluHiiOH worn an jiui'iinnuituift im In*, no iil hud hi« (lUHlu^d hiu 
plain away, juHt ramarhing willi it ac»Ni|»iiMHin«m(n Mlmig, 
'all thiH fuHH aliout it piantof pnt-ki' ily (luMvay, wimta 
olmvHctnriHllo o( an llftliiiu InU nvi'uiiig in Ktiiumi'r>')lKlit« 
niiig- it hftUKft iu bi'oiul HhiWHlu*«d«, tlin|ijiing frtun ahuul 


to oloud, BO long in tli<»ppiiiK mnl dying nir. Th« ' la.m,' 
wliioli you only gnfc at *rrimla, bringH wiuitlt.rhit ligliluing 
““yon aro in gloriouH Jii]in’*waaUn')i’, fnm*y, an uvuning, 
uiulov grooiv Hhook-lmmlnd HcauiftH, ho Ihlnk luid gmui, triUi 
tlio oioalrtH Hlnnning you uImivo, mul nil niHiiit you fmein, 
wouioii, rioh inul iitior, Hilling, HUtruliug niul couiiitg n«d 
goitig luid thi'ougli ail Ihn liinghlor nml nerDAiuitig aiul 
flinging, tlio loud olitik of tUn HpiKuiH ngaiuHl tlio glnsuii^, 
llio wfty of oalling for fiHwIi *hoi1»pIU '™ frir (01 the wUl in 
At opou-o()A'fli>litiUHO Ilk fluoh nii liouv whnn Buthleuly thare 
ifl a stop in Iho Hunuhiao, a hlaokiuiwH OmiJK down, Uiem a 
groftk white ooluuin of dxmk ilrivuH Htmighl on like a vm\g% 
And you RQO the aoAoiAlioadHHiinji ofl', now owe, kheu mn 
othor—ftiul all tho ponpin Hurt'am Malxim. la ItomT atul 
youAvooaughtnp in Uioir whirl niul IhihIimI in noum in- 
iorior, tlio iiirni with tlm giiilur on oint wido of voii, mat Urn 
hoy with a cagoful of liltio Iiiom n owM for hhIo. on Dm 
othoMiinanu'hilo. (ho tlnindm' ohi|«i, rlajMi. wilh Hindi a 
porfliBUmc-o and th.. rain, forullnalo. fallM in « mum, m 
I t you had kiiooki'd nut Him wlado Iwillnm of n huge tank 
ftt oiiao-~l]i(m (.fioro in a Hormid nlnp out v^mm Urn mm ^ 
soinohody eliultH at Iiih kIuhh, «I1 tli.» wtirhl Immlii mi 
huiglnug, and pinparm h. pour out ngain^-^ but «*» 

Sum' ^ ^^*'“** 

JmlE yovulog) mt„ ,„.,var, ronlly that, of ™iiwfttop-.Ui*li% 

‘ mimnontot ymim. n jndtIMili pmnl) 
8i ol t iliiga you gol in XWy, bnl bollar, l»Mw, U,# \mi «if 

Sfli Tmi mAZrlnl T ‘‘''*** ^ 

SCO you on WedueedAy. plstwa remembesr, aind; Mm 
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dm tif in^HW dm! ithuiild like U, gniUilc^ iii>« 
iiinr«’ llniM I wilS Iry tinmir, liul tlioii, »l«» m*t ytni UnsijiU^l 
liy Umt *4 wlijoli I Uiiiik iif ytiur iimot > 

^iit inny il ii<>l ftiul im* vwi lUfw.tT fmin 

«»f Ah I l*»|'l I mtioh 

fsitM'y Uutt y<Hi ntid wilt iuh*, wltnl I tt" nn / mH% ii, 
vrhtli^ ii In nil tdtut in Mn* UorM HltMiilii, 

Uiiiils , «m«n if limy il wnrlii witili* !«* wnni tail 

wtiaii I try ntul iatitd n ^rml laitMinj^ I litmll want ytai {<> 
rami^ ¥pitl» »«a n4nl il nntl mn Udom l1n» arjif « 

fiiUUni^ IH bikaii dnwii, nutl wlitlnyoit liitvn ta tim.kay'oar 
wtiy bmU amt luxrtar ntal lii^aiai itf limn. MJtd Irmn^ 

ItUug Ult^ xf Hia<\ and tt(<a«n ibin tinaal wtillRWimUiiiK 
bfl^h^ I nlwaya lin«t n* ilnnirn |4» take* tip niul la^pialiRr 
wllli* And unw j«i««U4yn I am l<» »na ymi mi Wmlnttatlay 
I tnial and l‘« l»«nf touiiay yrai Wl* 1*dU»r, »lill Udlnr, 
inimti U4l«rV tl<«l ^‘raiil llwi, Hucl alt nW (t>r yoiii 
iWr frlmid, njid *m» (■•r II. U. 

ovnr .naim. 


IS IL h, H. IS. 



U»an tbb bthh to a fcl Uita Ifttor. I Imd y*«lnr* 

ckf » wliieh . kt m» aw* h«w mmy Imrd iimmsa 
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to tlio lowoat Jmm of iihI fitr I don’t jdihk iu (he otlicr ox- 
tromo, mind, and lulojit lM5HoUiii#< hiiih ' (.v.-r (Jm wn\ ' imtl 
in ftutililiofliH. Ifc’Hiui midnHm’VodnlmrK'*, nnd niii-rMVMk.MU 
and in fact, tlio vary jlownr of wIMovo ttilo 

ill toinpor; and Hindi ranmin unanHworod, . . mid 

, . ovtm if X could wi'iio mmtal oitiHrmoH. na _vnur 
Lamm sponltH tlicm. Only it Horvi’H to Indp inv immnlinn 
tlmt people in gmioml who l(nt)WHoniniliinK of nm. i„ v ,lmr 
monel, ai'Q jiot inolinnd to nKnin willi .vmi in parlimlnr 
about my having an Wnw-plcaHiim in idiyiwInK.’ U»r n U*- 
aoUiinij; nin. If you had Hpoknn of my Hmlm* llonriidbi 
inclood, you would havo Imnn rij<ht /f.. riKht! l.nl f..r mr 
alas, my ruih aro not half m iindabln. nor Rivi.n i.i Um\ l.’i 
vii’tuo a flulo witli half mmh a Kmuo. And Uimi I havo a 

oisoi liloratuvo, wlmro Mr. K.m.v.in hii.vh /irliwu*,. i« „ 
lasluou-aml roally iiii.l IioiiohUj- T alu.iilcl u..l ho iJrai.l 
. . 1 aUoulcl Imvo no rwwon to bo afraid if nil ti.« 
notoB a..d Wtom wrillo,. by my Imn.l t; 
about prosoutatioii ooj.i.m of ,„„i ™ 

boolts woro brought togothor and ' iM.nr.'n-nd,' an ihny «nv 

of mamifl(uipt8 bofomjuy face THlu.nld not »I,riMk ,m\ 

“ntiottlT .bin 

loiation, and by Ikwo iiioauH. 'W-nJI ! hid / 

I ls nIUli(r,u™i, you Im.w- you m.mt femor b...» .liffitll 

hoaitato and fall intn ml*. ■ • 1 uwwity 

must lookup loii and iWm i ^ ^ 

.. ^‘S “ ivK Sr- 



IHf'il 


ANi» ki.ixahkth furiRm' 


.Inpnn-iato timt t «i«mk wul UhA m I ik. nm\ 

MM mu^mUmn -, it i*. dimply tl,„ of « irm 

.'MHij.n’lKMmir.i, „f ,vo« n.1,,1 of - nntl nimrt (mm It I 
Ml.MMl.t Mnl 1«, n\4i,r. X Uiiiih, hut, Umn nkln. to ,imh{ vrm in 

HiivtluiiK, I iIm wl«h >'oii would ouMHi.lnv nil t,lii« rl^on^ 
mid midnmuind It lui h lldr.l wmiiM in u m,,, 

Mnnil, mid (Hiimnit imt U> «iH.iI tI,o rtnd pl-m^iim \ lutvo and 
mil nUiiil 1*3 hnvn i« .vmir |M«*lrv, liy nnitiiiH »»* «!* into 
Ji kW iKmIUtm with your Kold-h.vidrMl imiln ,.f rhivaln 
whicih won’t hold to tho wnti Ihh.UHl. M,itt Hui.nunr. Ko'w 
you will not mmwiT tlitH? >oii will onlv (imk*n*t«,nd it m,d 
"***' ^ ""i "mI w«'rvilit bid Niiii^*rr% Init mirnr^t, bid 

rn^ojitriK wind I wiy mnl wIumi I «ny 1 iim nfmtd, yr»M will 
iMslkvo Unit I mil nfrnid. ujid whnti I nay T Imw 
in««. you will Udii'Vn Hint I kovn iningiriiiKn you will 
/riw/nm n.. kr, mid ^ivn iim liWiy (o brtMdhn mul fmd 
mdiindlv iu',-MrdiitK to my iorn mdim-. I*hilHdily. or 
•v'rltiiidv mllii'r, 1 hnvn our ndvAukiK'' r'Vnr voii, . , lUin 
Mfwlikl, w-uin-MnoMiol f.md of UMMdiiiK lhni,,( LI h/mI 
f/oo j, fur tin. ' lUmiy on Mind/ w hirli wim Mm ti^ i«»«m 
|Md.liwlm.l by irm (m,d mtlmr mom priidml Ihmi publmlnid 
»fkr nil). Mm work of my wrlinwl yordh. Imlf iddldhmal 
hidf wwmji«|im«b wm |nihtktic«t in IW I And if f 
Udd Mp, K«myon imt kt Iwl you mm Mwli it wit^ n^l 
fCKf Mm dnk, but benmmm CVikridjtu'i* dnughkr 
tmUius Ha amm* girls entamlitts’j \wmtm it h 
nrnl no mtsm, . , an wlmkrar ©f my 

il rap wm, . . imUuiXh, mnl In «©roa Miiap fmri. . , and 
nimh m atid kt do mynelf janMea (wbidi I w««ld 

kill d« of mnrmh I wwi uo( In my wUith Ufa Il«d \uu,U 
ra mw UkB fcimir wHkrw. you kmiw mnl lln^ m,dnr 

sm*. Urnkm nm gftnapidJy Imd. Abm I \mw found it Imnl 
work loiyr/kk*.^^wk«. Uiougli I k*gmirI.vmi«gfonii my 
mrf hifmwy, mimh m you did Cmwl Mik, wiUi »o#ymi^lky 
msir l« tm» I liavii IwmI fo il»> wiUtnui «ym|mllnr in |jm fall 
_ b and mmn in my * Heni|ibim ' t\m 


;( 


Tin*: LF/m-nm of koukut nuowNiMi ' h 


alilo, porlmiiH- tuHluIl my l-i’U--r 1..4 

yoar, Wm vory hmi iliiuK I" 

life or OduraKc^ t<» ihhiwO ' t Kn.ov-, Knm* Uoo . 4 

iH fclio I'otvl initli- »i ^11. ft n 

tho I'oal U'lillii liowovor to Hiiy hu nmy !«’ oh i> 

■ ■ wln.'h I f* "1 

KratoEnllyilotmtuitlmrwiHnfci'InM I will. . . hut 

fclion you know you uro Ualtlt' to hui’Ii > 

abouli boHtilithiK Hiim m»l nviui iH'Hi'tliiiK t*' norli a 

sot of Hinall tlolimioJiH, tliiil itru Miin* In l.muk (-m- U 
liko othoi: bubbloH, iiH y.m (Imw in y.-nr br-ulli. . , 1 

Eieo by till! law of my own nlar, my own i«irlirulnr , tin’ 
atavXwfW born inuW, ilioMUr ll onfm'**-*/, . . on llm mi- 
poHifco Hulnof tlmlmnviuiH fhim Dm fMirntnlliittniw of ' tin’ 
Lyvoaiul thoOrowii.’ In tim mnnuUmo. it in dittb-uU to 
thank you, or uot Ut timnk you, fur nil your kiiulm^wwi 
— Only Mm. ilannwon Uild nm of !*»«!> 
Byron'fl sayluK ‘ that hIio known nlm U burnt owry ilny in 
offlgy by half Ibo worUl, but llial Urn olllKy in ho utdikn 
liQVHolf aa to bo iuoffonaivo to Imr,’ ami jimt ao, or mllo’r 
juat iu tho ooiivorfloot «», ia it with nm ami your kirn! 
noaaoa. Thoy avo moaut for »|uiU' anollmr than I. nml <»r«t 
too far to boaoiuMU’. Tim «om fort la . , in nooinu vn 


throw all tliofio (huMila out of lhi» window, (and how iimny 
(luoatH go in a /Ignrn to a 'do^on .Dimhi'MHOH/ it i«( {•rofnim 
to oaloulato) ilio oomforl ih that you will md U« tho |M«.rr.r 
for it ill tho mid; Hiimn Urn imoidn iHtm'ath, nrn hoiiMt 
oiiough to puHh lliom bank uiidor Dm diHir. ItntlnT a tilnnk 
comfort and ootmptUion tlionglil and you mny And iN'tb’r 
work for your frmntlM, who ar»' (Honm of tlmml nviui 
uuto death of Dio uhgh of tlim lifo, Ami now. yon who arvi 
gonorous, ha gouoroiiH, and hdtii no noUen of all Uti«. I 
apeak of myaolf, uot of you— «o tlmm ia m.lbing for you l-n 
oonfci'adiot or diaoHsa—and if thorn you would Im 
really kind and givo mo my way lu it. k\m you may taka 
oouragoj for I promiao not to vox you by thmiklnf you 
agaiuat yoii/i' will,— moro than mny bo lialp^ 
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lai 

«if UiiN wom wrilU'ti Vmfnro ^oHtonlay aiul in 
nf U» ytuirw '"'*<» il Ih U» j»n«« lor two lultoiH, 

U \m r'*r ]««•• VttMUtiilay you muHt luvvti 

1 .loU’rml at ino for WluK iu Huuh li. innK*> idt<iKnllioi‘ about tlia 
aiul »M» u“w ^ ‘tJ**’* «»x|«lntu Unit il wiiM asHurodly 
III.* wino JMUIK iukI HU «4ln*r whiii'ii \ ti-juI of yn\m\ iu Jlhnd'H, 
VimI Ux'H. wlml iliil I «»>“ uf Ibt* Ibml** inul llMalrionV Bo- 
,'iuijM* whal I ruf^rrtHt !»• wiim lln- itUKo ov two or 

tltn^ri tm Ibnl mitijiHil \u lb*’ ' I'l'iilaiui’mn.' I tlo not ro- 
iHoraUwiiuylliluK olwM.f wiUi llio hihuo boarinK — 

du yuH? Alt lu MuHlHi«'i‘S wilh llir* UmMiilH of my llumKbls 
»mu^ifcbly iB«hiiUi>kI»«U I *'«» imlltiiiK RnlourHa by liim, 
(ititliiuK. i).» briiiR idl lilt* //••««/ of your 
limluftivo of till* ■ ’I'MkAj* I roml it in mmb Imuto fis 
Ui whirl iii'hU llo* d\wi you iww, frtim Urn wlionla of my 
hIihHoI. TIm* ' Um’htW w l*ftHlHimakiuK of lii*ro-4uilyou 
will MI 10 lf<w I iim ih*!i«hu4. Ami wo muHl makiv hikmhI- 
..ith UUiiiK t'rtrr* it( your hf*nit for T liiMiitl to-ilay lliiil 
fiii.l my lUiiU HroiliwmiwiiiK llu* umwliou of HiUltliliK 

n,p nff oillinr Ui Al<*x»mlritt t.r Miilla hw Um wlnUu'. Oh 
it mtiult** a t*aAaiujjt talk aiul llntiiKhti I ihu*H Huy 1 auil it 
wuiiUl nul 1‘t^ in a«y pn«o, nnlil or Ooloborj 

lltcmjih in ^ »mi*|www*. / hIhhiUI not Ihs muoh cou- 

. . autl nil would «oom bolter to 

(if Iww) Uwui Miidnirft whioh Uto phyftleium uaad to 
Ihimliin nan bing iMpO' tnko mro of ymir hoadaohcj 
and l©fe w« havo \Xm * ’ rtxm olwir Imforo llio sum- 

rnmmih . . and again 

mime'lmiM or iinnlnar onea, in granting ran the priviloKo o[ 
rmdiiig yimr tiiniJHia!ripto™"«liioh Ifl all ol^ir priviloKo to 
uw. wiUi pHde md gladweifes waiting on \i. May Ood bkea 
yon always my disar frinnd! ^ 
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R. B, io E, B, B. 


[no date] 

I shall just say, at tlie begimiing of a note as at the 
end, I am yours evo*, and not till summer ends and my 
nails fall out, and my bi-eatli bleaks bubbles, — ought you 
to write thus having lesti’icted me ns you once did, and do 
still? You tie me Lie a Shrove-Tuesday fowl to a stake 
and then pick the thickest cudgel out of your lot, and at 
my head it goes— I wonder whetlier you remembered hav- 
ing predicted exactly the same horror once before. ‘ I was 
to see you— and you were to underatand *—X)o you? do you 
understand— my own friend— with that superiority in years, 
too! Por I confess to that — you need not throw that in 
my teeth . . as soon as I read your ‘ Essay on Mind 
^hioh of course I managed to do about 12 hours after Mr. 
H 8 positive refusal to keep his promise, and give me the 
book) from preface to the vision of Fame at the end, and 
reflected on my own doings about that time, 1826—1 did 
indeed see, and wonder at, your advance over me in years 
what then ? I have got nearer you considerably —Cif only 
nearer)~siuc6 then-and prove it by the remarks I make 
at favourable times-such as this, for iustanoo, whioh oo- 
oui^ in a poem you ai-e to see-written some time ago- 
wJaoh advises nobody who thinks nobly of the Soul, to 

Lta • “ Sood argument to the 

mateuahst as the owning that any great ohoioo of that 

Soul, which it IS bom to make and whioh-(in its detor- 
mmmg, as it mnst, the whole future course and impulses of 
that soul)-which mast endure for ever, even tho«r tho 
object aa induced the choice should disappeaiO-owning 
Isay that such a choice may be soientifloally determined 



AM> KM/.AHKTH KAIillKri’ 


IM-**! A.'xrj i*:i .ly j» iiin*!! ii i u ti i iun 

luf I 

itrtiliiMul vnlntmi with kd muoli hIihsI lilinK« iUitl Httwnr nf 
Htilpluu' Hitii wlitil imt. 'J'lipro k inni'n iti (ijo h«uI Umii 
la (li.. mriMy wul lutHitn (hu (»vis \v]mU»V(ir thm fhal, 
IM rt»r !Ihm unrlil'M hiuiUMtinU* unim; inul worn lliiH wnrltl 
*i//, .«// lit iiH wniiltt Im (Mill av/iilnhht fur iwi», iw 

It with tiHi h.Hlv tinw hut Wiili llu. mnil, wlmt k li:. Us 
sUxAuihhI ajtnvHntl m ilm mnm thiiiK, nml iiiMtinoUvolv 
mmnrUi il« HkIiIh m„ |)u,l wI.h. v..« I.hUi (,.r hm^i .voli 
Blutll lint tniHnnlil.ittipx|.|»iu' why ’ (■ Vnit' \h thmmliimry 
nrt^ilum t'linu^h t.f my impin h' imt Im mm iiIiIm,) 
Tiipm, I will writ.* im initn*. Vnii will nnvi’f tlrii|t tnr 
pn* Uuv K**Iih'ii lll•nhH, I (htrn iinil lhti r»Mtt in ivitli 

'wlitBiM lliiKfi I M.MM'vi'ry miimltMif my lifi!. Atusnii- 
drin! HVIl, umt nmy [ ii„t ,m ^mily imli Imivn U> omno 
' lamim t..w lit ilip ^tiiMiwi), • nn (ii'xt AWdmwihiy ui thn^f^y 

tiiHl \i\i HH veil ,I„ |,„i Im nihnrwiMK tliiiii kiml to ihiM 
Irlti'i- whii-h it , I„„ jiniiiM, imiim h* iivniil wriliUK 

U'ttpr, mi tuttlifitllfr thin y.iii «i.l k iml Dim ih^i 
t <111111, iii.f Imvn IliM hi'Jirl (•* MntitM iim; for, mH\ 

I will w'liil nil my Him, „f mmiiiimitmi with iM. hliuHo 
fhrftf, U’ll mn ulMMit thfiit, uml Int nm Im. ilunr 

friuud, \iniirn 

B. B. 


a;, ft. ft. h, j{, a, 

IfVisrt mnrb, g|. j 

JhU I tint Blriltft yon nr knioti you— uml you nr» 
iml ill in Mm tKiui|tkini ymi rnnkt* mnl tlii^ U 

rmtUy nil I him toHnyliMlny. AVImt t wiiil Imf.irw 

wtsa wriiiij^ fn.in mn hy wnrtUf.M ymir j«nrl, wlitin amu kitnw 
f^,r 1*1 . wmH liMW h. ^ynmk m.i m U* uifiit* Uikim .|wi»«sh 
mid whii’h loiimlttiiiiM it Ui'<.iinir<» inriDXprdiiml 

k* Iw^rir withrml dt'i.nfir#iM*‘H : n^i whmi. fi.r iu«t«ure. you 

WferdU.iut?',.T«h.fnri..mrM WVtl? I wilHry «ml thom 

IwA ip 4 iiM .r«' nf It iH* mom 1 irn¥c«riitit.|i uf itfwHHt yatt 
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“-and so, (this once) as you express it, I ‘ will not Lave the 
heai*t to blame ’ you— except for reading my boohs against 
my will, which was very wrong indeed. Mr. Kenyon ashed 
me, I remember, (he had a mania of sending my copybook 
literature round the world to this person and that person, 
and I was roused at last into binding him by a vow to do 
so no more) I remember he asked me . . ' Is Mr. Brown- 
ing to be excepted? ’ ; to which I answered that nobody was 
to be excepted — and thus he was quite right in resisting to 
the death . . or to dinner-time . . just as you were quite 
wrong after dinner. Now, could a woman have been more 
curious? Could the very author of the book have done 
worse? But I leave my aiua and yom-s gladly, to get into 
the Hood poems which have delighted me so— and first to 
the St. Praxed’s which is of course the finest and most 
powerful . . and indeed full of the power of life . . and 
of death. It has impressed me very much. Then the 
Angel and Child,’ with all its beauty and significanool— 
andthe Garden Fancies’ . . some of the stanzas about the 
name of the flower, with such exquisite music in them, and 
grace of every Hud-hud with that beautiful and musical 
use of the word ‘meandering,’ which I never remember 
having seen used in relation to sound before. It does 
to mate with your ‘ OTmmennjjr , quiet ’ in Bordello, which 
the Burner air into the i-oom as Bure as yon read 
It. Then I hke your bnnal of the pedant so much l-yoii 

fmguses and the sensLf 
creeping things through and through it. Andthe ' Labora- 
toy 18 hideous as you meant to make it:-only I object 

k wr “ almost a habit, and 

W Tery observable m this poem I think. . . of makink 

Imes poem. Not that music is required everywhere^ 

throwa iP^t1”’^’-'’"‘ ucoertainty of rhythm 
throw8;aie.reader’s mind off themV. . and interruonS 

we nave not di^^pieasure from rhythm, and where no 
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peculiar impression is to be produced by tbe changes in it, 
we sb-oiald be encouraged by tbe poet to foi'get it altogeilier ; 
should we not? I am quite wrong perhaps — but you see 
how I do not conceal my wrongnesses where they mix them- 
selves up with my sincere impressions. And how could 
it be that no one within my hearing ever spoke of these 
poema ? Because it is true that I never saw one of them — 
never I — except the ‘Tokay,’ which is inferior to all; and 
that I was quite imaware of your having printed so much 
with Hood— or at all, except this ‘ Tokay, ’ and this ‘ Duch- 
ess ’ 1 The world is very deaf and dumb, I think— but in 
the end, we need not be afraid of its not learning its lesson. 

Ooiild you come— for I am going out in the carriage, 
and will not stay to write of your poems even, any more 
to-day — could you come on Thursday or Friday (the day 
left to your choice) instead of on Wednesday? If I could 
help it I would not say so— it is not a caprice. And I 
leave it to you, whether Thursday or Friday. And Alex- 
andria seems discredited just now for Malta — and ‘ any- 
thing but Madeira,’ I go on saying to myself. These 
Mood poems are all to be in the next ‘ Bells ’ of course of 
necessity? 

May God bl^s you my dear friend, my ever dear 
friend ! — 


E. B. B. 


B. B. to K B. B. 

Tuesday Morning. 
[Post-mark, July 23, 1846.] 

I will say, with your leave, Thursday (nor attempt to 
say anything else without your leave). 

The temptation of reading the ‘ Essay ’ was more than 
I conld bear: and a wonderful work it is every way; tbe 
other poems and their music— wonderful ! 

And you go out stiU— so continue better ! 

I cannot write this morning— I should say too much 
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and have to be sorry and afraid — let me be safely yours 
ever, ray own dear friend — 

K. B. 

I am but too proud of your praise — when will the 
blame come— at Malta? 


E. B. B. to B. B. 

[Post-mark, July 36, 1846.] 

Are you any better to-day? and will you say Just the truth 
of it? and not attempt to do tuiy of the writing which does 
harm— nor of the reading even, which may do harm — and 
something does harm to you, you see— and you told me 
not long ago that you knew how to avoid the harm . . 
now did you not? and what could it have been last week 
which you did not avoid, and which made you so unwell? 
Beseech you not to think that I am going to aid and abet 
in this wronging of yourself, for I will not indeed— and I 
am only sorry to have given yon my querulous queries 
yesterday . . and to have omitted to say in relation to 
them, too, how they were to be accepted in any case as just 
passing thoughts of mine for your passing thoughts, . . 
some right, it may he . . some wrong, it must be . . and 
none, insisted on even by the thinker ! Just impressions, and 
by no means pretending to be judgments— now loill you un- 
derstand? Also, I intended (as a proof of my fallacy) to 
stnke out one or two of my doubts before I gave the paper 
to you— so whicheve7-8i7nke8 you as the most foolish of them, of 
course must he what I meant to sttike oiti— (there’s ingenuity 
for you !). The poem (lid, for the rest, as will be suggested 
to you^ve me the very greatest pleasui’e, and astonish 
me m two ways . . by the versification, meohanioaliSb®- 
^dered; and by the successful evolution of pure' beauty 
from all that roughness and rudeness of the sin of the boar- 
pmner-su^Mully evolved, without softening one 'hoarse 

wiU not write any more-no, nor come h^i^e on Wednes- 
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day, if coming into tlie roar of this London should make 
the pain worse, aa I cannot help thinking it must — and you 
were not well yesterday mornii^, you admitted. Tou will 
take care? And if there should be a wisdom in going 
away . , ! 

Was it very wrong of me, doing what I told you of yes- 
terday? Very imprudent, I am afraid — but I never knew 
how to be prudent— and then, there is not a sharing of re- 
sponsibility in any sort of imaginable measure ; but a mere 
going away of so many thoughts, apart from the thfuker, 
or of words, apart from the speaker, . . just as I might 
give away a pocket-handkerchief to be newly marked and 
mine no longer. I did not do— and would not have done, 

, . one of those papers singly. It would have been unbe- 
coming of me in every way. It was simply a writing of 
notes . . of slips of paper . . now on one subject, and now 
on another . . which were thrown into the great cauldron 
and boiled up with otlier matter, and re-translated from 
my idiom where there seemed a need for it. And I am 
not much afraid of being ever guessed at— except by those 
CEdipuses who astounded me once for a moment and were 
after all, I hope, baffled by the Sphinx— or ever betrayed; 
because besides the black Stygian oaths and indubitable 
honour of the editor, he has some interest, even as I have 
the greatest, in being silent and secret. And nothing ^s 
mine . . if something is of me . . or from me, rather. 
Yet it was wrong and foolish, I see plainly wrong in all 
but the motives. How dreadful to write against time, and 
with a side-ways running conscience ! And then the liter- 
ature of the day was wider than his knowledge, all round 
And the booksellers were barking dish-action on every side! 
—I had some of the mottos to find too! But the paper 
relating to you I never was consulted about--or in one 
particidar loay it would have been better,— aa easily it might 

have been. May God bless you, my dear frien^ 

E. 13. a. 
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an extra quarter of an hour next time : as in the East yot 
give a beggar something for a feiv days running-then yo 
miss him ; and next day he looks indignant when the regu- 
lar dole falls and mnrmurs-'And, for yesterday? ■-0^1 
stay too long, I imirf to W, -too long for the voice and 
head and all but the spirit that may not so soon tire -know 

mg the good It does. If you would but tell me. ’ 

Grod bless you — 


E. B. B. to B. B. 




fPoafc-mork, July 33, ig45_j 
You sy too much indeed in this letter which has 
.groMed mine-and particularly as there is not a word in 
it of what I moat wanted to know and want to know 
how you arc-iov you must observe, if you please, that the 
very paper you pour such kindness on, was wntteu after 
your own example and pattern, when, in the matter of my 
Prometheus (such different wearying matter 1), you took 
trouble for me and did me good. Judge from this, if even 
m inferior tlimgs, there can be gratitude from you to me ' 
j-or rather, do not judge-but listen when I say that I am 
delighted to Lave met your wishes in writing as I wrote- 
only that you are surely wrong in refusing to see a single 
wrongness iu all that heap of weedy thoughts, and that 
ffhen you look again, you must come to the admission of 
■t. One of the thistles is the suggestion about the line 


Was it singing, was It saying, 

wrote so, and which I jiroposed to amend by 
in intermediate ‘ or. ’ Thinking of it at a distance, it grows 
ilear to me that you were right, and that there should 
>6 And must be no ' or ’ to disturb the listening pause. Now 
/imU there? And there was something else, which I for- 
et at thiA moment— and something more than the some- 
V - production of the poem 

proves just what I wanted to 
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make out from your statements the other day. and they 
refiised, I thought, to let me, . , that you are more faith- 
ful to ymir first Idea than to your first plan. Is it so? or 
not? Orange’ is orange— but which half oi the orange 
is not predestinated from all eternity — : is it so ? 

8unday.~X wrote so much yesterday and then went out. 
not knowing very well how to speak or how to be silent (is 
It better today?) of some expressions of yours . . and of 
your interest in me— which are deeply affecting to my feel- 
ings— whatever else remains to be said of them. And you 
know that you make great mistakes, . . of fennel for hem- 
lock. of four o’olooks for five o’olocks. and of other things 
of more consequence, one for another; and may not be 
quite right besides as to my getting well ‘ if I please! ’ . . 
which reminds me a little of what Papa says sometimes 
when he comes into this room unexpectedly and convicts 
me of having dry toast for dinner, and declares angrily 
that obstinacy and dry toast have brought me to my pres- 
ent condition, and that if 1 pleased to have porter and beef- 
steaks instead, I should be as well as ever I was, in a 
month 1 . . But where is the need of talking of it? What 
I wished to say was this— that if I get better or worse 
as long as I live and to the lost moment of life, I shall re- 
member with an emotion which cannot change its ohai'ac- 
ter, all the generous interest and feeling you have spent on 
me— zms^edon me I was going to write— but I would not 
provoke any answering— and in one obvious sense, it need 
not be so. I never shall forget these things, my dearest 
fnend ; nor remember them more coldly. God’s goodness ! 
—I believe in it, as in His sunshine here— which makes my 
bead ache a little, while it comes in at the window, and 
makes most other people gayer — it does me good too in a 
different way. And so, may God bless you! and me in 
this . . just this, . . that I may never have tlie sense, . . 
intolerable in the remotest apprehension of it . . of being, 
in any way, directly or indirectly, the means of ruffling 
your smooth path by so much os one of my flint-stones I— 
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In tho imiantituh ,v<m il‘» imt !ii«* nn' wIh'h mu 

go fur Humior . . Mini lii** mit tiii* iu\*u'If <'vi h u 1 ii*ii» 
1 writo Joiigi'i' Mini tlnlli*!* InlUnx Im Mti (if tin* hint in pMs^ 

Hiblo) tliiui llnMiim r Mill oiiiliiig iHuv . . un IIm< 

fill (Itmvn mo tlmt wnril) «»f 3 «Mir frii'inlM. 

K. U. H. 

How omild you tliiiik Umt 1 mIiouIiI M|H*Mk t*» Mr. ICkmi 
youot tlmlinoU'/ All 1 ovorMiiiil to iiliu lni»i tloU >..»» 
iindlookod Uirongli my ' rnniiotiimm' fitr nm nmi tluit I 
WUH ml dmi^imiiilnl in you, Uuvm two thiiigM on twti 
bIoub. X do ii'imi iimfc ymu' lumil in UdUir. 


n. //. lo !•:. II n. 

July sp4, ims | 

How muHt X fool, Miul wimt nan, nr rnuld T My nvtui if 
you lot niQ say all? I am nnwl gratoful, incml lwip|,iy- 
moai happy, oomo wliivt wUll 

Will you lot rao try ami anawnr ymir m»U' In-momiw--- 
boforo WotlnoHilay wlimi I um to hoo yoit? I will mtl liiilo 
from you that my htwliinlioH how; niul I hiivnli'l tholuniM 
go by ono aftor nun I am iH'ltpr nil Iht’ wnmo, Mini wiH 
wi’itn OH I Huy—' Am T bollor ' you iwk ! 

YonvH I am, «v«r yoiiw my ilnur frimnl II. M. 


n. //. fu A*. n, 

'riiiir^lay 

|l^t4l tiinrk. July <31. ) 

^ Itl all I flay to you, wrilo In you, f kituw vnry wpII iltnt 
I ttuat to your uutloratomUtig mn nlim^nt h^voml Mm war 
» human capocUy-bul m I mu I dmW 
oucl I shall boliovo you mmomW wlmt I nm Urmni 
romomlwr— you who do mo Uie «u|MjraliHmlit«i jiwtiw no 
ovary posiibla oooaalon,— yon will mmr do ino 


wlien 



ruid Uio fmk 





ASU ISAUnriT 


Wr.j 


it I 


wi»(' i>itl I mIihII him)h i^til iufii inv i*U\ >:iit>il 

writ*’ willt nst iinirh * lln'*' m I«sf«arii'': bul m‘¥»u~ 

lltm*. will writw l*» III**, t Uilliuj^ ii»« litsw 

itrit? t linvo Imi oiiH >>' Ui(f Wfiirlil Usati ite 

lir-nriiijj frmn ymi. 

(Iitit tiUmn Uiy (liutn'sit ifrit'iMl Uaink wlmt I 

wouUl 

Kvnr v«nirn 

it It 


h:. u, /; // n. 


AMgwl^. I 

X^l ma wrKn oim w<»ril . . m*l {«* Imvn il ulf mjr mimi 
, , it in I'v lift iimAJcn lic>it«il)r mu il; tmt t 

flluiuld {<<wnU*ilitl nil l>r il At tmm.. 

Wililtr ymi itin4i.|i, . . I iuirrt itiiAiDiiil 

WrMtl nwn> . . !•> in|<]<l« ii<i 4 ntti'li n i 4 rnv(Mi^l<r«’>n.nl<<t« aa tnb 
ii}^ II (Iniiij ‘ olf >*>fir tiiimi ‘ !«• i)m( tH*lin!g K »•( itr 

utiifiii inn^k Ouiiii'l, tu«l I«y tiinkitii^ si vaxtlli vofior minst'' l»<> 
Ui^imlly for >i*nr winli nUuil sn« ti> S 
U Us Mr4 KfiiyfMi? ^»ni r^mtl i*«»j f»«f k.sw* W'lwmjMttl 

UsAk I wm vcsx«nl iu tli«i ismtlipr a^f I«<«s)vk a«r Ui IW x4Wr 

.mufcUir wf jr*Air wittbf Htnw ^ml hmr k'w», I lagskiismi l«« 

jm tb«A I Ufl4 U» lir,, K«Mny*-rt4» llr^S-. 

kliA wima m*i ami iiKf^l smX a 1 mmim\ 

sliow li«*w I wUilj by- «. wWn ni nf , . 



niiLth AM mtrle«li^« F«»r ii»i' a»M m^kt^ . , 

mimUvi^a . . Ui«sy am more Umis miss , „ pm 

mo; ii4jt| rsafmfu wi four »» ymj f«i« fr»«m m^rnaisi*? *4 
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you should be ashamed of my friendship or that I shoiilil 
not be proud of yours, if we avoid making it a subject of 
conversation iu high places, or low places. There 1 {hal in 
my request to you — or commentary on what you put ‘ oiV 
your mind * yesterday — probablyquite unnecessary as oitlu'V 
request or commentaiy ; yet said on tlie chance of its Jiol 
being so, because you seemed to mistake my reinarlc about 
Mr. K.enyon. 

And your head, how is it? And do consider if it would 
not be wise and right on that account of your health, to go 
with Mr, Ghoi’ley? You can neither work nor enjoy wliilc 
you are subjeot to attaoks of the kind~and besides, and 
without reference to your ineseut suffering and inconvcn • 
ienoe, you ought tioi to let them master you and gather 
strength from time and habit; I am sure you ought not. 
Worse last week than ever, you see !— and no prospect, por- 
haps, of bringing out your "Bells” this autumn, without 
paying a cost too heavy I— Therefore . . the tlicreifon is 
quite plain and obvious I — 

Fiiday.—Jnub as it is how anxious Flush and I are, U) 
be delivered from you; by these sixteen heads of the diK- 
course of one of us, written before your letter came. All, 
hut I am serious — and you will consider — will you not? 
what is best to be done? and do it. You could write to 
me, you know, from the end of the world; if you could take 
the thought of me so far. 

And for me, no, and yet yes, — I tvill say this much ; 
for I am not inclined to do you injustice, but justice, when 
you come here — the justice of wondering to myself how 
you can possibly, possibly, cai'e to come. Wliich is ia-uo 
enough to be imanswet'oble, if you please— or I should not 
say it. ' As I began, so I shall end — ’ Did you, as I hoj )0 
youidid, thank your sister for Plush and for me? When 
you: were gone, he graciously signified his intention of 
eating the cakes — brought the bag to me and emptied it 
without a drawback, from my hand, cake after cake, And 
I forgot the basket once agmn. 



ANJ) KMZAHKTl! KAHUBT'I* 


1 -lfi 


AimI (fUkiiiK "f Unly fuul Uin cimliimlii, luul UiiiikiitK of 
Moiiu' I'jmliual you am iKiioraiit of, ilitl you Dvor licwir 

thiit 1 wiiH lum of 

' Uii>4U 

Ilf AiMUtfrilHiii ' 

wImhu your Dr. Doiim* wmiM lmv» iml into thn ilykm? 
ttnltw< lin itinniil Uin IkiiitiMUt, iuKtouil of Ihn Imtopondontx, 
tlin hohlora of llin ltu.lo|HUiili'nl nlntivli primuitlM. No not 
' Ui'hmmiHt'idt' t ho|H\ hattiiK nii 1 ilo fri*in (lio roiitn of my 
Imart alt UuilmiutiuKof (lio^nriumtlof i'IiHhI, wliii'It CIiriM-’ 
Uaii» am no apt to luakn tlio daily wook-ilny of (JiiH (')iriMti'- 
iitiily 80 mill'd " Uml mr tiiK 'ory liUlo for miwt doKinna and 
iludoN in UinniMi*lv«*a Ion lilllo, im itiuiplo miy lo ma Honm- 
tiimoH, twhon tlmy w*iid iiu» 'Now TiwUnu'uUi ’ to Iwirn 
from, willi Von kind tnU'iilioiui) and iKdiio inK ilint Uiom 
iHoidy onot'liuo'lt in lionvoit and iMirtli, williom'itiviiu' lliKli 
I’rir'atto it; l««t I'Xidimivo ridixioninta Inilld wind, walla limy 
plna«o and la inK out wlml idiriaiiiH. Uni I u^hnI In ^n wilh 
m> fiiUmrnlwavM, wimii I waHnlila, lo tlm iii'arnMldiHarnlinK 
rlmiml of lim roni^n^niioiudialM from liking; llmHimplirity 
of ilml pm.vind audwiH'n.kinif \villiotillH»MkH and a tilUa ti*o 
from dialikiiiK Un' Uiwiry of wUln rlmndim. Tlwro w a 
narromiem amouK dtiwwiiiiorM wliich i« wtmdarful; an 
arid, fesmy IhiriUuiMm iu Urn pIwUm of Uialr «ohI«: IjuI U 
l«i 1110 clmip Uml Ui©y know what Urn ' Ul^rly of 
C^liriat ' far hottor Uiau thtme do who eall Ihomaolvw 

* RhnmhraoM *j and HUiml alUiigoUiar, na a o« UiKlmr 
KToiind. And no, you aoo, when I taiknd of ttm nlidtmn 
iwdnktof my diiiooums, it wa« Urn fornsdimlowing of atnim" 
ing avmit, and yon Uavo liAd It »t Ifwifc in tlio whol« hmgUi 
and ImauUh of it. Biit it I# not my fault if Urn wimi lM‘gnn 
h* hlow »o that I mtold not go ouk na I iiUnndml na t 
almll do lo*morrow; and Uiatyou Jmvoromivml my dulm»i 
in a fidl Ulmtion of U, iu c?<iui«icpmHc?o, My wiaUoa wald of 
thn yonlilnaphomod, yeaVortlay, that limy * novor aaw 
tnish Oow^sro anywhoro -^ywham l»or» in T^ondnw - * Mid 
if T had thcmghtfto myMif Wor#, itwnsttofeio 
Voi. \ 
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wrong of me. I put your roses, you see, against my let- 
ter, to make it seem less diJl — aud yet I do not forget what 
you say about caring to hear from me — I mean, I do not 
afeci to forget it. 

May God bless you, far longer than I oan say so. 

E. B. B. 


R. B. to E. B. B. 

Sunday Evening. 

[Post-mark, August 4, 1846.] 

I said what you comment on, about Mr. Kenyon, be- 
cause I feel I muU always teE you the simple truth— and 
not being quite at liberty to communicate the whole story 
(though it would at once clear me from the charge of over- 

curiosity . . if I muchcaredfor to/)— Imade my fii'st 

request in order to prevent your getting at any part of it 
from him, which should make my withholding seem disin- 
genuous for the moment — that is, till my explanation came, 
if it had an opportunity of coming. And then, when I 
fancied you were misunderstanding the reason of that re- 
quest— and supposing I was ambitions of making a higher 
figure in Ms eyes than your own,— I then felt it ‘ on my 
mind ’ and so spoke , . a natural mode of relief surely I 
Por, dear friend, I have once been wn/nte to you — when 

andhow, and why, youknow— butlthouglititpedanfa-y and 

worse to hold by my words and increase their fault. You 
have forgiven me that one mistake, and I only refer to it 
now because if you should ever make that a precedent, and 
put any least, most trivial woi-d of mine under the same 
category, you would wrong me as you never wronged hu- 
man being :~and that is done with. Eor the other matter, 
-the talk of my visits, it is. impossible that any hint of 
them can ooze out of the only three persons in the world 
to Tvtom I ever speak of them-my father, mother and sis- 
ter-to whom my appreciation of your works is no hoveltv 
smee some years, and whom I made, ephiBrehShd ekSly 
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your position and the neoeasity for the absolute silence I 
enjoined respecting the permission to see you. S^ou may 
depend on them,— and Miss Mitford is in your Iceeping, 
mind, — and dear Mr. Kenyon, if there should be never so 
gentle a touch of ‘ garrulous God-innocence ’ about those 
hind lips of his. Gome, let me snatch at that clue out of 
the maze, and say how perfect, absolutely perfect, ai’e those 
three or four pages in the ‘ Vision ’ which present the Poets 
— a line, a few words, and the man there, — one twang of 
the bow and the arrowhead in the white — Shellej^’s ‘ white 
ideal all statue-blind ’ is — ^iierfect, — how can I coin words? 
And deal’ deaf old Hesiod — and — all, all are perfect, per- 
fect! But ‘ the Moon’s regality will hear no praise ' — well 
then, will she hear blame? Can it be you, my own you 
past putting a^vay, yott are a schismatic and frequenter of 
Independent Dissenting Chapels? And you confess this 
to me — whose father and mother went this morning to the 
very Independent Chapel whore they toolc me, all those 
years back, to be baptised — and where they heard, this 
morning, a sermon preached by the very minister who offi- 
ciated on that other occasion I Now will you be particu- 
larly encouraged by this successful instance to bring for- 
ward any other point of disunion between us that may 
occur to you? Please do not — for so sure as you begin 
proving that there is a gulf fixed between us, so sure shall 
I end proving that . . Anne Radcliffe avert it! . . that you 
are just my sister: not that I am much frightened, but 
there are such surprises in novels I — ^Blame the next, — yes, 
now this is to be real blame !' — ^And I meant to call your 
attention to it before. Why, Why, do you blot out, in that 
unutterably provoking manner, whole lines, not to say 
words, in your letters — (and in the criticism on the ‘ Duch- 
ess ’) — if it is a fact that yon have a second thouglit, does 
it cease to be as genuine a fact, that first thought you 
please to efface? Why give a thing and take a thing? Is 
there no significance in putting on record that your first 
impression was to a certain effect and your next to a certain 
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other, perhaps completely opposite one? If any proceed- 
ing of yours could go near to deserve that harsh word 
‘ impertinent ’ which you have twice, in speech and writing, 
been pleased to apply to your observations on me ; cer- 
tainly this does go as near as can be — as there is but one 
step to take from Southampton pier to New York quay, 
for travellers Westward. Now will yoxr lay this to heart 
and perpend — lest in my righteous indignation I [some 
words effaced here] 1 For my own health — it improves, 
thank you 1 And I shall go abroad all in good time, never 
fear. For my ‘Bells,’ Mr. Chorley tells me there is no 
use in the world of printing them before November at earli- 
est— and by that time I shall get done with these Eomanoes 
and certainly one Tragedy {iliat could go to press next 
week)— in proof of which I will bring you, if you let me, 
a few more hundreds of lines next Wednesday. But, ‘ my 
poet,’ if I would, as is true, sacrifice all my works to do 
your fingers, even, good — what would I not offer up to 
prevent you staying . . perhaps to correct my very verses 
. . perhaps read and answer my very letters . . staying 
the production of more ‘ Berthas ’ and ‘ Caterinas ’ and 
‘Geraldines,’ more great and beautiful poems of which I 
shall be— how proud ! Do not be punctual in paying tithes 
of thyme, mint, anise and cummiu, and leaving unpaid the 
real weighty dues of the Law; nor affect n scrupulous ac- 
knowledgment of ‘ what you owe me ’ in petty manners, 
while you leave me to settle such a charge, as accessory to 
the hiding the Talent, as besti can I I have thought of this 
again and again, and would have spoken of it to you, had 
I ever felt myself fit to speak of any subject nearer home 
and ine and you than Borne and Cardinal Acton. For, ob- 
serve, you have not done . . yes, the ‘ Prometheus, ’ no 
doubt . . but with that exception you written much 
lately, as much as last year when * you wrote all your best 
things ’ y^u said, I think? Yet you are better now than 
then. Dearest friend, I intend to write more, and very 
likely be praised; inore, now I care less than ever for it, but 
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still more do I look to have you ever before me, in your 
place, and ■with more poetry and more praise still, and my 
own heartfelt praise ever on the top, like a flower on the 
water. I have said nothing of yesterday’s storm . . thun- 
der . . may you not have been out in it! The evening 
draws in, and I will walk out. May God bless you, and 
let you hold me by the hand till the end — Yes, dearest 
friend 1 

R. B. 


E. B. B. to B. B. 

[Poet-mark, Augusts, 1845.] 

Just to show what may be lost by my crossings out, I 
will tell you the story of the one in the ‘ Duchess ’ and 
in fact it is almost worth telling to a metaphysician like 
you, on other grounds, that you may draw perhaps some 
psychological good from the absui’dity of it. Hear, then. 
"When I had done writing the sheet of annotations and re- 
flections on your poem I took up my pencil to ooiTeot the 
passages refleoted on with the reflections, by the crosses 
yoir may observe, just glancing over the writing as I did 
so. Well! and, where that erasure is, I found a line pur- 
porting to bo extracted from your ‘ Duchess, with sundiy 
acute criticisms and objections quite undeniably strong, 
following after it; only, to my amazement, as I looked and 
looked, the line so acutely objected to and purporting, as 
Isay, to be taken from the ‘Duchess,’ was by no means 
to bo foundin the ‘Duchess,’ . . nor anything like it, . . 

and I am certain indeed that, in the ‘ Duchess ’ or out of 
it, you never wrote such a bad line in your life. And 
so it became a proved thing to me that I had been enact- 
ing, in a mystery, both poet and critic together-and one 
so neutralizing the other, that I took all that pains you re- 
mark upon to cross myself out in my double capacity, . . 
and am now telling the story of it uotwitlistanding. And 
there’s an obvious moral to the myth, isn t there? tor 
critics who bark the loudest, commonly bark at their 
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own h 3 uh 1 (MV ill fhh HM MI> Klinh |m «Irt li.uji 

untll(nnli bi'fiuo liu ►jiiiiMHl uinl Hhm ‘ 

ffsainov ill ilio (i|ii>iirUi"M t'f tin* I'nmn willi r 

iiiK(1ilnliiiKi*v('M, , . nmliw iin«I»Tlhi» •Tsw^wm, vVitnl 
(Uiotlii'r jiu»mlHiHiUiKHW)|iof iUi'lf iit (liiM |•rl>«ltMtvnKr«•uiMl. 

foV) you H(Ht, , , ' fliuimiji' il u‘}l •! ijifieiJ Iimii,' 

Ami I Hill loUwimilo i-iwork mm 1/ lUU 

you Hliould romnitOH>r (Iml if 1 il«i hm innrli vrriiiiiib; m 
HUHumn', I uliouhl iml, UuiMit lo ill* luih'h , . I 
to go out Hiul walk iilHiiit . . f'‘r riyilly I llduk J t»mU 
inHimgoUirHml.v<Mir iu» I am wriliiig umw, 

witll ovoi’ HO mudli Itoml-work of i»y nwu mii nl Um 

Hiimo iiinOi lint (lio IhhIiU- in itilTprouk asxt I tin 


aonfuHH (lint ilio itcivnlly of IIvihm: mom in tlio tifs« fur 
tlio IhhI fiiw nmiitfiH Ihnit I Imvo tlmin fur y«i»r*i lwfur«, 
ninku nio idlo ami imiliniHl (u Ut iiltu luul ia 

icllo HairioUmofl "OvtMi ynti jH'rlmjw am ymi m4? l^or 
lUfl, you know, X do cHr|>oUv(»rk nnk Mr»a Jamraann^^ iual 
X novel' iiroloml lo Iki iu n |n>r|M4unI uioiion txl tmM 
iiuluHlry. HUH il may iini Itantiiin nn Imd aa ytm Ullak! 
1 Imvo demo Homo work Hiiim * I‘ronii4lit*iitt'-’Oiily it tn 
iioUiiiig worlli Hponking of mill i*'il n iwirlof Urn 
lioom wliujli in to Ihi houui ihiy if I liv«i fur il^lyrl^ fur Uk* 
inoHt wliiiih Uo wrillmt illi^ilily in iiur«i Egy|*tisiii - 
oh, ihenn in tiino oiiougli, iiml !««» mimh rwlmria! mwi m* 


lot mo Ito iillo a litilo now, nml aujoy ymir i 

omi. It in jniro onjoymoiilnml miwl btil ymi 
loiow iiow mut'b, or you wnuhl not talk aa ymi (1« 
timoa . . HO wiilo of miy ]HaMiib|n a{i{il{cAl;i(m. 

And do nal talk again of wlmt yon would * 

JUfl. If you affoot tm by it, wbiwh i« Iru**, you ® 
li’om you lorfehoi* tluui ©vsr la Urn noxt Ihon^hk 1 
tmo. 

TUo p^oma . . youra . . wkieli yon lift wiii m 
lull of vailoufl power (md beauly mt\ m 

must lot wt liftvt? my own giad»» from iu n 


irUiW I 
dc» «aii 
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Now I must end this letter. Did you go to Olielsea 
and hear the divine philosophy? 

Tell me the truth akoaya . . will you? I mean such 
truths as may be painful to me though truths . . 

May God bless you, ever dear friend. 

E. B. B. 


B. B. to E. B. B. 

Friday Afternoon. 

[Post-mark, August 8, 1846. ] 

Then there is one more thing 'off my mind ’ : I thought 
it might be with you as with we — not remembering how 
different are the causes that operate against us; different 
in kind as in degree: — bo much reading hurts me, for 
instance, — whether the reading be light or heavy, fiction 
or fact, and bo much writing, whether my own, such as you 
have seen, or the merest compliment-returning to the weary 
tribe that exact it of one. But your health— that before 
all ! . . as assuring all eventually . . and on the other ac- 
counts you must know! Never, pray, fray, never lose one 
sunny day or propitious hour to ‘ go out or walk about.* 
But do not surprise me, one of these mornings, by ‘ walk- 
ing ’ up to me when I am introduced . . or I shall infal- 
libly, in spite of all the after repentance and begging par- 
don— I shall [words effaced]. So here you learn the first 
‘ painful truth * I have it in my power to tell you I 

I sent you the last of our poor roses this morning— con- 
sidering that I fairly owed that kindness to them. 

Yes, I went to Chelsea and found dear Carlyle alone— 
his wife is in the country where he will join her as soon as 
his book’s last sheet returns corrected and fit for press 
which will ho at the montti’s end about. He was all Idnd- 
ness and talked like his own self while he made me tea 
and, afterward, brought chairs into the little yard, rather 
than garden, and smoked his pip© with apparent relish; 
at night he would walk as far as Vauxhall Bridge on my 
wn,v home. 
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If I UHwl tlm Wiiril ‘ v.»ii tin t-. ni.j.Ml 
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a 

God bloHH ytm, douroMl fiifiiti 
bofoni Tuurtilayj* 


ttliiiU I ix’ar fmiu 


!‘'vi»r Mttit 

n 0 


/•;. n. n. t- u. /•' 

Kfttla) 

lunrk. Amkiis? *♦, IHl”. j 

It ia vniy kind (n hoihI IIhw* llnfttow t**.. Mud why 
aro llioyHontj' uud witimul lUii* miinlo wnrd , i« 

not too kind uortid»!.v. I ItHikml tlnwn iuUi tlm Jn^tirl 
of tUo roHOfl and turnwl llu* ciinmlinivw ..v.-riuid *nrr In 
tho pui'il of lludr loavtw, ami in vain! N»d « wntd dn 
I doaorVQ to'day, 1 HU|tpoKit! And vtd if 1 tlnu i, I dnnd 
doflorvo tlio llowoni cUhnr. Tlu'r«> Hinnilil Inun van 
oqnal jiiatico dono In ni.v lUnnnrUa. O Amw wilK lb” 
HoaloB I 

Aftovall I do Umnk .vtm for llnwt* llowpm mud linn 
boautifnl—and limy eamn jiwt in a riKbl otirrnul »»f lint”. 
juHtw]ionIwanU'dtlwmi,<»rMtm»ilbiniilik« llmm ««' I »*•»!> 
foAH Ihul liundily, and «1»» Umnk yon, nt Inal, mlltpr m I 
onglit to do. Only .YOU niiKlil iml U» givn awnv all lb” 
flowoin of ytmr gardnii b»Hir; and your nininr liiinb** fe-. 
bo Hiiro“ if iiH Hiknilly iw you mml Umm. Htm I atmU t^.i 
w’ito any mov(», md liaving l»rt«»n wrilUai Ui. Wlmt wiib 
tho Wodnoaday'H fImvnrH iind Unmn, ymi nmy Uiink Inm t 
in thia vooin, look down mi Uto ganlmm of llatiuMati'tm. Ml 
your Jaw' say what he plojuamof Ihfm - mul tho Wmlnm^ 
day’sflowBia avo a« froaU mid lieimUfid, t miml msplaiii. a'l 
tho now Olios. ThoyweroqiiltomUKiromjinUiry . , th** im’®* 
onofl . . In tho aonao of being llowera. Now, Uie mmtm 

‘ [' tt. Dflulftmlu of 1*11(10111' ndde*! la Rotwn Ufewnloig'a teaa4' 
writing.] 
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what I am writing seems questionable, does it not? — at 
least, more so, than the nonsense of it. 

Not a word, even under tiie little blue flowers ! ! ! — 

E. B. B. 

R, B. io K B. B. 

Suuday Aftornoon. 

[Post-mnrk, August 11, 1846.] 

How good you are to the smallest thing I try and do — 
(to show I loould please you for an instant if I could, rather 
than from any hope such j)oor efforts as I am restricted to, 
can please you or ought.) And that you should care for 
the note that was not there ! — But I was surprised by the 
summons to seal and deliver, since time and the carrier 
were peremptory — and so, I dared divine, almost, I should 
hear from you by our mid-day post — which happened — 
and the answer to ihat^ you received on Friday night, did 
you not? I had to go to Holborn, of all places, — not to 
pluck strawberries in tlie Bishop’s Garden like Richard 
Crouchback, but to get a book — and there I carried my 
note, thinking to expedite ite delivery: this notelet of 
yours, cjuite as little in its kind as my blue flowers, — this 
came last evening — and here are my thanks, dear E. B. B. 
— dear friend. 

In the former note there is a i^hrase I must not forget 
to call on you to account for — that where it confesses to 
having done ‘ some work — only nothing worth sjieaking of. ’ 
Just see,— will you be first and only compact-breaker? 
Nor misunderstand me here, ifieaae, . , as I said, I am 
quite rejoiced that you go out now, ‘walk about’ now, 
and i)ut off the writii^ that will follow thrice as abun- 
dantly, all because of the stopping to gather strength . . 
so I want no new word, not to say poem, not to say the 
romance-poem — let the ‘ finches in the shrubberies grow 
restless in the dark’— 7 am inside with the lights and 
music : but what is done, is done, paa vrai ? And ‘ worth ’ 
is, dear my friend, pardon me, not in your arbitration quite. 
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Let me tell you an odd thing that happened at Chor- 
ley's the other night. I must have mentioned to you that 
I forget my own vexsea so surely after they are once on 
paper, that I ought, wthout aflfeotation, to mend them in- 
finitely better, able as I am to bring fresh eyes to bear on 
them — (when I say * once on paper ’ that is just what I 
mean and no more, for after the sad revising begins they 
do leave their mark, distinctly or less so according to oir- 
oumatanoGS). Well, Miss Ouahman, the new American 
actress (clever and truthful-looking) was talking of a new 
novel by the Dane Andersen, he of the ‘ Improvisatoro,’ 
which will reach us, it should seem, in translation, vid 
Ameiica — she had looked over two or three proofs of the 
work in the press, and Ohorley was anxious to know some- 
thing about its character. The title, she said, was capital 
—‘Only a Fiddler!’ — and she enlarged on that word, 
‘Only,’ and its significance, so put: and I qxiite agreed 
with her for several minutes, till first one reminisoenoe 
flitted to me, then another and at last I was obliged to stop 
my praises and say ‘ but, now I think of it, I seem to have 
written something with a similar title— nay, a play, I be- 
lieve — yea, and in five acts — ‘ Only an Actress ’ — and from 
that time, some two years or more ago to this, I have been 
every way relieved of it ’ I — And when I got home, next 
morning, I made a dark pocket in my russet horror of a 
portfolio give up its dead, and there fronted mo * Only a 
Player-girl ’ (the real title) and the sayings and doings of 
her, and the others — such others 1 So I made haste and 
just tore out one sample-page, being Scene the First, and 
sent it to our friend as earnest and proof I hod- not been 
purely dreaming, as might seem to be the case, ( And ‘^hat 
makes me recall it now is, that it was RussitM|*ahd About 
a fair on the Neva, and bootlm and droshkies and fish-pies 
and so forth, with the Palaces in the back groutid^ And 
in Ohoiiey’s Athencmmoi y6st6rday'yo^^|^^^^^||per 
of vei'y simple moony stuff about iho death of Alexander, 
and that Sir. James Wylie I have seen at St. Petersburg 
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(where he chose to mistake me for an Italian — ‘ M. I’ltalien ’ 
he said another time, looking up from his cards) . . So I 
think to tell yon. 

Now I may leave off — I shall see you start, on Tues- 
day — hear perhaps something definite about your travel- 
ling. 

Do you know, ' Oonsuelo ’ wearies me — oh, wearies — 
and the fourth volume I have all but stopped at — there lie 
the three following, but -who cares about Oonsuelo after 
that horrible evening with the Venetian scamp, (where he 
bullies her, and it does answer, after all she says) as we say? 
And Albert wearies too — it seems all false, all writing — 
not the first part, thoiigh. And what easy work these nov- 
elists have of it 1 a Dramatic poet has to malce you love or 
admire his men and women, — they must do and say all that 
you are to see and hoar — really do it in your face, say it 
in your ears, and it is wholly for you, in your power, to 
name, characterize and so praise or blame, loliat is so said 
and done . . if you don’t perceive of yourself, there is 
no standing by, for the Author, and telling you. But 
with these novelists, a scrape of the pen— out blurting of a 
phrase, and the miracle is achieved — * Oonsuelo possessed 
to perfection this and the other gift ’ — what would you 
more? Or, to leave dear George Sand, pray think of Bul- 
wer’s beginning a ‘ cbaracter ’ by informing you that lone, 
or somebody in ‘Pompeii,* ‘was endowed with poifect 
genius ’ — ‘ genius ’ 1 What though the obliging informer 
might write his fingers off before he gave the pitifuUest 
proof that the poorest spark of that same, that genius, had 
ever visited him ? lone has it * pearfeodAf ’ — perfectly — and 
that is enough! Zeus with the scales? with the false 
weights I 

And now~till Tuesday good bye, and be willing to get 
well as (letting me send po/i'tei' instead of flowers~and 
beefsteaks too!) soon as may bet and may God bless you, 
ever dear friend. 


R. B. 
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E. B. B. to B. B. 

[Post-mark, August 11, 1846,] 

But ii it ‘ hurts ‘ you to read and write ever so little, 
why should I be asked to write . . for instance ‘ be- 
fore Tuesday? ’ And I did mean to say before to-day, that 
I wish you never would write to me when you are not quite, 
as once or twice you have done if not much oftener ; 
because there is not a necessity, . . and I do not choose 
that there should ever be, or sem. a necessity, . . do yoi; 
understand? And as a matter of personal preference, it is 
natural for me to like tbe silence that does not hurt you, 
better than the speech, that does. And so, remember. 

And talking of what may ‘ hurt ’ yon and me, you would 
smile, as I have often done in the midst of my vexation, if 
you knew the peiaeoutinu I have been snbjeoted to by the 
people who call themselves {lucm a non Ixmndo) ‘ the fac- 
ulty,’ and set themselves against tbe exercise of other peo- 
ple’s faculties, as a sure way to death and destruction. 
The modesty and simplicity with which one’s physicians 
tell one not to think or feel, just as ihey would tell one not 
to walk out in the dew, would be quite amusing, if it were 
nob too tryingly stupid sometimes. I had a doctor once 
who thought he had done everything because he had car- 
ried the inkstand out of the room — ‘now,’ he said, ‘you 
will have such a pulse to-morrow.’ He gravely thought 
poetry a sort of disease— a sort of fungus of the brain— 
and held as a serious opinion, that nobody could be prop- 
erly well who exercised it an art— which was true (he 
;jp|intaih6d) even of naen- he had studied the lohysiology 
of poets, ‘ q.uotha ’ — ^but that for women, it was a mortal 
ni^ady incompatibly vdth any common show of health 

under any oiroumstaDoesj . And then came the damnatory 
clause in, bis experience that he had never known 
‘ a system ’ approaching lame 'in ‘excitability’ . . except 
Miss Garrow’a . . a:^ouig:lady':Who wrote verses for Lady 
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Bleasingtou’s annuals . . and who was the only other fe- 
male rhymer he had had the misfortune of attending. And 
she was to die in hvo years, though she was dancing quad- 
rilles then (and has lived to do the same by the polka), and 
1, of course, much sooner, if I did not ponder these things, 
amd amend my ways, and take to reading ‘ a course of his- 
tory ’ 1 ! Indeed I do not exaggerate. And just so, for a 
long while I was persecuted and pestered . . vexed thor- 
oughly sometimes . . my own family, instructed to sing 
the burden out all day long — until the time when the sub- 
ject was suddenly changed by my heart being broken by 
that great stone that fell out of Heaven. Afterwards I was 
let do anything I could beat . . which was very little, until 
last year — and the working, last year, did much for me in 
giving me stronger roots down into life, . . much. But 
think of that absurd reasoning that went before !-~the 
nia/iserie of itl For, granting all the premises all round, 
it IS not the uttciuncc of a thought that can hurt anybody; 
while only the utterance is dependent on the will ; and so, 
what can the taking away of an inkstand do? Those phy- 
sicians are such metaphysicians ! It’s curious to listen to 
them. And it’s wise to leave oflf listening : though I have 
met with excessive kindness among them, . . and do not 
refer to Dr. Chambers in any of this, of course. 

I am very glad you went to Chelsea— and it seemed 
finer afterwards, on purpose to make room for the divine 
philosophy. Which reminds me (the going to Chelsea) 
that ray brother Henry confessed to me yesterday, with 
shame and confusion of face, to having mistaken and taken 
your umbrella for another belonging to a cousin of ours 
then in the house. He saw you . . without conjecturing, 
just at the moment, who you were. Do you conjecture 
sometimes that I live all alone hei'e like Mariana in the 
moated Grange? It is not quite so — : but where there are 
many, as with us, every one is ax)fc to follow his own de- 
vices — and my father is out all day and ray brothers and 
sisters are in and out, and With too large a public of noisy 
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friends for me to bear, . . and I see them only at certain 
hours, . . except, of course, my sisters. And then as you 
have ‘ a reputation ’ and are opined to talk generally in blank 
verse, it is not likely that there should be much irreverent 
lushing into this room when you are Imown to be in it. 

The flowers are. . . so beautiful! Indeed it was 
wrong, though, to send me the last. It was not just to 
the lawful possessoi-s and enjoyers of them. That it was 
kind to me I do not forget. 

Tou are too teachable a pupil in the art of obliterating 
— and omne ignotim pi'o ten'^co . . and therefore I wont 
frighten you by walking to meet you for fear of being 
frightened myself. 

So goodbye until Tuesday. I ought not to make you 
read all this, I know, whether you like to read it or not J 
and I ought not to have written it, having no better reason 
than because I like to write on and on. lou have better 
reasons for thinking me y&sj weak— and I, too good ones 
for not being able to reproach you for that natural and 
necessary opinion. 

May God bless you my dearest friend. 

E. B. B. 


R. B. to E. B. B. 

Tuesday Evening. 

[Post-mark, August 18, 1846.] 

What can I say, or hope to say to you when I see what 
you do for me? 

Thk—iov myself, (notlniig for youl)~t7iis, that I think 
the great, great good I get by your kindness strikes me 
less than that kindness. 

All is right, too — ' 

Come, I WILL have my fault-finding at. laBiI: : S^^ you 
can deoypher my hfaroglyphio? . the 

eyes whhei^ Mumph: the; plains -. cot^^ 
the mountainsjiheir masters— and. the Erieste isiomp Over 
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the clay ridges, (a ^ palpable plagiarism from two lines of 
a legend that delighted my infancy, and now instruct 
my maturer yeai’S in pretty nearly all they boast of the 
semi-mythologio era refen-ed to— ‘ In London town, when 
reigned King Lud, His lords went stomping thrV the 
mud '—would all hlatorio records were half as picturesque !) 

But you know, yes, you know you are too indulgent by 
far— and treat these roughnesses as if tliey were advanced 
to many a stage I Meantime the pure gain is mine, and 
better, the kind generous spirit is mine, (mine to profit 
by)— and beat-best— best, the dearest friend is mine, 

So be happy 
E. B. 

E. B, B, io B. B. 

[Poat-mark, August 18, 1845.] 

Yes, I admit that it was stupid to read that word so 
wrong. I thought there was a mistake somewhere, but 
that it was your’a, who had written one word, meaning to 
write another. ‘ Cower ’ puts it all right of course. But 
is there an English word of a significance different from 
* stamp,’ in ‘ stomi)? ’ Does not the old word King Lud’s 
men stomped withal, claim identity with our * stamping. ’ 
The a and o used to * change about,’ you know, in the old 
English writer?— see Ohauoor for it. Still the 'stomp ’ 
with the peculiar signifioonoe, is better of course than the 
‘ stamp ’ even with a rhyme ready for it, and I dare say 
you are justified in daring to pui this old wine into the 
new bottle; and we will drink to the health of the poem 
in it. It is 'Italy in England’ — isn’t it? But I under- 
stand and understood perfectly, through it all, that it is 
unjhiiahed, and in a rough state round the edges. I could 
not help seeing that, even if I were still blinder than when 
I read ' Lower ’ for ‘ Cower.’ 

But do not, I ask of you, speak of my ‘kindness’ . . 
my kindness I— mine 1 It is ' wasteful and ridiculous ex- 
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cohh’ aud iiiiH-apiilicrttioH I*' ““'di wnnln uf lur. And 

fchorolovo, taikinK of ‘ cfunpiuilH ‘ mid (Im ' fun ' uml ' n.-fii'. ' 
of thoni, I oulroat you lo know for lh*» futnr«‘ (Imt wliitUniM 
Xwriioof your pnntry, if it imi’l. to Im ntlh'd 'iinpoiti 

imnoo,' inii't to 1m wilM ‘ kimtmwH,’ nn> inoiv. . . o 

tiori, iiB pooido Hay wlnui tlu*y ur^ mui* of an rnKuui.-ni 
Now, will you try to uiKlomtaiurf' 

And lialkiiiK niilltd coiiiihwIh, Jmw uml wIioiiMlid I ho-uk 
any ooiujiautV I do not him'. 

Iti waH vory (uiHouh, tho pliimonumiin uUmt .^oiir ' (hdv 
a Playoi'-(;lirl.’ What an un*Kodllki‘ imliUVnou’o !•* >M»n 
QimturoH thouKh“ your woi-Mh. Itniullusl uwu\ fr^m w.n 
likoHoap ImlililoH, and dr«iiii»inK m>il UrimkhiK into nwui-i 
portfolioH uuolwovvnd! Only n uml for Un» K|>n'uri<un, ut 
boHl;, can you ImV That Mihh t'uHlinmn wont U* ‘riui'o 
Milo ClroHH tlio olliov day, ami vimlod Mina Mitfiird. and 
ploaflod liov aKooddoal, I faiudod from wiint utio tutid, , . 
and with roaBoii, fnun what //o« atiy. And ’ Only n Kid 
dlor,' aH I foi'Kofc to toll you ycmionlny, ia nnnniuvotHl, \ni\ 
may aoo in any nowapapor, an almut lo ihhuo from l.lm Kmk 
lisii proHB by Mary ftowill'H wlitoi'nldp, K«» wit uttotl m.l 
go to Amoi'ioa forit. But if you romplain of Omirgi* Jioid 
for want of art, how rould you Iwar Amlt»i-«t>ij. ulu* run 
a thing uiulor Iuh n.vt'H and plum it uiuIit voimi. nnd Uk« 
a tliought Hi^mraloly inhi IiIh uoul and i'\priw< i{ iiinnlurU. 
Imt luw no Hortof iiiHlinrt (ownnln whob.m'*M» mid nidt« . 
and writoH a book by pulling m«» many |»ag««i (••g.dh«i. 
juflt ho! .For thn nwl, tlimv ran Im no diwtgrmdng will, 
you about tbo (•oniparalivodillltMilly of jiovobwrilinM ami 
drama-wiiting. f diriiigifH' a littlo. lowi-r d»mii in y.mr 
lottor, booaiwo I wmld noldony (In my own ooiirii4ititL»> 
a ofirtain proportion of Kwdu« Ui tlm anihor of ' 
Maltravoi'fl, ' and ' AJiop* (did youovurrmd 
ovou if ha had moro Impotenlly trimi {iiupjwmitig it u* b- 
jioHsiblo) for tho di-ftinnlio latmd. In fm hb . dm 
matio or ofcharwiao. h ‘iwnglit’; but for Um pnw* fo 
manoos, and for ‘ ISruoal Maltmven * abcw all, I miwl lift 
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up my voice and cry. And I read the Athenceum about 
your Sir James Wylie who took you for an Italian . . 

Poi vi dirb Signor, clio ne fu causa 
Oh’ avlo fatto ol scriver deblta pausa. • 

Ever your 

E. B. B. 

S, B. to E. B. B. 


Friday Morning, 
p?ost-mnrk, August 16, 1846.] 

Do you kuowj dear friend, it is no good policy to stop 
up all the vents of my feeling, nor leave one for safety’s 
sake, as you will do, let me caution you never so repeated- 
ly. I know, (luita well enough, that your ‘ kindness ’ is 
not so apparent, even, in this instance of correcting my 
verses, as in many other points — but on such points, you 
lift a huger to mo and I am dxirnb. . . Am I not to be 
allowed a word here neither? 

I remember, in the fiwt season of German Opera here, 
when ‘ Fidolio’s ’ effects were going, going up to the gal- 
lery in order to get the best of the last choms— get its 
oneness which you do— and, while perched there an inch 
under the ceiling, I was amused with the enormous enthu- 
siasm of an elderly German (we thought,— I and a cousin 
of mine)— whose whole body broke out in billow, heaved 
and swayed in the perfection of his delight, hands, head, 
feet, all tossing and striving to utter what possessed him. 
Well— next week, wo went again to the Opera, and again 
mounted at the proper time, but the crowd was greater, and 
our mild great faced white haired red cheeked German 
was not to be seen, not at first — for as the glory was at its 
full, my cousin twisted me round and made me see an arm, 
only an arm, all the body of ite owner being amalgamated 
with a dense crowd on each side, before, and — not behind, 
because they, the crowd, occupied the last benches, over 
which wo looked — and tliis arm waved and exulted as if ‘ for 
the dignity of the whole body,* — ^relieved it of its dangerous 
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ftoommtltiliiijHir rcj.ivHMr.l f\fi(»l.ilitv, \\ U> n tfi- * 
bi’olco uj) nil tltd niHt of tltNi'ii^MjL.'r<I if^,. !f .4,,.^, 

ojulditvoiii'H, ami timvo Blniot mhj- fiii-ml I'-.itf. ‘i.;, ,i J , 
woroHiii'dl ' 

-Nmv, 3-(iu wimid Jmvi* IdhIm Itim k.-i. 1,;,, v 

.Ijmly (lornlduiM, ym irmthl} ' 

Ihimvm] Ili.whii,tv.-|K )„,i f 1..,,. ihut «M>.t ..f 

wordH, KdiiiuH' forHuiiH.JliiiiKiliilVivhr ‘ bdM„r vulhlu 
Jioro Hiu’(a,v. 

J.liora lidH (‘iiiiHiittlit *' 

I Hlmll loll y,m fronkl.v llml il „irik,^ 

wliiiliiiuioiivoiili.nml liuiKmiK,. will, tl .,i|li„..,, 

IH Hlyloil II j,| j|^ iin.rii,, „,„| ,„„i 
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noi’Holiojiauoh auoiimrgdiim-V Whv hIui ».mv i t » .t 
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imjudiooa at lioi tnat, iinit „ y„„, , . " 

lliomiilUilio HO ,,,,,,, y /I, ,w,.|'«.r,,l,,,»i,,„ il,.:,„ 

OH tlio owaovH will, a „ . j 

■iuiwt; Imt roiiii.mlii,,. IJi„i (IiIh '' ■'»<’ 

IiancUUliovovy Ia«t)-^(IiiH iH'riv”r 

«oxfc morainK^or oarJi«r^t f« Jt-'liidTifir'' *''"“'1 
Alboi't gota tlmt • bannfi* Ii 1 !“ “ «nMii,Uini% 

oxamiaatton on ttm matti^of u 1'? mul 

bu'mng over tliQ loavoa of a ^ wHi^r U 

from Psyoliology ami urotenrH”^ 1 *1^ *****^^^' IhbIji 

“ pw>tomltu« to ^ 
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thing as Physiology. Then, that horrible Porporal— if 
George Sand gives Mm to a Oonauelo for an absolute mas- 
ter, in consideration of his services specified, and is of 
Opinion tliat i/icy warrant bis conduct, or at least, oblige 
submission to it,— then, I find her objections to the father- 
ly rule of Frederic perfectly impertinent— be having a few 
olanns upon tbe gratitude of Prussia also, in bis way, I 
believe! If tbe strong ones wiU make tbe weak ones lead 
them-tben, for Heaven’s sake, let this dear old all-abused 
world keep on its coiu-se without these outcries and teai- 
ings of bair, and don’t be for ever goadiug tbe Karla and 
other tiodden-down creatures tiU they get tbeir carbines 
m order (very rationally) to abate tbe nuisanoe-wben yon 
make the man a long speech against some enormity he is 
about to commit, and adjure and beseech and so forth, till 
he throws down the aioiesaid carbine, falls on his knees, 
and lets the Frederic go quietly on his way to keep on kill- 
ing his thousands after tbe fashion that moved your pi'o- 
yioua indignation. ^ Now is that right, consequential — that 
IS, 'inferential; logically deduced, going straight to the end 
— manly ? 

The accessories are not tbe Principal, the adjuncts— the 
essence, nor the ornamental incidents the book’s self, so 
what matters it if the portraits oi’e admirable, the desorip- 
tions eloquent, (eloquent, there it is — that is her oharac- 
toristic what she Aos to speak, she ^eajes out, speaks 
volubly forth, too well, inasmuch as you say, advancing a 
step or two, And now speak as completely here ^ — and 
she says nothing)— but aU another could do, as others 

have done— but ‘ la femme qui parle *— Ah, that, is (his all? 
So I am not George Sand’s— she teaches me nothing — I 
loolc to her for nothing, 

I am ever yours, dearest friend. How I write to yoU' — 
pago on page! But Tuesday— who could wait till then I 
Shall I not hear from you? 

God bless you ever 

E. B. 
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follow tlieir own. opinions into their obvious results — no- 
body, you know, ever thinks of doing such a thing ; to pur- 
sue one’s own inferences is to rush in where angels . . per- 
haps . . do not feao.' to ti'ead, . . but where there will not 
be much other company. So the want of practical logic 
shall be a human fault rather than a womanly one, if you 
please: and. you must please also to remember that ‘ Oon- 
suelo ’ is only ‘ half the orange; * and that when you com- 
plain of its not being a whole one, you overlook that hand 
which is holding to you the ‘ Oomtesse de Eudolstadt ’ in 
three volumes ! Notthat I, who have read the whole, pro- 
fess a full satisfaction about Albert and the rest — and Oon- 
suolo is made to be happy by a mere clap-trap at last : and 
Mme. Dudevaut has her specialities, — in which, other wom- 
en, I fancy, haveneitherpartnorlot, . . even/iere/ — Alto- 
gether, the book is a sort of rambling ‘ Odyssey,’ a female 
* Odyssey,’ if you like, but full of beauty and nobleness, 
lot the faults be where they may. And then, I like those 
long, long books, one can live away into . . leaving the 
world and above all oneself, quite at the end of the avenue 
of palms — tprite out of sight and out of hearing 1— Oh, I 
have felt something like so often — so often! and ?/ow 

never felt it, and never will, I hope. 

But if Bulwer had written nothing but the ‘Ernest 
Maltravers ’ books, you would think perhaps more highly 
of him. Do you not think it possible now? It is his most 
impotent struggling into poetry, which sets about proving 
a negative of genius on him — that, which the AtJien(Bum 
praises as ‘ respectable attainment in various walks of lit- 
erature* — ! UJcethe Athenmm, isn’tit? and worthy praise, 
to bo administered by professed judges of art? What is 
to be expected of the public, when the teachers of the pub- 
lic teach so ? — 

When you come on Tuesday, do not forget the MS. if 
any is done — only don’t let it be done so as to tire and 
hurt you— mind ! And goodbye until Tuesday, from 

E. B. B. 
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[['oMMTtnrk, AuguntSO, 

T fnni'ii'tl il wiw ' ii« I <li<l iw>l; lu'iii* mid did iioi 
Hr«» )-nu «»ii Miniilnv. Knl thiili .you wovii ox|»oiiUul iiiirticm- 
hirly Imt timl. you would liuvu wrUtiMi yjiuv own lu'Kntivo, 
il u|i|)«wiml to 1110 , Ity Kiiiiio poHl. in tim duy, if you liitd rn- 
ooivi^l luy »o{o in limo. 1(. ]ia|i|iniiod woll ioo, iilioj'oilior, 
IIM liOU Imvo u frii’iicl willi you, llnumh Mi*. Konyon iIiioR 
noti'«iiiio. mill will not t’oiiio, 1 ilHroHii.y; for ho hiioKo Hko 
n iloulilor lit tin' htoiuonl; mid iin Ihiu 'I'uoHduy W(*iivh mi, 

X fim iiol likoly huvo mty viHiium on il idlor all, and irmy 
lun woll, if Iho lidu ‘(‘dU* iviiMOH, Ko and Hinuid luy HoUtudo 
cm iho park a liUlo. Kluah wukh hU lail at lliat ju'opnm- 
tioii wln ti I Hpouk it loud old. And I am (o writo to you 
iMdt'i'o Krida.' , and ho. mu wriliiiK. ym Hon . . wliiidi I 
nhoidd not. Mlioifid iiol liavo dioioit 1 Innl iiothomi told; 

il irt not mi turn t*» wrilo. . . did .vou lldiik itwaH*? 

Not a word of Mtdla! fn>m U\\ Koiiyon who 
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fKim Binij and Thwriliw. awd Namina llio author ttf that 
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. , mid Urn jmmphmaofl from ApuIoinHV Widt- T 
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\Mi ...vorlinu nil Ihn |.r(*ofs of th*‘ ImivtliK «ml 
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liaJf li‘*ur whiiidi **llmrwiiw’ iiughl havn Iwou dudiwilod 
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Only I did not mean to write all tliis, though you told 
me to write to you. But the rain whicli keeps one in, gives 
one an example of pouring on . , and you must endui’e as 
you can or will. Also . . as you have a friend with you 
‘from Italy’ . . ‘ from Eome,* and commended me for my 
‘kindness and oonsideratenMS ’ in changing Tuesday to 
Friday . . (wasn’t it? . . ) shall I still be more consider- 
ate and put off the visit-day to next week? mind, you let 
it be as you like it beat to be — mean, as is most conve- 
nient ‘ for the nonce ’ to you and your friend — because all 
days are equal, as to that matter of convenience, to your 
other friend of this ilk, 

♦E. B. B. 

R. B. to E. B. B. 

Wednesday Morning. 

[Post-mark, August SO, 1846.] 

Mauvaiae, mauvaise, mauvaise, you know as I know, 
just as much, that your ‘ kindness and considerateness ’ 
consisted, not in putting off Tuesday for another day, but 
in caring for my coming at all; for my coming and being 
told at the door that you were engaged, and I might call 
another time 1 And you are NOT, not my ‘ other friend, * 
any more than this head of mine is my other head, seeing 
that I have got a violin which has a head too 1 All which, 
beware lest you get fully told in the letter I will write this 
evening, when I have done with my Homans — who are, it 
so happens, here at this minute; that is, have left the 
house for a few minutes with my sister— but are not ‘ with 
me,’ as you seem to understand it, — in the house to stay. 
They were kind to me in Rome, (husband and wife), and 
I am bound to be of what use I may during their short 
stay. Let mo lose no time in begging and praying you 
to cry ‘ hands off ’ to that dreadful Burgess ; have not I 
got a . . but I will tell you to-night — or on Friday which 
is my day, please — Friday. Till when, pray believe m©, 
with respect and esteem, 
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suspicion in that kind*! But to tke sei'ious matter . . 
nay, I said yesterday, I believe — keep off that Burgess — 
he is stark staring mad — mad, do you know? The last 
time I met him he told me he had recovered I forget how 
many of the lost books of Thucydides — found them im- 
bedded in Suidas (I think), and had disengaged them from 
Ms Greek, without loss of a letter, ‘ by an instinct he, Bur- 
gess, had ’—(I spell hia name wi'ongly to help the proper 
liisa at the end) . Then, once on a time, he found in the 
' Ohristus Patiens,’ an odd dozen of lines, clearly chopped 
out of the ‘Prometheus,’ and proving that ^schylus was 
aware of the invention of gunpowder. He wanted to help 
Dr. Leonhard Sclimitz in his ‘ Museum ’—and scared him, 
as Schmitz told me. What business has he, Burges, with 
R/Uglish verse — and what on earth, or under it, has Miss 
Thomson to do with 7mn. If she must displease one of 
two, why is Mr. B. not to be thanked and ‘ sent to feed,’ 
as the French say prettily? At all events, do pray see 
what he has presumed to alter . , you can alter at sufficient 
warrant, profit by suggestion, I should think ! But it is 
all Miss Thomson’s shame and fault : because she is quite in 
her propriety, saying to such intermeddlers, gently for the 
sake of their poor weak heads, ‘ very good, I dare say, very 
desirable emendations, only the work is not mine, you 
know, but my friend’s, and you must no more alter it with- 
out her leave, than alter this sketch, this iUustration, be- 
cause you think you could mend Ariadne’s face or figure,— 
Fecit Tizianus, scripsit E. B. B,’ Dear friend, yoxi will 
tell Miss Thomson to stop further proceedings, will you 
not? There! only, do mind what I say? 

And now— till to-morrow ! It seems an age since I saw 

you. I want to catch our first post . . (this phi'ase I oxight 

to get stereotyped— I need it so constantly). The day is 
fine . . you wiU profit by it, I trust. ‘ Flush, wag your 
tail and grow restless and scsratch at the door 1 ^ ^ 

God bless you,— my one friend, without an ‘ other — 

bless you ever— * 
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But wiat liave I done that you.slioiild ask wliat Jiavo 
y<ni done? I have not brought any accusation, liavo I , . 
no, nor ihougU any, I am sure— and it was only tlie ' kind- 
ness and considerateness ’—argument that was irresistible 
as a thing io be i-etorted, when your thauica came so natu- 
rally and just at the coraer of an application. And then, 
you ^ow, it is gravely kiie, seriously true, sacUy true, 
L am always expectiug to hear or to see how tired you 

areatlastofmel-soonerorlater, you inowl— But I did 
not mean any seriousness in that letter. No, nor did I 
to^Uie* ' ‘ •) to provoke you 
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now I go on in liaste to speak ‘ bfif my mind * some togs 
whicli are on it. First . . of yom-self ; liow can it be that 
you are unwell again, . . and that you should talk (now 

did you not?— did I not hear you say so?) of being weaiy 

in your soul’ . . you? What should make i/ow, deaorest 
friend, weary in your soul; or out of spirits in any way 

—Do . . tellme . . I was going to write without a pause 

-and almost I might, perhaps, . . even as one of the two 
hundi-ed of your Mends, . . almost I might say out that 
‘ Do tell me. ’ Or is it (which I am inclined to tlnnk most 
probable) that you are tired of a same life and want ohange ? 

It may happen to anyone sometimes, and is independent 
of your wiU and choice, youlmow— and I know, and the 
whole world Imows : and would it not therefore be wise of 
you, in that case, to fold your Ufe new again and go abroad 
at once? What can make you weary in your soul, is a 
problem to me. Tort are the last from whom I should 
have expected such a word. And you did say so, I tlnnh. i 
tUnh that it was not a mistake of mine. And you, . . wi 
a full liberty, and the world in your hand for every pur- 
pose and pleaame of itI-Oris it that, being miwen yom 
spirits are affected by tUt? But thou you might be more 
unwell tbau you like to admit—. And I am teasing yon 
with telking of it . . amIuot?-aud being disagreeable 
is only one third of tbe way towards being useful, it iB 

good to remember in time. . 

And then the next thing to write off my mind is . 
that you must not, you must not, make an nnjust 
out of what I said to-day. I have been nncomfortable 
since, lest you should-and perhaps it would hyve been 
better if I had not said it apart from all context in that 
way; only that you could not long be a friend of mine 
without knowing and seeing what so lies on the surface. 
But then, .. as far as I am concerned, . . no one cares 
less for a ‘ will’ than I do (and this though I never had 
one. . . in clear opposition to your theory which holds 
generally nevertheless) for a will in the common things of 
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tendom, by divine right. But he loves us through and 
through it— and /, for one, love him! and when, five years 
ago, I lost what I loved best in the world beyond compari- 
son and rivalship . . far better than himself as he knew 
. . for everyone who knew me could not choose but know 
what was my fii'st and chiefest affection . . when I lost thatf 
. . I felt that he stood the nearest to me on the closed grave 
. . or by the unclosing sea . . I do not know which nor 
could ask. And I will tell you that not only he has been 
kind and patient and forbearing to me through the tedious 
trial of this illness (far more trying to standers by than you 
have an idea of perhaps) but that he was generous and for- 
bearing in that hour of bitter trial, and never reproached me 
as he might have done and as my own soul has not spared 
— never once said to me then or since, that if it had not 
been for Tne, the crown of his house would not have fallen. 
Ho never did . . and he might have said it, and more— and 
I could have answered nothing. Nothing, except that I 
had paid my own i>rice — and that the price I paid was 
greater than his . . his ! I For see how it was ; and 
how, ‘ not with my hand but heart,’ I was the cause or oc- 
casion of that misery — and though not wth the intention 
of my heart but with its weakness, yet the occasion, any way ! 

They sent me down you know to Torquay — Dr. Oham- 
bers saying that I could not live a winter in London. The 
worst — what people call ihe worst — was apprehended for me 
at that time. So I was sent down with my sister to my aunt 
there — and he, my brother whom I loved so, was sent too, 
to take us there and return. And when the time came for 
him to leave me, I, to whom he was the dearest of friends 
and brothers in one . . the only one of my family who . . 
well, but I cannot write of these things; and it is enough 
to tell you that he was above us all, better than us all, and 
kindest and noblest and dearest to me, beyond comparison, 
any comparison, as I said — and when the time came for him 
to leave me J, weakened by illness, could not master my 
spirits or drive back my teaars — and my aunt kissed them 
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fuiHWor 'WHH—buriit into nm, tw willi llro, it ih tlml ’ nmli'r 
aiioh oircmmHfcancoH Inulid jiot rofimo to hiihihmuI his imi'- 
poao, but that in^ (joimidorotl it (»» 1 m» vt-nj In mt' in 

exact 8Hch ft Unmj.' 8n tlmro \v»w no H«’|mntlion Umi: luul 
month after numUi iiaHHi'd- and Homolimi'H 1 wiw 
and HomutimuH woi'HO and (Im niodioal imm oontlmn'd b» 
aay that they w<mld nt>t aiwworforiny lifo . . Mioyl if I 
woro figltatod- and ho tln*rf» waa no inont InlU of a Hopar.-i ' 
tiou. And oiico he Iiidd my hand, . . Imw t romomiMM'l 
and Haid that hu ' lovod mo ladUw than Umm all and that 
\\Qtoouldnol loavo mo . . till JiwaHWoll,* lioHaidl howl 
romoinbor Ihill And ton daya from Hint day t)m Imal had 
loft tliQ Hhorowhif^h novor rolnrnnd; nt'vor and hn hml 
loft mo! gonot Kor throo daya wo waiU'd and I ImiHsl 
while I could -''oh- -that awful agfuiy of Ihron ihiyn ! Ami 
tho mm hIuuio uh it hIuuoh hnlay, and Ihoni wiw mi im'ro 
wind than now; and tim aoa nndor tlm wiiulowa wan Hhn 
thin papor for HinootlmoHH- and my HiaiorH donv (Im inir- 
taiiiH baok that 1! itiiglit koo for myHolf how KimKilh tho mak 
wan, and liow it could liurt nohody -and olhor InmU oamu 
back 0110 by one. 

llomombor how you wrohi in yuiir ' (liHinoinl ' 

WliiU Hiiys Uut itiiily wliuii ilii<y niirlng 
Bomu iiiotiaU'aviM Uirlani-KiiKliai'H wlmlci 
SLroiiglh oil liy No iiiunt Miyn Uin mml, 

and you novorwroto auyUuwg whioh limtwiih mo moni. 
than that. It ia suoli a droadful truth. Uut ya« k,iinw 
it for truth, 1 hopo, by your goutua, and not by huoIi pmif 
OB raino— I, wlio oould not apeak or almd a bar, Imfc lay 
for wooka and mouths half oouacioas, half itueouaoloua, 
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with a wandering mind, and too near to God under the 
crushing of His hand, to pray at all. I expiated all my 
weak tears before, by not being able to shed then one tear 
—and yet they were forbearing— and no voice said Xou 

have done this.’ _ , 

Bo not notice what I have written to you, my dearest 

friend. I have never said so much to a living being I 
never could speak or write of it. I asked no question from 
the moment when my last hope went: and since then, it 
has been impossible for me to speak what was in me. i 
have borne to do it to-day and io yon, but perhaps if you 
were to write-so do not let this be noticed between UB 
again-do noH And besides there is no needi I do ^ 
reproach myaeU with euoh acrid thoughts as I 
1 1mm that I would haye died ten times over ior hm, and 
that therefore though it was wrong of me to be weak, and 
I have suffered for it and shaU learn by it I hope; ranoise 
is not precisely the word for me-not at least in its Ml 
sense. Stai you will comprehend from what I have told 
yTu how theViug of Ufc must have seemed to toak 
within me Him! and how natural it has been foi me to 
Lthe the living on-and to lose faith oven without the 
loathing), to lose faith in myself . . which I have dom 
on some points utterly. It is not from the cause of lUnesB 
no. And you wiU comprehend too that I have ^ 

sons for being grateful to the forbearance. . . It would have 

been aiiel, you think, to reproach me. Perhaps sol yet 
the kindness and patience of the desisting from reproach, 

are positive tbiugs all the same. 

Shall I be too late for the post, I wonder? Wilson tells 
me that you were followed upstairs yesterday (Iwi-ite on 
Satmday this latter part) by somebody whom you piob 
X took for my father. Which is Wilson's ide^and I 
hope not yours. No— it was neither father nor other rela- 
tivrof mine, but an old Mend in rather an ill temper. 


And so goodbye until Tuesday. 
VoL. i.-ia 


Perhaps I shall 
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not . . hear from you to-night. Don’t let the tragedy or 
aught else do you harm — will you? and try not to be ‘ weary 
in your soul ’ any more — and forgive me this, gloomy letter 
I half shrink from sending you, yet will send. 

May God bless you. 

E. B. B. 


B. B. to R B. B. 

Wednesday Morning. 

[Post-mark, Augusts?, 1845.] 

On the subject of your letter— quite irrespective of the 
injunction in it— I would not have dared speak; now, at 
least. But I may permit myself, perhaps, to say I am 
most grateful, most gratefid, dearest friend, for this admis- 
sion to participate, in my degree, in these feelings. TliGVfl 
is a better thing than being happy in your happiness j I 
feel, now that you teach me, it is so. I will write no moi’o 
now; though that sentence of ‘ what yon are expectingy-^ 
that I shall be tired of you &c.,’ — though I could blob tlmt 
out of your mind for ever by a very few words nozy,— fov 
you would believe me at this moment, close on the other 
subject: — but I will take no such advantage — I will wait. 

I have many things (indifferent things, after those) to 
say ; will you write, if but a few lines, to change the asso- 
ciations for that purpose? Then I will wi’ite too.— 

May God bless you, — in what is past and to come! I 
pray that from my heart, being yours 

R. B. 


R. B. B. to B. B, 

Wednesday Morning. 
[Post-mark, August 97, 1845(] 

But your ‘ Saul ’ is unobjectionable as far as I can see, 
my dear friend. He was tormented by an evil spirit — but 
how, we are not told , , and the.consoln^'-ioTi "ia aVv1;»ai1 
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to be definite, . . is it? A singer was sent for as a singer 
— and all that you are called upon to be true to, are tbs 
general obaracteristics of David tbe cbosen, standing be- 
tween bis sbeep and bis dawning bereafter, between inno- 
cence and boliness, and with wbat you speak of as tbe 
‘ gracious gold looks ’ besides tbe obrism of tbe prophet, 
on bis own bead— and surely you have been bappy in tbe 
tone and spirit of these lyrics . . broken as you have left 
them. Where is tbe wrong in all this? For tbe right and 
beauty, they are more obvious — and I cannot tell you bow 
tbe poem bolds me and will not let me go until it blesses 
me . . and so, where are tbe ‘sixty lines’ thrown away? 
I do beseech you . . you who forget nothing, . . to re- 
member them directly, and to go on with tbe rest . . as 
directly (be it understood) as is not injurious to your 
health. Tbe whole conception of tbe poem, I like . . and 
the execution is exquisite up to this point— and tbe sight 
of Saul in the tent, just struck out of tbe dark by that sun- 
beam, ‘ a thing to see,’ . . nob to say that afteiwarcls when 
bo is visibly ‘ caught in bis fangs ’ like tbe king serpent, 
. tbe sight is grander still. How could you doubt about 


this poem. . . ^ . . 

At tbe moment of writing which, I receive your note. 

Do you receive my assurances from tbe deepest of my bem^ 
that I never did otherwise than ‘ believe’ you . . never md 
nor shall do . . and that you completely misinterpreted 
mv words if you drew another meaning from them. Be- 
lieve me in this-will you? I could not beUeve j/ou any 
more for anything yon could say, now or bereafter-and 
so do not avenge yourself on my unwary sentences by re- 
memteing tliem against me for eyiL I M not mean to 

vex yon . . stiUlesstosnspeotyou— mdeedliha notl and 

moreover it was gnite yom- fanlt that I did not hlot it out 
after it was witten. whatever the meaning was. So you 
forgive me (altogether) for youi.own sms : you must . 

Tor my part! though I have been sorry since to have 
wrilto yon such a gloomy letter, the soirow unmakes 
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UhoIE ill JuiuriiiK ytm Hpi'iik ho kiiulK . Vunr HvniiijUliv h 
imiciouH to iut‘, ,1, limy Hiiy. Miiydoil Mi-hh yni. 
ami toll mo amuiiK Urn ' imlilWmil Oiiiij<H ‘ Homodun,^ i„,t 
iiiiliirovoiit, how you m\ yotirHolf, i moan . , f„r I four 
you ai’o not woll and thoiiKht yoti won. not lookinK ho 
youtoi'ilay. 

DoaroHt friuiali I roiiiHin yimm, 

K. n. n 

A'. //. //. II. 


rrmny hvi'iihijj, 
llW imirk. AiiKUHtao, im,‘, j 

I do not hoar; ami (‘(mu\ lo*yoii lo imk Iho alum of itml 
0110 lino, haviiiK t/tkoii it intoiny Inynl that HtniioUn')t« m 
tao muttor, It iu not m<> nitioh i'XiwUiikihwm on my jmH, hh 
that you npolcn of moaniiiK to wriUi hh Hinm mi yon naH.ivml 
a iioto o{ laiuo . . wliioU wont to you tUo ntiiuiU.»i afloi-.. 
warcla , . which ia tbroo dayrt hko. or will Im whmi vou 
road Uiifl. Aro you not wolh-nr wlmtV TIioukIi I havo 
vTiGrl n,i\a ioiH/Ktd to roiiiouilmr Iiiwihk writUm in Iho lant 
iioto soinctlmig vmy ur avon a lilUu o/rmiHivv f.. von. 1 
lailod lint and go back to UnnvnrMo fi-nr, j'*or yoiu-mdil 
not^bo voxod with mo for Inikiiig of wimt \va« ' ^\om* fanlt * 

. . your own fault,' viz. in JmviiiK to ivad Monionoo« wbiob. 
but lor your ooinmaudH, would Imvo Imou bluthn! out. Vmu 
oouU ..ofcvorywoll Uk.i lluU f»r Mi.inM fn„„ „„ 
too, wboliuvo Ho muoh rnmnii and i.rovooation f.»r blamiim 

-N" -v"'* 

so, iiud if ymi iidiiia iml, niiil if ymi |,„t ,|i*|il(wi««l 
intli mo, you imwl; Im miwull. I Uiiiik. I kmk f..i- gmiiteil 

s Moiont-wul 80 I ooitto to yrm U, 1® kind ononKl. 
•omibo?” 'T’ Now 

Tlbm 'f ““K '“«■ Irtta-but tor ft ,mni 

• • 01 lino striotly apeakiug, 

ISvoi- yauHi, dear frland, 


IS. B. B. 
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11 :n. lo J>i n, ii 

tl'oRt.murk, August 80, 1840.] 

TliiH owoofc AntnrnirKvmtiiiKt IMdityi oninoH n.11 goUleii 
iult) iiio room and makon mo wviU' to you— not tluiik ot 

you -yot wliat ttliaU I writoV , i i t 

It muHt bo lor iinollun* timo . . ivftov Monday, wlion 1 
am to Hfso you, you know, and Imar if tlm lioadiudiolio gmio, 
Binoo your uoto would u<d; round bt tho iiorfootum of lund- 

noHH mid oomfort, and Udl mo ho. ^ 

Citnl blojw my doavoHt frirmd. 

I am munb bottor'-'-woll, iudood—tliaulc you. 

Ji. it, lo K, 11 B, 

jPosl amHi, August 80, 1H4R.] 

Oan you undm-ataud mo mi, doavoHt frinnd, afUir alW 
Dti you HOO iruv-'Wimn T am away, or with you-™-' Udaug 
olVonoo' at wordn, 'Iming voxod’ at wonln, or dt^a a of 
Yom-H. GVQii if 1 could uot immmliaUdy tnmo tlmm to tlidr 
HouvoG of cmtiro, imro IuiuIughh; an X iiavo liithurUi douo lu 
Qvorv BinalloHt inatanooV \ 

I beliovo iu ymi alwolntoly, uttorly " I Iwliovo tlmt wlmn 
yon bftde ina, Uml timo, lio ailonl— anoh wms your Md- 
diiiH, nud I wiw Bilonb—clnro J Buy 1 tlilnk y»« d '1 not 
Immv nl tlmt bima tho power I have ovot rnyBoW. limb I 
cnnia Bib end Bpank end UBtou ^ I b.wo done Bineo? W 
mo Buy now — </m otdtf oinw—bhet I lorod you Irom y 
Hold, end Kevo you my Uto, so inmili o it m. you would 
lnUo, -eHd ell bliet la dom, not to li« eltood now; d luw, 
in tlics imtnro o( ll.n proeeodiiia, wholly imlopondm.L ot eny 
wtuni on vonr pert, I will not Ihinli on extoinoa ym, 
mkht hevo roaortod Ui; im it in, the naanraneo of your 
friondBhiii, tho inliranoy towliUdi yon edmilmo, <mu>, meke 
thrirnoBt, deopml joy -it my Wo-e joy I oeu never iHnh 
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fugitive while we are m life, because I icrrow, as to me, I 
could not willingly displease you, — while, as to you, your 
goodness and understanding will always see to the bottom 
of involuntary or ignorant faults— always help me to cor- 
rect them. I have done now'. If I thought you were like 
other women I have known, I should say so much 1 — but — 
(my first and last word — hdieve in you I) —what you could 
and would give me, of your affection, you would give nobly 
and simply and as a giver — you would not need that I tell 
you — {tell you!) — what would be supreme happiness to me 
in the event— however distant — 

I repeat . ■ I call on your justice to remember, on your 
intelligence to believe . . that this is merely a more pre- 
cise stating ^ejirst subject; to put an end to any possible 
misimderstandiug— to prevent your henceforth believing 
that because I do not write, from thinldng too deeply of 
you, I am offended, vexed &o. &o. I will never reour to 
this, nor shall you see the least difference in my manner 
next Monday : it is indeed, always before me . . How I 
know nothing of you and yours. But I think I ought to 
have spoken when I did — and to speak clearly . . or more 
clearly what I do, as it is my pride and duty to fall back, 
now, on the feeling with which I have been in the mean- 
time — Tours — God bless you — 

R. B. 

Let me write a few words to lead into Monday— and 
say, you have probably received my note. I am much 
better— with a little headache, which is all, and fast going 
this morning. Of yours you say nothing— I trust you see 
your . . dare I say yom- duty in the Pisa affair, as all else 
wittsi see it— shall I hear on Monday? Ar^d my ‘Saul’ 
that you are so lenient to, 

• f' Bless you ever— 
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E, 5. B, to a. B. 


Sunday. 

[August 81, 1845.] 

I did not tliink you -were angry — I never said so. But 
you miglit reasonably Lave been wounded a little, if you 
bad suspected me of blaming you for any bearing of yours 
towards myself j and tbis was the amount of my fear— or 
ratber bope . . since I conjectured most tbat you were not 
well. And after all you did tbink . . do tbink . . tbat in 
some way or for some moment I blamed you, disbelieved 
you, distrusted you — or wby tbis letter? How bave I pro- 
voked tbis letter? Can I forgive myself for having even 
seemed to bave provoked it? and will you believe me tbat if 
for tbe past’s sake you sent it, it was unnecessary, and if 
for tbe future’s, irrelevant? "Wbicb I say from no want of 
sensibility to tbe words of it— your words always make 
tbomselves felt— but in fulness of pru-pose not to suffer you 
to bold to words because they bave been said, nor to say 
them as if to be bolden by tbem. Wby, if a thousand 
more such words were said by you to me, bow could they 
operate upon tbe future or present, supposing me to choose 
to keep tbe possible modification of your feelings, as a 
, probability, in my sight and yours? _ Can you belp ^ 
sitting with tbe doors all open if I think it right? I do 
attest to you-wbile I trust you, as you must see, in word 
and act, and while I am confident that “O 
ever stood higher or purerin the eyes of another, than you 
do in mine,— tbat you would still stand high and remain 
unalterably my friend, if the probability^ in question became 
a fact, as now at tbis moment. And this 1 must say since 
you have said other things; and this alone, which 1 
said, concerns tbe future, I remind you earnestly. 

My dearest friend-you have followed tbe most 

omoi impulses in your whole bearing to 

recognised and called by ite name, in my heart, each one 
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of tliem. Yet I cauuot Iielp adding that, of us two, youi*g 
has not been quite the hardest i)art . . I mean, to a gener- 
ous nature like your own, to which every sort of noblo- 
ness comes easily. Mine has been more difficult— and I 
have sunh under it again and again : and the sinking and 
the effort to recover the duty of a lost position, may have 
given me an appearance of vacillation and lightness, un- 
worthy at least of you, and perhaps of both of ns. 
withstanding which appearance, it was right and just (only 
just) of you, to believe in me— in my truth—beeause I have 
never failed to you in it, nor been capable of such failure : 
the thing I have said, I have meant . . always r and in 
things I have not said, the silence has had a reason some- 


where different perhaps from where you looked for it. 
And this brings me to complaining that you, who i>rofGSS 
to believe in me, do yet obviously believe that it was only 
merely silence, which I required of you on one ocoasioii— ■ 
and that if I had ‘ known your power over yourself, ’ I 
should not have minded . . no! In other words you be- 
lieve of me that I was thinking just of my own (what shall 
I call ifc for a motive base and small enough?) my own 
scrupulousness , . fi-eedom from embarrassment I of my- 
self in tbe least of me; in the tying of my shoestrings, 
say !-80 much and no more! Now this is so wrong, os 
to make me impatient sometimes in feeling it to be your 
impression: I asked for silence— but also and chiefly for 
t e putting away of . . you know very well what I asked 
for. And this was sincerely done, I attest to you. You 

' i’ 1°^’ 

^ yomseH in taking any step most hazardous to 

i beZZr^ « y- Justified, could 

of “ a " “ stop 
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tlie feeling on yo\u’ pEtrfc was a mere generous impulse, 
likely to expend itself in a week perliaps. It affects me 
and lias affected me, very deeply, more than I dare attempt 
to say, that you should persist so — and if sometimes I have 
felt, by a sort of instinct, that after all you would not go 
on to persist, and that (being a man, you know) you might 
mistake, a little unconsciously, the strength of your own 
feeling ; you ought not to be surprised ; when I felt it was 
more advantageous and happier for you that it should be 
so. In any cose, I shall never regret my own share in the 
events of this summer, and your friendship will be dear to 
me to the last. You know I told you so— not long since. 
And as to what you say otherwise, you are right in think- 
ing that I would not hold by tmworthy motives in avoiding 
to speak what you had any claim to hear. But what oo\dd 
I speak that would not be unjust to you? Your life! if 
you gave it to me and I put my whole heart into it; what 
should I put but anxiety, and more sadness than you were 
boru to? What could I give you, which it would not be 
ungenerous to give? Therefore we must leave this sub- 
jeot— and I must trust you to leave it without one word 
more; (too many have been said already— but I could not 
let your letter pass quite silently . . as if I had nothing 
to do but to receive all as matter of course so /) while you 
may well trust me to remember to my life’s end, as me 
grateful remember; and to feel, as those do who have felt 
sorrow (for where these pits are dug, the water wiU stand), 
the full price of your regard. May God bless you, my 
dearest friend. I shaU send this letter after I have seen 
vou and hope you may not have expected to hear sooner. 
^ ’ Ever yours, 

E. B. B. 


Mondmj. 6. p.m. I send in c^fsobedience to your com- 

mancTs, Mis. Shelley’s took-bat whes books accumulate 

and when besides, I want to let yon have the Ameri^n 
edition of my poems . . famons for all manner of blnn 
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ders, you know; what is to be done but have recourse to 
the parcel-medium? You were in jest about being at Pisa 
hef&i'e or as soon as we w&’ef—oh no— that must not be in- 
deed — we must wait a little ! — even if you determine to go 
at all, which is a question of doubtful expediency. Do 
take more exercise, this week, and make war against those 
dreadful sensations in the head — now, will you? 


R. B. to K B. B. 


Tiieadny Evening. 

[Posfc-mtvi'k, Septembers, 184S.] 

I father hoped . . with no right at all . . to hear from 
you this morning or afternoon — to know how you are-— 
that, ‘ how are you,’ there is no use disguising, is, — vary 
it how one may— my own life’s question.— 

I had better write no more, now. Will you not tell me 
something about you— the head; and that too, foolwarm 
hand ii . or was it my fancy? Surely the report of Dr. 
Chambers is moat satisfactory,— all seems to rest with 
yourself: you know, in justice to me, you do know that 1 
know the all but mockery, the absurdity of anyone’s coun- 
sel to be composed, ’ Ac. &c. But try, dearest friend [ 
God bless you — 

I am yours 

R. B. 


B. B. to E, B. B. 


Tuesday Night. 

[Post-mark, Septembers, 1846.] 


leave London, I will answer your letter— all 
my’ wempfa end in nothing now- 

Dearest friend — I am youi’s ever 

R. B. 

if yourself, will you 

minutes after my note left-r 
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Well, I cau thank you for that; for the Poems, — though I 
cannot wear them round my neck — and for the too great 
trouble. My heart’s friend! Bless you — 

A B. B. to B. B. 

[Post-mark, September 4, 1845.] 

Indeed my headaches are not worth enquiring about — 

I mean, they are not of the slightest consequence, and sel- 
dom survive the remedy of a cup of coffee. I only wish it 
were the same with everybody — I mean, with every head ! 
Also there is nothing the matter otherwise — and I am 
going to prove my right to a ‘ clean bill of health ’ by 
going into the park in ten minutes. Twice round the 
i rtTiftv enclosure is what I can compass now — which is equal 
to once round the world — is it not? 

I had just time to be afraid that the parcel had not 
reached you. The reason why I sent you the poems was 
that I had a few copies to give to my personal friends, and 
so, wished you to have one; and it was quite to please my- 
self and not to please you that I made you have it; and if 
you put it into the ‘ plum-tree ’ to hide the errata, I shall 
be pleased still, if not rather more. Only let me remem- 
ber to tell you this time in relation to those books and the 
question asked of yourself by your noble Romans, that 
just as I was enclosing my sixty-pounds debt to Mox- 
on, I did actually and miraculously receive a remittance of 
fourteen pounds from the selfsame bookseller of New York 
who agreed last year to print my poems at his own risk 
and give me ^ ten per cent on the profit.’ Not that I ever 
asked for such a thing! They were the terms offered. 
And I always considered the * per centage ’ as quite vision- 
ary . . put in for the sake of effect, to make the agree- 
ment look better) But no — you seel One’s poetry has a 
real ‘ commercial value,’ if you do but take it far away 
enough from the ‘ oivilization of Europe.’ When you get 
^ear.'the backwoods and the red Indians, it turns out to be 



nearly «H giuid XcirHoniolIiiiiK iw * all ' Mu 

yon roitiimilnT whafc you Kiiid t»i luo of r. oofs 

pooiiiH, ill oim of tUh IoKoi-h .Viiu owr lo jno.' 

of HolliiiK nil»liaf<i‘rt aiitl Imyiiijj; Viiiulns'^ 

Peoiilo eontiilaiii of Dr. (IihimIioi^i ami roll Itini 
ami uureoliiiK iu'il]mri»f wliiflu / ou r found iiiiu for ^i. 

moment ami I liko him for hin IriiilifuInoHN. uhloh i<i th.i 

naliu'o utiiionmn, ilion^h it moMtioulial {•« mrdii al iuo];«( 
ity iiovev to let a pHtionl Ihitik IiimMotf luoriul uhil" ti it 
pOHHililo to ]»i'evo!il it, Hiul uv**ii Dr. ('ImmliorM huh iiu ltuo 
to tluH on omifiHion. Htil! Im luaal lu.t. Imvo H»iil nW (ho 
good lie Haiti t<i iimtmHHlimhty Im rwd not lo « 4 i uiiy 
of it; and lie luuHt hnvo thought «oiun of it: nml, uit> ««> , 
the .Fina-oase la Hti-engthoned nil rouml hy hin ojiiuiou uud 
injiimiUoni ho that alt my hormraml torrorut iho thoiij.ht#t 
of his viHit, (and it h really Irmt that I wouM ratluT 
toaoevtain oxtout tliau UMvml hy m-uuM of ih.^n 
total) had Home oompeiiHiilioit. .|!„\r „t>t you? do not ft»r« 
got to say 1 I foumi aiiumg Hoim* |uiiH'rH hMlay, n unto of 
youvs whioh X iwlced Afr, Kenyon lo givu mu for n.u 
gra])h, two .yoaiH ago. 

M'ivy aoil UoHH you, (lo.ir.«l. friiuul, Ainl I lm«» « ,ll». 
peiiHation from ‘ lieef and porha*' oV r-.K- 
nocoujit' w/w the aimwer! 


n. //. h K H, u. 


Kri»liiy Afi<emmw. 

BenrnmlwS. \ 

vonMlfri’ “i "u f «■“ “f 

osl Imppy and tlujiiktul. l)g you iwo kt nUnnli our nlil 
r-i-Wr tod Uio praotiou of iiutilliuK Uiew.) l,. llml 

on Zl '"f toally ■ druiH 1« (mm, Jtim 

oontiary, and soared ymi fjito ob«ll(jne©; bat I kam mmt 
about the doctors Ju Molibro. Ha««ir tto LZ S 
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is — must be, that you are better, and if one could trans- 
port you quietly to Pisa, save you all worry,— what might 
one not expect ! 

When I know your own intentions — measures, I should 
say, respecting your journey — mine will of course be sub- 
mitted to you— it will just be ‘ which clay next — month ’ ? — 
Not week, alas. 

I can thank you now for this edition of your poems — I 
have not yet taken to road it, though — for it does not, each 
volume of it, open obediently to a thought, here, and here, 
and here, like my green books . . no, my Sister’s they 
are; so these you give me are really mine. And America, 
with its ten per cent., shall have my better word hence- 
forth and for ever . . for when you calculate, there must 
have been a really extraordinary circulation; and in a few 
months: it is what newspapers call ‘a great fact.’ Have 
tliey reprinted the * Seraphim ’ ? Quietly, perhaps ! 

I shall see you on Monday, then— 

And my all-important headaches are tolerably kept 
under — headaches proper they are not — but the noise and 
slight turning are less troublesome— will soon go alto- 
gether. 

Bless you ever — ever dearest friend 

R. B. 

Oh, oh, oh! As many thanks for that precious card-box 
and jewel of a flower-holdm* as are consistent with my dis- 
may at finding you orU/y return them . . and not the costly 
brown paper wrappages also . . to say nothing of the in- 
estimable pins with which my sister uses to fasten the 
samel 

K B, B. io M, B, 

Saturday. 

[Post-racirk, Soptomber 8, 1846. ] 

I am in the greatest difficulty about the steamers. Will 
you think a little for me and tell me what is best to do? 
It appears that the direct Leghorn steamer will not sail on 
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tlio (liinl, Hiid nmy imt iiiiiil (!io of ( und if 

fomul tuHtiil fiu'Umr wliu'lt in |iMr4MiI»|*\ »ill not jit 

all. Oniwif my luiH Ih'oii t<» Mr. Amln'VVMMf ,S(. 

Mary Axn uiul iiuunl (iH niUi*li UH Oiin. Wtuil hIiuII I duV 
ThamlddliMif OdUilHn', Hay Illy hIhIcvh . . uii>( 1 half 
that ill may pi'ovh HO , . in Itm Into fiu* me (hmiu 
lor tlui umiortaihiy wlimh llm dilllmilty. 

Oil tlio «!()lU of Ho|)(oiulH*r (nit tim other huudi miihi (ho 
Miiilia YOHKol; and X hour UmL I may ^o in it («• ( iilaaltar 
and ilud H l''rmttiU Hloiiiiior thoro to lo. h Ihmo 

au objootlou to thiH oxcopb thiudmaKo Ilf Hti'amoiM . . no 
poalod . . lo); 1 iiiuhI down to Hi>nlhiim|ilon and ttm 
loaviiiK EiiKlaml ho hoouV Ih any lioller to Ini doiioV 1 hi 
think liir 1110 a Utthi. And iiowtImL lliii doiiij.! t'niMOAt mo 
J iouv . . aadiii tlimdomlHiloiiuoof l*a|ia’H . . ilidlwixmiM 
impoaaililo, , , mul X Himiu lo hoo llm Mini's I'^niateHnttmt 
(iKaiimt mo, and «ivo it iw my mirioiiH oiiiuiuit Ui you that I, 
flhaU not go. Now, mark. 

Bui; I. havo luwl tIm kimloHtof loltarH fniui dour Mr. 
IConyon, urging it • 

Woll— X liavii no timo for writing any moro and tliiM 
ia only a noto of IniHinoHH to ln'Hpi'ak your thmightN aUail 
tho Htoaimu'H. Ky wiMdom hinkH lamk rogrolfidly . . eidy 
rather loo lain . . on llm la>glinni vi'hmoI of th>' third of 
SoiiIoiuIkm'. It wimhi Imvo hoon wiao if I had gone thru, 

Afay Clod IiIohh you, dMuroal frioiid. 

K 11. ft. 

But if your Imad liiniH Hlill, . , i/m you walk onongh? 
latlmronot fault in your not walking, liv vour own r.m~ 
OBfliou? Tliiuk,<,f tl.iH llwt ,»ul 11.™, if I, 

tUQ alGainorH. 

So, till Mondrty I— 
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ic, n. ji lo It. B. 

Tuondfty. 

[Ponuimric, Hoptombctr 0, 18*18.] 

Out' mwon i»i’hilinK lUo tmKt'dioH "tiw, in your 

not ImiiiK woil niiouKk fttr tlio uocoHHiiry work ooimootod 
witlt thom, . . Ik Htivu roiwttii and KlrouK . . nay, oluofoat 
of all. Dlaiuly you arii unlit f(U‘ worlc now-' iiud ovoit to 
oomitltilo Llio lU'oparatioii *>f tlio lyrioH, and tidco Uu'iii 
througli tlio jii'OHH, may im Uu* mut'U for you, 1 am atmidj 
mid if HO, wliy you will not do it — will youy'-'you will 
wait far aiioLiior ynar, -tu* at Uvwt lio natiaflod for tljiti, 
with brinKiiiK out a nuinlmr of tlm old aivio, oouaiating of 
Huch patunH an avo fairly llniHitod and roiiuiro no rotoucli- 
luK. ' Haul ' for iimtanon, you niigld liyivo—-™! You will 
not lot 1110 Imarwlum t am koih', of yourlinhiK ill— you 
will Uilm oaro . . will you not? Doohuho you Htm , . or 
rtiUior / Mt'O . 1 you am /a*/ lookuig wall at all™")io, you 
am not ! ami ovon if you <lo not aam for Uud, ytm aliould 
and inuHt oam to ouiiMidnr how uiiuvailiiiK it will Im for you 
to hold Uuwa gohloii koyn td Urn fuluro wilii a inoro rtsHo- 
luta hand tliau your oontomporaritw, Hlionld you auffor 
yaurnalf to bo stnick down boforo Hit) gato . . ahould you 
loflti febo pbyHiml power wlillo kooplng tbo heart and will. 
Heart and wiU are great tljingu, and aunioiont Hilnge in 
your oaae— but idtor all wo carry a barrow-biU of clay about 
with u«, and wo must onrry it ft little oarofully If wo moan 
Ui koop to Hm patli and not ran Klgmg Into Hm border of 
thn garcleii. A figure wbieb raminclH me . . aiul t wanted 
no llRum In rcunind mo . . U» awk you U) thank your HiaUir 
for mo and fmm mo for all her kindnenH about the llowm-H. 
Now you will not forgot? you muHt not. When I tliink of 
the repenUkl trouble she hiw taken week after week, and all 
foraBtranger, I mml tbink agniu Umt it haa Imen very 
kind— and T take Iho Iil>erty of aaying ho moreover . . os 
J £wt not Ihcutkhuj you, AJaa Ibeae flowera of yoal®rday» 
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which yesterday you disdained so, look full of summer and 
are full of fi’agrauce, and when they seem to say that it is 
not September, I am willing to he lied to just so. For I 
wish it were not September. I wish it were July . . or 
November . . two months before or after : and that this 
jomney were thrown behind or in front . . anywhere to 
be out of sight. You do not know the courage it requires 
to hold the intention of it f£«t through what I feel some- 
times. If it (the courage) had been prophesied to me only 
a year ago, the pmphet would have been laughed to scorn. 
Well!— but I want you to see George’s letter, and how he 
and Mrs. Hedley, when she saw Papa’s note of consont to 
me, give unhesitating counsel. Burn it when you have read 
it. It is addressed to me . . which you will cloubt from the 
addi’ess of it perhaps . . seeing that it goes . . />/?«- 
piZ<tiv, We are famous in this house for what are called 
nick-names . . though a few of us have escaped rather by 
a caprice than a reason: and I am never called anything 
else (never at all) except by the nom de pcdx which you 
find written in the letter: — proving as Mr. Henyon says> 
that I am just ‘ half a Ba-by ’ . . no more nor less; — and 
in fact the name has that precise definition. Bium the 
note when you have read it. 

And then I take it into my head, as you do not distin- 
guish my sisters, you say, one from the other, to send you 
my own account of them in these enclosed ‘ sonnets ’ which 
were written a few weeks ago, and though only pretend- 
ing to be ‘ sketches, ’ pretend to be like, as far as they go, 
and are like— my bi’others thought— when I * showed them 
against’ a profile drawn in pencil by Alfred, on the same 
subjeote. I was laugMng and maintaining that mine should 
be as like as his — and he yidded the point to me. So it 
is mere portrait-painting— and you who are in ‘ high art, ’ 
must not be too scornful. Henrietta is the elder, and the 
one who brought yon into this room first— and Arahel, who 
means to go with me to Pisa, has been the inost“with me 
through my illness and is theleaat wanted in : the; house 
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linro, . . imd jiorlinpH . . imrliapH—is my favouriUs™ 
Ihtiu^ii iny ln'fivL Kinilc*H mo wliilo I write that uiilawM 
wtti'tl. 'riioy uro luitli aiTofttumiite ami Itincl to me in all 
luiil Kontl anil lovablo in tlioir own Iminga-^vory 
nnliko, fur tlio ri'Kt; ono, ntimt wiring ftir tin' PolkUj . . 
ami llio ntlmr for tlio Hin'iiKiu proanhnd at IMddingtou 
CImpol, . . Hull in Aralnd . . ho if (*vm* you luippou to 
know Imr you huihI try not lt» Hay ludovo linr how ' inuoU 
you halo Am’ lloiiriotla alwiiyM ‘ maiingod' ovary thing in 
tim liouMO nvon iudovo I wiim ill, . . hooauHO hIio likod it 
and i didn't, and I waiviMl my right to tlio Hooidro of din- 
nor-onloriiig. 

1 Imvo Imtiu Uiiuking lumih of ynur 'Hordollo' niuoo 
you Hpoko of it"' 'luid ovtm. I M thimglit ituiuh of it bttforo 
you Hpolm of it yoaterthiy j hading tliut it might ho thrown 
out iiiUi Iho liglit liy your hand, and groatly jiiKlify tho ad- 
ditioiml ('(Tort, it in liknanohlo pioiiiro willi ite fimo to 
Urn wall juMt now- or at Iwwt, in ilnv hIuuIow, And ho 
woHhy iw U ia of yitu in all wiiynl individual all through; 
ytm havo mutlr ovoii Iho darknt»tH of ill And Hindi a work 
OH it iiiighl In'ronm if you tshoHo . . if you put ymu' will 
to it! What 1, mount Ui Bay ytwUmlay wan not that it 
wnnUHil moro ailditioual voraea Umn this ' ten par coni' you 
Bpokn of . . though It does pcrlmpH . . ho mindi as that 
(to ray raiiid) it wante drawing logothor and fortifying In 
fell© oonnuetioua aud oaBOciafeiona . . which hung na looaaly 
ovary ham aud tiraro, na thoHu In a droara, and confound 
tlia roMter wlio paralflUi iu thluUing hinmDlf nw^okc. 

How do you maun Umb I nm Manleut'? Bo you not 
Itoliovo that I toll you what I think, and na I think it? X 
may Ihlnk to Im auro—but timt is not my fault:™ 

aud HO thoro !« no uau ropwmching mo gonorally , uuIohh 
you can oouvict mo definitely at tho Hiimotimo: — in ihnro, 
now? 

Aud T havo ton ronduig aud ndmiring l\\m& lottera of 
Mr. t^arlylo, and nKsoiviug Urn gmateat plcaaim^ fi*om thorn 
in OTOry wav. H« ia groaUy himmlf wldoh !« the 



194 THE LETTEES OE EOBEET BEOWNING [Sept. » 


hardest thing for a man to be, perhaps. And wbat his ap- 
preciation of you is, it is easy to see — and what he expects 
from yoii—nofrvithstanding that prodigious advice of his, to 
write your next work in prose! Also Mrs. Carlyle’s let- 
ter — thank you for letting me see it. I admire that too I 
It is as ingenious ‘ a case ’ against poor Keats, as could 
well he drawn — but nobody who knew very deeply what 
poetry w, cowZd, you now, draw any case against him. A 
poet of the senses, he may be and is, just as she says — 
but then it is of the senses idealized; and no dream in a 
‘ store-room ’ would ever be like the * Eve of St. Agnes, ’ 
unless dreamed by some ‘animosns infans,’ Hke Keats 
himself. Still it is all trae . . isn’t it? . . what she ob- 
serves of the want of thought as thought. He was a seer 
strictly speaking. And what noble oppositions — (to go 
back to Carlyle’s letters) . . he writes to the things you 
were speaking of yesterday! These letters are as good as 
Milton’s picture for convicting and putting to shame. Is 
not the difference between the men of our day and ^ the 
giants which were on the earth,’ less . . far less . . in the 
faculty . . in the gift, . . or in the general intellect, . . 
than in the stature of the soul itself? Our inferiority is not 
in what we can do, but in what we are. We should write 
poems like Milton if [we] lived them like Milton. 

I write all this just to show, I suppose, that I am not 
industrious as you did me the honour of apprehending 
that I was going to be . , packing trunks perbaps . . or 
what else in the way of * active usefulness. ’ 

Say how you are— will you? And do take care, and 
walk and do what is good for you. I shall be able to see 
you .twice before I go. And oh, this going 1 Pray for me, 
deareatftfriend. Mav God bless you, 


E. B. B. 
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B. B. toK B. B. 

Thursday Morning. 

[Post-mark, September 11, 1845,] 

Here are your beautiful, and I am sure tme sonneta ; 
they look true— I remember tlie light hair, I find. Aud 
who paiuia, and darea exhibit, E. B. B’s self? And sure y 
‘ Alfred’s ’ pencil has not foregone ite beat privilege, not 
left iU face unsketched? Italians call such an ‘ effect de- 
fective ‘ Bandar a Boma senza vedere il Bapa. ’ He must 

have begun by seeing his Holiness, I know, and . . ic wi 
not trust me with the result, that my sister may copy it 
for me, because we are strangers, he and I, and I could 
give him nothing, nothing Hke the proper price for it- 
but you would lend it to me, I think, nor need I do more 
than thank you in my usual effective and very eloquent way 
—fori have already been allowed to visit you 
times, do you know; and this last letter of yours, fiftieth 
is' tlie same 1 So all my pride is go>rs. pride m that sense 
—and I mean to take of yon for ever, and reconcile myselt 
with my lot in this life. Oonld, and would, you give me 
such a sketch? It has been on my mind to ask you ever 
since I knew you if nothing in the way of gmd portrait 
eiisted-and this occasion bids me speak out, I dare be- 
Hbto : the more, that you have also qiiieted-have you not? 

■ ^another old obstinate and very likely impertinent ques- 
tioning of mine-as to the Uttle name which was neither 
Orinda, nor Saoharissa (for which thank providence) rad is 
never to appear in books, though you write them. Now I 
know it and write ib-'Ba’-rad thank yon and your 
brother George, rad only burned his kind letter because 
YOU hade me who know best. So, wish by wish, one gets 
one's wishes-at least I do-forono instance, you will go 

to Italy 
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my, ■ loan and liarieu after it ’ as Donno says- 
Don t expect Neapolitan Soonerv ni Viao . , 
North, romember. Mi's, SlioUey found Italy f ” ti 
time, real Italy, at Sorrento, she sZ O , Z f" 
does oneivalja orsleej)? The'Marvrlo, • . 
eyes, and Godwin’s daughter and “Amll ’ '”*1' 
siu'ely was something betooZ Zf 

llu'ough Eome and Florence and the res “ afto wZt " 
pose to be Lady Londonderry’s Zl • ' L 

of the oommonplaoe qiZ lL .Z 

■way, when she and the like of her 

with new flowers, new stonefl f^T Pliico, 

looking wisely nn at uew~of 

s -i^t\r ::tyZ^ 

up to a bouse and stops all t\m m 'I'uggon 

heap and rest. But once hIio h iu a 

Shelley on arm; now she plods ft tl»0 oouuti'y with 

tliogs and uses may we come at l^n ®™'‘ 

once slie lets go of Ein*« oW i ^ on art, 

fUoo,fcrinstZe onlZa&aZ A- 

had no eyes for the divfne Jon ^imns etc., she 

the dear common of his pictures; 

H«tep («psotao^^tnotlfc^^^ «« 

to hear better) at the sei-mon of fi ^ oomfortable heap 

women,— divineiv nnrA +i ^^“h~and the children, 
siesta and market pla^hut'^al J but fresh from the 

that is, not right, not seeint L f. ' ! '^bere, 

OU6 expects to hear-I ’ speaking what 

I am: much better and m An l^hiuk, 

I shall correct the verses von ]m ^ desire™ 

for the preseut ^ ^ ^^h:e them do 
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Saturday, tten 1 And one other time only, do you say? 
God bleas you, my own, best friend, 

Tours ever 

R. B. 


E. B, B. to n. B. 


Thursday. 

[Post-mark, September 11, 1846.] 

Will you come on Friday . . to-morrow . . instead of 
Saturday— will it be the same thing? Because I have heard 
from Mr. Kenyon, who is to be in London on Friday even- 
ing he says, and therefore may mean to visit me on Satur- 
day I imagine. So let it be Friday — ^if you should not, for 
any reason, prove Monday to be better still. 

May God bless you— 

Ever yours, 

E. B. B. 


B. B. to E. B, B. 

Saturday Morning. 

[Post-mark, Soptomber 18, 1846.] 

Now, dearest, I will try and write the little I sLall be 
able, in reply to your letter of last week— and first of all I 
have to intreat you, now more than ever, to help me and 
understand from the few words the feelings behind them— 
(J. should speak rather more easily, I think — but I dai'e not 
run the risk: and I know, after all, you will be just and 
kind where you oan.) I have read your letter again and 
again. I wiU tell you — no, not yov,, but any imaginary 
other person, who should hear what I am going to avow; 
I would tell that person most sincerely there is not a par- 
ticle of fatuity, shall I call it, in that avowal; cannot be, 
seeing that from the beginning and at this moment I never 
dreamed of winning your love, I can hardly write this 
word, so incongruous and impossible does it seem; such 
a change of our places does it imply— nor, next to that, 
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tlloUKli InjiKitfiiT, /'-''nA/ I, if I t-u.- ..f am ..f 

l;]m (Imt 1 Jiniiw^ (.> lutv.. Ijd^. u }f^„i 

KnJiit luii'l Hnlt'imi lml^ fi.r iimliiiif... I f. if ] 

KolMn.VHf*lf nW.-. iw if liim.-.l I*. 1 v,hu,m n-.t 

tlu'M IttlHVdiim Mii.n- Miitii ll... Hii*^ f/;.,/ 

(lidiiinnd .VMU iiniHt iihvn>H 'I')ih u^ytiA nuA , 4 ..,!,,, 

.vimiiiWKivMjiMs ill (liiM Mlw. „u.I iJu.-h I |.i. i.m„i 
J iniirt luul litiw ni,y liKiitt ii|.tiii, in nil I i ^u f unA nil f..,, 
oiuliiuu'HHHiiiK, ukIiik »// IIIV Kiatilii.l.' An.l i. j, uifhthnt 
CdUtimlnil ]ni(ln in UAui^ iii(iiulnl> w.iii it in 

bouml III ,viii( fur nvi-r uh it in; u li.ni I rr.i.I ..ju 
Will nil iliM lu U. j.i4 (.1 I .lain 

not HU Air wlilmlainl ih.. li^lii I mn nmnl. r ..f. n. U. 

H0(‘1IiK tiiiii \v)iul«'vi*r iH riH'uhl.nl mh nn mI./*-. ti..|, f., 

(llHliUHIltK uf (lint tifiMif iiiiiip I ttutil.lKix- ^uit, Inu i. !.,,-, 
OlKlu tij HuiiiH muii|m.m.h1 kmihI ill llml lifn ^d.n.h 
WM'iniK It Wutiia lUlii.v (,.f M-I.irl. fannv I ^ImU 

jbld li tlini'o. Huroly IlM-rn. I runl.l „m n.uru 'l.in.l 
by WonlH, tliHii vmi llUVn lintilMl n.r, itH uni mu |.,it if I 

ll"'t ' I «,il Im bill 
too liiiollimhlt, („ im, |,„t, it U, 1 Inu.. .liiliMillv i., 
liimKiiiliiK t],,il„.hiIo uiinnf Hunnun r-amnu. «l,i4. I 
nut ubliKiKl to rnimut lu huh., I f, I„it whirl, mu uim . a 

What it A«,yo luiKnmiroiiH b. 

sS~=ri?“--=-S- 
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b^K'ni l‘Htk inii> luy tiwii lifo, mul Htutly itH ouil, and m- 
(|uij«'nioulM, what wt>uhl turn to iln Kn«»l ov it« lf»HH-"aJul T 
I'liiiir, if mio may Umm' luiytliiiiK, tliat Lu inakn tliat lifn 
y<»ui‘H ami im'i'('>wn it Ity union wUIj ymirH, would ronclur 
mo (iuin'fmvlif hupitif^ hh t Haiti, and Hay, and fool. My 
wImloHuit lo you Ih, in iliafc Honm*, w7/jWt- - !ioL ilml; 1 am 
iHiioraiil ilial //mo* naliu'o would uiohI huvoIv aitaiii 1ia]>]n- 
noHH In boin^ oouHoiouH Mud; il, humIo anollu'r liappy-- but 
lhn( hrtif, hful riitl nf would, likt* tlio vivmI, ooiiio fnuu 
youwolf, lio a rolliM'litm t»f your tiwii wifi. 

DoanvHt, I will ond lim*o wovdH, luu'Huaniou, arnu- 
nmubt, if tlmy wov<' at niy Morvioo I would not uho tboim -' 
I bolinvo in you, liavo fniOi in you in you. I 

will not think of inmdliiiK by iryiiiH U> I'oiumuro you on 
onn point wliioli ooHain plirant'a in your lidhw might at 
ill'Ht glautMt Homo (o iinpl.v you tin not umhwHUuid mo to 
bo living and labouving and wniing (and ii>>t writing) in 
cmlor to l»M HUci'oHHful ill lilt* \vi»vld*H HouKo? I ovou oon- 
vlnood (ho pooplt* A»rr wind wan my tnm ' lumouvahlo powi- 
fcion in Hooirly,' Ao. Ao. Iboroforn 1 hIiuU not huvt' to in" 
funn yiiu that I ili’niitt to 1 hi vrry rioh, v«u'y gi'onl; lail not 
ill reading X-iaw giatiK willi tlmir i>ld Ihmil Afonlagu, 
Aft Imovar and anon iHithorM lao to doj—mimh ltMi«i"~'OUcmgh 
of tlilH noimenam 

‘'Tell mo what I Imvoftclaiw to Inwir'; I ean liisar It, 
and be as grabdu 1 as T was bofom and am now— your fHemV 
aldp ia my piido and Imppinoss. Xf yon Udd me your love 
waM hitstowed olaewhorts and tliat it wn« in ray power to 
Buno you tfurr, h» servo you thoro would still Iw my i>rid« 
ami ImppiiioMH. I look t»n and on over the prtmpfHd of my 
lovo, it in all oowarda - and all poartiblo forma of unkimb 
m-^^a . . ! ipdt»' laugh to Uiiiik how limy aro hi fninl . . 
caimnt bo onrnuiih'nMl in ihornidowo are Imvolliiig! T 
Sidunil to yuu and will ulHy you implioitly iiIh-v what X 
ora able |o of yniir loiml di'airis iniirh num* of 

your mcpo'HHtMl winh. Hul it was mw'manry to make lids 
&VOWU.I, among olhor nuisiUM, f<»r one wliicdi lira world 
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would I'OCOKiliKo loo, Sfy whulo Hi'luMnr* ».f lif,. inilli i(x 
wanlH, inidoi'iul wuiiUi at Ii’iihI, HoMtdv rnf dMwul Imhk 
OKO mid it HUPIhihimI llhi ruhlin^; mi.'li ill! 

oiin iiH you, ultorly impnHnililo- Imm-hum.. in cuit 

f<ooH iij»>iw 7 »/mrw, iiut uii providi-iH'.* liMWt'..>dd t 
you? Hofoi-iuyimii fuliint wiiy in ll)ovs,.iM | U (i\ 
wayH rofiiHod In oiiro uny miowJm nm Jivm m j-.Mipl.’ ..f 
yom'H luul iiioroim lih'iid and m< I did .■ii.-.. „ 

tiiiio, and wlu) profiux a Ii 1 »uimh mid a hliat Mldrl <»ah'li a,»i 1 
now Avrito in) to all iiiiiuiici' id dn'^M mi>l 
poinfcniouli, and who mil, if iitHui^iaary, Kr^Miu a imt 
Ro badly, oval; all ovmdu wnidd itdlu-rdM il all dii> Inhu 
than Hiuwd Ui\ Kil/.r..y K.dly in llm Hidii ib.r timi.^rab 
sliipj-HUcliau oimni'od imtvrr.i miirli i'*.iu'.’rii Itiiamdf Uu. 
yond conHidoriuK tlm iilim Imw limy lint n„w t 

younnartldHlifo, allidmitKOH andntawMrd, 1 nillibiaU 

that oukUI to lio dona, Utui ovary mti' lon'd !*« o^idd l*o 
dono, and lot ‘all my imwara Ibid kivih -1 rhi|.|.i> ’ aw Hr. 
WattB fliuKa, in gotibiK wlialnvor in U» bo ««.! imt vi^rv nimdi 
surely. I would print llimn Uuukh. kmI Uiom mxayl and d.'i 
tins now, and ko Ui yo« at I'iwi with Hi.. i,„w« «t 
whoroono may livo foraimm Xli«l a yoar whib., i 
to I'omoni inr. T tin roiimiiibor. llial (’barlow Kom, („ 

giVQ Jiiu fiOO or ihuHo iinuiidM for any jday ibni, ndi^bt mtil 

, mi I'uiKjlIml bi Iftko (bo l*riii« 

re's^ioultr and ^iiibiUun ,.f 

»>• 

iw/w y"" >«•«• 

MICUIO, and m oortoliJy ba fo mo, «»« wy, g 
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E. B. B, to B, B. 

[Post-mark, Bsptemlier 18, 1845. ] 

I scarcely know liow to write wkat is to be written nor 
indeed why it is to be written and to what end. I have 
tried in vain — and yon are waiting to hear from me. I am 
unhappy enough even where I am- happy— but ungrate- 
ful nowhere — and I thank you from my heart — profound- 
ly from the depths of my heart . . which is nearly all I 
can do. 

One letter I began to write and asked in it how it could 
become me to speak at all if * from, the heginning cmd at this 
moment youncver dreamed of * . . and there, I stopped and 
tore the paper ; because I felt that you were too loyal and 
generous, for me to bear to take a moment’s advantage of 
the same, and bend down the very flowering branch of your 
generosity (as it might be) to thicken a little the fence of a 
woman’s caution and reserve. You will not say that you 

have not acted as if you ‘ dreamed ’ and I will answer 

therefore to the general sense of your letter and former let- 
ters, and admit at once that I did state to you the difficul- 
ties most difficult to myself . . though not all . . and that 
if I had been worthier of you I should have been propor- 
tionablyless in haste to ‘bid you leave that subject.’ I 
do not understand how you can seem at the same moment 
to have faith in my integrity and to have doubt whether all 
this time I may not have felt a preference for another . . 
which you are ready ‘ to serve,’ you say. Which is gen- 
erous in you— but in wze, where were the integrity ? Oould 
you really hold me to be blameless, and do you think that 
true-hearted women act usually so? Can it be necessary 
for me to tell you that I oould not have acted so, and did 
not? And shall I shrink from telling you besides . . you, 
who have been generous to me and have a right to hear it 
and have spoken to me in the name of an affection and 
memory most precious and holy to me, in this same letter 
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, . Unit iimdior HOW iior fiiniiMi'ly IniM uii.v muii U'<-m (.t mv 
fni'lingH what ,v«m iii'« . . iiiul (l>ui if I w> i.< in 

H()ni<u'(*H[i('a(H niul froiuit odioiH ii> Hm' «>f (iuii, 

I would m't!<‘i»t tlio Krout IruMluf iMj.j.iii.-u., ^fludh, 
proudly, Hud Ki'alofiilly; mid j'ivo awuv iii> ..wo Hf.. iuid 
H<nd to that oud. I WMfd./di.jt . . 
it in a truth wit!)ou(. u th.ii f 

ainuotall hIojio uidy itroviiix Mud i mo >0.1 lii.. U t^M .u 
B(Uit to li<d|> you III uioiix ii^aiimt iMiiiHoif. Vnii .•«><<• iu 
ino ivhiit Ih not: fluit, 1 knoiv: mid y.m MV.ohf.k iu m.. 
wluit Ih UllHuilnhlo til ynii . , //..</ 1 ku'ov, mid him- f>i>oof 
timi'H told you. Hlill, ImnuiMon hIiouj^ f.'«diiiK fi.o.i ^.>110,. 


Houru('H irt Hulf-vindiiadiiiK mid mm.ihliiiK l.. tlm .d.j.. | ,d 
it, I will not Hay tlud, if it woro priiv.^l h. ino Ihid \mo f.dt 
tliiH for nil', .L Wfuitd til piilliitij (Im mi n.wti 

uuwm'thiiioHH ImtwiM'ii yi.iimid uu. not horoir, >,.11 
IcLlow, nor jiri'toiuliiiK In )»« ho, IhitMonudhiiitj w.irio. limit 
OYouaHoimoof uuworUdnoHH, (hni lum pid U.Iwoph »,!.! 
iuclKO yom’Holf if to Imatyom' llmiinl,t« iiKainal tlm imioov 
nluQ mavblo of it, omi Im miytlduK hut iMiin mi,| voxhImo, 
ol H])mt, wkhIo and woar of lo yi.n . . jud«o! Tin. 
proHnnt in hum lo l»i m'on , , HpiMikinK for itwidf I iind (Im 
fuLiiro you nan iiiniKiim for nm, wind a |.nH'mi.0N 

tiling it immt lin . . a tiling for nmkiiiK l.uid.oni md .d . 

only not for yonr i‘mTyiiiK, iw I Imv,. v..mH| {., own 
Boul. ^ Ah dour Air. Kniiyon miid |o 1,10 lo .hiv i„ hj:, 
liig hnidnuHH . . * In Inn ynm>i ymi nmv l«. «(r..»ig tmr 
hfipH or 'alnumtHtrnnK'! Ilud Udng llm nnmnmgmmmt 
ofmy hnn frinniiH! What wnul.l Im.iy, .1. ..m tiduh. if 

you woro , . r . . 

liimkuoworKuwB! ' ‘ 

And 80 if y,m 8r.nrl»oiuKhr.,iil.| 

H} y ou miiat loavo »n»--tho«» Ihonghla of nn,. j 
h 1 if wo might not ho triio frimithi for ovor, T aliotdd havn 

loa«co.„.8gotoBaylhaoth«rln,U,. Bal 
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fthvuyH . . mill oimimi Im ho fioparatfld, tluifc your happi- 
imHH, in tim kimwlinlKo of it, will not iiicrooao mine. And 
if vim will Im pnrHnadod by ino, iw you Hay, you will bo 
jHirMumloil (huH . . and ooiiHont to tako a I'OBohition and 
fori'o yimi' mind at onim into aiiotlior oliaiuml. PorliapH I 
iniKbt briiiK vnaMOJiM of tlio olaHn wliioh you loll mo 
‘would Milmn'o .vim forovov.’ I uiiKlit oorlainly toll you 
that my own fathor, if ho know tliat you liad writton to mo 
«fi, and tliat .1 laid aimworod you* -«<j, nvon, would not for- 
f<lvo mo at Iho onil of ton .yoarn and thia, from nono of tlio 
oauMOH nmntionoil by mo hovo and in no diHroHpuot to youv 
nanm and yom* poHitioii . . though ho dooH not ovor-valuo 
paotry ovon in hia {Inugld^u', and ia apt to lako iho world’s 
mowiuroH of (ho moana of lifo , . hut for tho Hingulav roa- 
Hou that ho iiovoi'ifuixbilomto inhia family (aonaordaugli- 
Uu'h) llio i|ovolo|>moHt of Olio ohiMH of fnolinga. Buoh an 

ohjoi'lion I I'ouhl not bring to you of my own wilh it rang 

hollow in my I'lira porhapa T thought ovon too littloof it: 
— and I brought (o you what T thought muoh of, and can- 
not conao (o (liiiik iiinoh of oi|imlly. AVorhlly ihoughta, 
tlicwo aro iiol at all, nor havo boon: Ihoro nood bn no aoil- 
ing of tlio heart willi any huoIk -iiiuI 1 will aay, in roply 
to aomo worda of youi'a, tliat you cannot dnapian tho gold 
twad gauda of thoAvorld inoro Uiun I do, andHlunild do oven 
If X found a imo for thorn. And if I wrnhed to bo vory poor, 
lu tho world'a bouho of povorty, I cmM no/r, with thvoo or 
four liiindml a year of wldoh no living will can dispoHsoss 
mo. And in it not tlm chief good of mouoy, tho being froo 
from Urn miod of thinking of H? It floema ro to mo. 

Thu nbatach^a thou aro of another oharactor, and tho 
nlrimgc’r forhuiiig ho. Bulieve that X am grateful to you ■ 
/lofi' gndi'ful, eanuut bo ahnwn in worda nor oven in h-ara 
. . gmti’ful enougli to Im IriiUdul in all wiiya. You know 
T migld liave hidden myaolf from you -but T would not: 
and hy the truth told of loyMelf, you may believe in tlio 
ijirntwtmw with which T tell tho other trutha— of you . . 
ftud of thia Mulijiad. Tho Hiibjool will not bear conaidora- 
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linn—it bmilcH in »ur ImniK .Hut tliid (IihI 
than wo, cannot lio a hiUor (<< vdu )<iit n lir.iy 

tlloUKlit . . wiiiUt ito IuIh liti't MH niUi’ti hh I caii )>d nity- 
ono’a, bo only yom*H. 

K. ll IJ. 


//. //. fn H. //. n. 


ninth, S<<i>lriiit<c>r 17 , | 

I (lo nnt hnow whotlnw you inniKiiut llt» prm’iwi i 
of ymu' lotlor on mo- vory likoly yttu ilt». luul wrili* ii jii«t 
for tliut—foi' I ooueoiviwi// from ytmr Kwnliin^feM. th*. 
foro X toll you what ih LlmL oirinst, li*l m*» in ti« fi*w 
wonlH iw iiOHHililci wiiut mIiiUI hUi]> niiy fmir i.nly 

for a moinont atul mi tlio (MiIhoI (lint ymi hiivo lm„i, ,,, 14 , 
UUllorHtooLl, tliut iho ^tioiliKuw Mit/wn/i , mill nint toii’r 

all, lucloa all or any tlihiK. I mnli'i-Mliiinl \nit t.* niMtiify Ut 
lUQ tliat you sno, at Uiia iiHwuil, iiiNiirniuiiiiliitiln 

tothafc^oan.tHitoalcil-'OiiUrnKifl. whh'li 1 talmllnwm 

wlulo X (luroil aak it, aliovo niy ninl wliilioMt oupii, 

so it HQoniH to mo , , mut yot ronlit imt Iml Im* luikmt, mt 
plainly was it (UcUb^l lo nm, liy koii)i<(1iU)k tpillo mil i»( 
thoHo iicipPH and wiahoH. Will it Imli. lo »n.v U.itl 
in tliia Aladiliu-oavorn f kimw I oimlit 1 ., Hlop f/.r mt 
of jowol-friiit on tlio Utoh from Um vory Imi 

on to tlio lamp, Me priiio, tlio limt and IhwI id all;'' W;i|l, 
I imdorHland you to iirmiummn llnvt at pr('>«out yMii Wdiovo 
tma Rift iiiipoHHiblo— and I awpiiosiwi imlindy | mdmdt 
wholly to you; ropoHO on you inn]] iI,o f„iU, td wldoh I am 
oapablQ. .rhoHo nlwtmOoa nmaololy for lo and lo 
cloduro . . had I mmx Uioro, bo aum t alnmUl twmr Imvo 
raookod you or myself bynffootluK U. paaa Uiimi 
wha wa obatae ea, I moau: but ym, r/« aeo aum, I mmi 
think, --aucl pwbaps they strike mo Urn mam fmm my 

^ 1)0 that I shall oudoavonr. Afte what you film 
mo of, 1 know and am joyfully coufldant that if U»w 
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oease to be wbat you now coiMider tbem, you wbo see now 
me, whom I implicitly trust iu to see for me; you will 
^hen, too, see and remember me, and how I trust, and shall 
■tlieii be still trusting. And until you so see, and so inform 
I shall never utter a word — for that would involve the 
■vilest of implications. I thank God — do thank him, that 
XU this whole matter I have been, to the utmost of my 
jjower, not unwortliy of his introducing you to me, in this 
X’espeot that, being no longer in the first freshness of life, 
Ojiad. having for many years now made up my mind to the 
XTaposaibility of loving any woman . . having wondered at 
■fcliis in the beginning, and fought not a little against it, 
Xiaving acquiesced in it at last, and accounted for it all to 
xnyself, and become, if anything, rather proud of it than 
sorry . . I say, when real love, making itself at once rec- 
ognized as such, did reveal itself to me at last, I did open 
my heart to it with a cry — ^nor cai’e for its overturning all 
my theory — nor mistrust its effect upon a mind set in ulti- 
mate order, so I fancied, for the few years more— nor ap- 
prehend in the least that the new element would harm what 

"was already organized without its help. Norhavel, eithei, 

been guilty of the more pardonable folly, of treating the 
new feeling after the pedantic fashions and instances of the 
"world. I have not spoken when U did not speak, because 
‘ one ’ might speak, or has spoken, or aJmdd speak, and 
^ plead ’ and all that miserable work which after all, I may 
well continue proud that I am not colled to attempt. Mere 
for instance, now . . ‘ one ’ should despair ; but hy 
again ’ fii’st, and work blindly at removing those obstacles 

( if I saw them, I should be silent, and only speak when 

a month hence, ten years hence, I could bid youlook where 
tliey were ) — and ‘ one ’ would do all this, uot for th&pmj- 
actincfs sake, or to ‘look the character* . . (that would 

be something quite different from folly . .) but from a not 

Tinreasonable anxiety lest by too sudden a silence, too com- 
plete an acceptance of your will; the earnestness and en- 
durance and nuabatedness . . the ia'uilh, in fact, of what 
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luid iih'OH(l.v hIhuiIiI K'-i <«• 1»'» qih Mtifui il • 

!Hut .1! I)i'li<wo Hull, .you Ih'Huvi* him An<l hmw tliut all in 
oloiir bdliWduM UH 1 will huv, wlini \i*u will liMar. williuut 
fdiu'iuK f<ir HU' or .voiii'Hi'lf, iimt I nni r<*nt<nt«nl 

. . ('gmlobll’ I liuvo with . . it lunM j,*.! » I ar. 

coiiliwJml; .v<m ^ivo urn, wiml. llniuMMiihla tli-liu.r (.< imm, 

UH — ]lotall I HHlcMtl fur . , IIH I Hlliil . . tuil M'i liiMin (luMI 

I (Ivor lioimd fur, Him Ih‘mI hi'Ihm. thal I «1. hmi \ i .1, 

Tllllii in IH.V lotli'l’ wllii’Il .ViUl nbiMt l.-.l l.>, fiiiil tiiM 

othor — may hIhiuI, ton I hmvmi* nllMHipli'il to iIi mImi.', iIm. 
Boribo iiiy fooling for you ohm wnnl of ro«tr*»M f,.i' 

il; all , . bul; haviuK io |)ul ilowii kohim ohm j^io l>i 

mioalc, of it you inmM iiolwomlMr if 1 t'H»k nu\ t-yii.Miio 
omjlrul . , HMVML* HiiiuUhK nil Him uhIoM iH>r]ioH tb.il ft, I 
up to it, Hiiulo it liOHHililo luul iinlunii it trii>% ‘ 1 M4 >ii|« 1 
not tlvoamof llutl ' tlial I wiWMiiKMr to k* ! Hh< liort ibli» hm-" 
tiou away from novMi‘HiilUttiiiK uviMittou.M, Hint ,vmh wno 
tlniB aud tliUH to him oh (’m/h/iVmih of iii> iiiovio^ jtiut Him 
B aino to you—j'i^t an if wo liml wnibHi in Hint 

tliQ moon li^litod UH HU wo iwcMrUiiiMil wiibiu Hhxhm two or 
ibi'oo IuuuIvimI yoiux Hint tliMi'tirHi )iu]>}k'iim to Him 
iiioou an W('lll ]lut I foil Hint, Hhil HO Kui«l it; imw’ >ou 
liavo iltH'laviul wliut IhIiouIiI iiMvor Iiiivm }>rt>Hiiiu«il to liMjtM 
— and .t I'oiioat to you tliut I, willi nil to Ui lliniitfiil fop Iti 
God, am hiohIi of all tlinnkfut for Uiiu Him Innl of Imh j'rMvi« 
domiiiH . , wliii'li in ho doiilil, Uiu untumt uml iuMvitstbli* 
fooling, (tould OHM ahvnyH mmm Mlmrly. Voiir rogurd for mn 
IB ((U HU<5(i('HH‘ lot Him roHl mohim, nr not imihim, (h on 
lioart H tlianlifidiuiHH i would . . T am Hiiru t wouM priuio* 
mo auytlmig Hint would KniUfy jou . . Imt il would no/ 
do tliat, to ngrtiM, itt wonlu, Ui mIiiuikm un iitTiHstinma, |,hI 
thorn okowhom Aci. Ao. TImt wmiUl Im juim fiHdinli talk- 
ing, aiid quilo foroign to Um pmoHonl r^ulis* wlibli you 
will attain in a bottov way from a Idglisr moUvn, t will 
oliQGi'fnlly promiHo you, howovor, to bn ' Ijouud by iiu 
words,’ blind to no miriioloj in mhar (mnmub it in mil Ikm 
oauaGlronounoodonoo fornll oxon and th« owning mil 
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ImvinK t«i tlo willi llmm, Umt I will olmtiimtely turn away 
from unv uniroiii whim mu‘1i iiu iipvjantUm bloasoH mo . . 
Iml im'uulimo 1 nhall wallt iit un onr IuHh Imro nor 

^o lookiuK in all i-nrimm for Urn IjimkIiI (mvvml born! And 
HH for >ou . . if I «Ud nolilarn ' to drnam of lihiit’ — , now 
if hi uiuas luy priih' and joy pmviml; in no maininr my talc- 
\m Uni wliolo iMMiMolalioii of it at onri*, uato t will l )0 cou- 
fhl.mt tlml, if 1 olioy you, I hIimII Kot no wriuiK for it— if, 
omlimvnuriiiK toMpum you fniillnHH piiin, I ihtnot oiormiUy 
rtwort lo tho Mulijout: do imloml 'quil;' it jvmt now, wlion 
no )>(ootl t-uti I'oiiio of dwi'Uiitu on it to yonj you will noviir 
nay to yourui'lf ‘no ! Hiud’ Um' "KononmH imimlHo" 
* hm worn ilmdf oui . . (imo in doiiiK hin UHUal work — 
tld« wa« Ui tin oxpnrlod ‘ iVn. Ac. Yon will bn tlio tat to 
any lo nin ' nncb an olwlwdo hiw uonund to nxiHb . . or is 
now Ihu'oiho one pidpablo to unit, onn i/r*ft may try and 
ovi-p'iUMti' and I nball 1 m» thorn, and rcady-Lon yojira 


Imnco nn now if alive. 

Onit fluid word on UiotiUmr nmllnrn -thn worldly mat- 
luTO ' i Hhnll own I aUiided lo Unmi rallinr rmUmtatiouHly, 
boisuuaa- Ihitt n'mi/t/ hf thn taic pool. Haoiifloo X 

emUil limb- .v<ni i.im I wmW i-lmortiilly inivltti, kit a aim- 
rlUeo, and Urn only mtu: Uuh oamloHH ' awnnl Imbitiiclo of 
living ’’“"Uiia aiwoluU* iiidoiurndnuoo of niino, which, if I had 
it not, my Imart would slarvo and din for, I M, and wliioli 
1 Imvo fought »« many good batllcwi U> prc«orvo-“for Urnt 
law Imi-imiioa. tcKi-lW* light mlion/il lilo t kad. aacT know 
„.,vv..n tlml I \m\i llikleoakt givo up lor nothing loan 
llmii what vmi kiiow--hnt I muU glvo it up, not lor you 
„,„n.lv, hiil’for Ihcaowlioao diaappolntmont might rn-aol 
„I, 1,',|| mill 1 almidd hnrnk no promiao Ui inyHoH tlm 
w,.m-v g.-lliiig "---'dd lint Ih« f-r Iho mko of li; tlw lakmr 
not tor tlml wliiiih i« iimighf iiidmal Um uoooHSitj of 
doing Ihl-t, it at all, non-, wim uim of tUo roaaonH wliuslv 
makoim-go-n hkhalfaaf '/kf-atonroi 

notlm too old. lim.v ».iy. to kwi« Umir waya. 1*"^- ^ 

of all Urn l«il.i.|M. t fwl Biiro Uml whoimvor I, iimko up my 
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miiul to lliat, I (•«« Jn* n‘‘li I'maiKlt uu<I 
iiloiiKwitli wliHt.v«m Imvn (hmiHlit in »«i% i'i *'^'j|4iiiK 
tiilonl, \vlju(i llu' \vi>rlil nHMigiiiz4*« iiM HiM'li ; juol I Im*' 
it in vai'inuH wavH, jumI lo Uwiiiri' Omt I j <<-> a licO-’ luuij- 
lUiniiitnUH in iinvnr iiilninliiiK io UHt« ii. 'rhtn>. in Oinn 
ono ot llm rovimvH ninl tlmt Imiwli* 4 ni* ' l^trn. 

Co1h\]M ‘ (o Htuirn Uni iik«i in tU*' mhux • • Innin. 
of ilioHo rnvinwMi wiiiilil foliitw u imcnt lciinli»t>"rii n->ti‘ >M<f 
an JiHoimmUry KhmioIi Iwmk, ««ii n n..w j.lmi, w|ii*’li I ’ Ji.r 
Cov my old Fnnii*1i iMiiHU«r, nni] Im pnhliMlix.! " iA-iS nm 
roiilly an iiHotul work ' ! Kn ilmt wiii'ii (in' mii^ im 

only Unit Uunn in hm miinh fH-ruouuin (•■ Ih* pnN>Un'it>(>>, > mi 
will U)ll inn. AflonUl il wtnihl Im inifnir iu nn' mmH (.i ( .•!(» 
foHH Ilmt tljiH wnM tUvvuyH inlmitliHl (d )»• Kciiijjln 

atiimUtioii—* an olijiU'Unn * wliinli I nuiM I’rr(»unl> , 
but moaiit to U'lnitiuynnir In llin lidin Ititnry >4 r«'ni>>viiiij, 

Hu, now, dwimHl - li’l liii'nMrn UiiuL •>( (Iml. nn<l nf ^ntt 
aa my own, my ilnivvwnk'" UiiM nmv' i ilnno 

wHli woriia for Urn proHiml. I will wnit. (i toil ;iimU 

and reward you— I kiHU yuiirlminlx hmu', ’rin« iwi im 
lorti tliat if you lu^copl iny fiMilini^ im nil l>u( Muii’s.j[»rt»sfcjMHl 
now, mom and morn will ImcomH w)HiknH ..r 
Hifit iH'--wo both Hvo im— ymi will kimw l»4lnr it wam, 
bow uiuoh and maiiifulil, wlmt uiiu Ittiln wnnl Initt (■:» 
out. 

Uih! liliw voii 

Vntir II ll 

On TJiin‘Hilay,““yon nmmmlKtr? 

Tlufl ia TuoHilny NiKht— 

X oalldd oil Haturtky «l Um Ollloii in Hi. Mary all 
ujiooi'khity about tbo voaftol’a Milling tignin far 
it opuld not aail boforo fcbo mlddk of ilm moolli*»aml wiily 
tbon if &o. But if I would loura toy cord 
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m. B. B. to -H. J5. 

Wednesday Morning. 
[Post-mark, September 17, 1845. ] 

I write one word just to say that it is aU oyer with Pisa ; 
which was a probable evil when I wrote last, ‘‘“J 
foresaw from the beginning-being a prophetess y™ 
know, I cannot tell you now how it has all 
only do not blame me, for I have kept my 
and only yield when Mr. Kenyon and al ‘^e world see 

that theL is no standing. I am ashamed 

put so much earnestness into a personal matter and i 

spoke face to face and quite fli-mly-so as ^ 

Bisters for the ‘ bravest pei^on in the house without con- 

Soretimes it seems to me as if it couU ^ 

n'^:sroTor i= r t 

^en you do come, if you do. I will trust to you 

to one subject, which must he where f 

had begun to write to yon on Saturday, to say how i had 

fo^otten to give you your MS^ wh ch wei. 

for YOU . . the Mood poems. Would it not he desirable 

thafyou made haste to see them through the press, and 

went abroad with your- Boman Mends at 

rid of that uneasiness in the head? Do think 

“°Pof re,*y"o^ar6 not to fancy me imweU. Only, not to 
be worn a little with the last week's turmoil, were impos- 
Bible-and Mi'. Kenyon said to me yesterday that he qmte 
VOL. I.— 14 
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woikIokhI how I iHiuIil Im'Hv il ul nil. «!•« uii\ IhiiiK 
iiblo lit nil, mid oimliiio my iiiinduinKH !*» MondioK hdUnn iut=> 
driiHmid to him iit ItriKlitnii. wlmii tm won id I >mVpi- ! i ( uuy- 
thiiiK oiimiKOH, you hIiiUI Imm- fi'om 

hi. U. H, 

Mv. KiMiyou rotuviiH lo Huvor iiiim''diid*d\ . HIm kind 
woHH in imiiotmd in tho inwo. 

/■;. }i. n. h A'. //. 

\Vi'«l»wi»lHy Kirriilug. 

Jl'imV murk, Ki’jnpiHtx r l«. 1«|N ) 

Hut oim word Imforo wn Iniivo llm mid tlirh to 

lofivo it llnally ; but I miiiiiol lot.vnu t>u in hiiioy « imvik- 
tory iiDywluu’o, in olmUudoH nr llm Ynu di'^torvo nt 

lonat H lull frmikimHH; luid in my hdlor I mmid to fully 
frank. 1 ovou told you wlmt wiw »n ulwurdily , un nUkiiid 
that I sliould far rntlmr not liavo Uhl you ni ull, mdy 
that X folt thoimud of lolliiiK yon all: and im iM>aU>rv in 
involvod in that, oxonnl iw iiu * idi»wynornM> ' in n niynl«'r> . 
3ut tho ‘iiiHUvmounlablo' dilllmdly ia for ynu nud nviTry- 
)ody to Hno; and for mo Ui fool, who liavo Imho* a v«'r> b> 
I'ord mtioiiK tho Udkom, for a oonflnimd invidid UirntiKh 
aontliH and yoaw, ami who, ovoii if f wont t 4 iiiiiK t*t ri<ia 
lid had tho bmt proHiiOotn poMHibio to lim, nhoMld yt l lo^ 
min liabhi to ri'lajmoH mid ilaiid on priMnirintm pmund hi 
ho Olid of my lift*. Now that in no mywtory for Um lr>- 
iigof ' faith 'j Imtn plain fiiol, whioh mdUmr ihinkiiiK nor 
poaking oau muku !(«hh h fnol. Ihit ihm'l lot m uitnak of U. 

I imwt Hpoak, liowcivor, (iKifom IhnMilmHto) nf wU»l yon 
aid and rapoafc in worda for whioh I K«dof»Uy thank yoii 
"-and which aro uoi ' OflUiutntioim ' Uunigh imnmitwary 
/orda— "for, it X wora in a poaitinn to Acc^litKimHUot^ from 
on, X would not accept weA R wmriflco . . Himnintlng Um 
aorifloG of duty nud dignity as well m of mm Aud tmtUfno™ 
ion . . to an oxolmuga of higher work (or lower work . . 
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ami of th«' Hiin<‘ial wtn*k ym Hn> oiUloR to, for that wliioli is 
work for ”” iKuoraiit of tlio right uho9 

and tli‘H(iuioH of what you havo and aro, You will loavo 
Iho Holiiulov-tloiu'ralrthijw to Iho Fit/.roy Kollyn, and juS"- 
tify your tavii naUm^j and himidoH, do nm tho Kttlo right, 
(jHfri’ Iho ui'rr-right you aro alwayn doing nio) of bolioving 
tliat 1 woultl imt Itoar or dan» to do //<>?/ ho mnoh wrong, if 
1 w»‘ro in tho jioHitiou lt» tlo it. 

And fj)r all tho voHt I lliaulc you— hoUtwo tlnit I thank \ 
you . . and that iho fottling in not ho wiwik an tho word. 
That ymi' Hhould <*ur«» at all for mv Iuvh boon a niaitor of un- 
niTooUHt Wiunlor U* loo from Urn IIvhI hour until uow—and I 
cannot holli ^ HomotnnoH, in tliinking that it 

woiilcl Imvo boon Itidtt'r for y*m if you mwm* laid Icjuuvn nio. 
AXay (hul lurn l*a<’lc tho twil of mtd (loriainly 1 mlmit that 
I oanuoi y«in . . junt at tliin nioinont, . , to Hay 

mruH' than you nay, . . and I Mliall try to ho at oaH«> ii\ tho 
ouiiHidondicin that you aro iw uoooHHililo to tlio ' nnloorn’ 
now UH you ovin* mnld Ih\ at any hinni'r ))oritid of your lifo. 
And horo I havo dono. l hud dono I thought, whou 

you oaiuo ami Mouglit ino null and wli.v? and to what ond? 
Thu, I cannot Imlp UiiiiUiiig now. PorliapH juat that I 
may pray for you - whioh worn a auftUuonfc oud. If you 
mvLW on Siviunlay I triwl you to loavo Uuh aubjQOfeun- 
touohod.—aa Itiiumt bo imlood hmiooforUi. 

I am yoiira, 

‘B, B. B. 

No word moro of 1 »haU not go, 1 think, 


li. n. to K. n, 11 

I |S>Hl-iiinrk, Hapiombor 18, 184C.1 

liVimlHl it wiiM wrilli'ii 1 Hhould Inih' and novor uhc 

thorn lo any purpoMO, 1 will not way mio word horn--v(y 
ifoU knowing mulhor weird nor deaul avails -^fi'oni mo. 

Hy h'Uor will Imvn reumBurtnl you on tlmiuiintyousoe 
undooiiltHl nlKUil whothnr I would hihmUc ito. 
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thiH Diniv iu Im abuudftut Iduduoas . . On Alon- 

Evoi,* yoiu'fl, 

E. B. 33. 


li. n, to v :, ,//. 31 

TliuTHtUiy 1\Iorj)ltig. 

[I'oNUniHvk, Htitilttiuliur IH, 

But j-mi, ton, will mu-oly wiiut, if you lliiiik mo a va- 
lloufkl cmalmo, TH// ojiiilunuUnu- wlLlunii wliLoh all Unit I 
have Bfiid and dcoio would bo ]mro luudnoHH, X think. 3t is 
Just ' wlmli I H('o ' that I lAi H(H\, -- (»!' ratlioi' it haa iirovod, 
aincfl I Hint viHiltid y(m, that Iho voalily waa inflniloly worao 
thauXIdiMwilitoho . , fur at, ami utlor llin wnlhiK 

JIM hllrr, on iii.v lU-Ht viail, i hoUovod"- thvnUKh Homo Hilly 
orvnlHaiMmdiomh'd talk, oolloolod at Htu’oiul liiind loo that 
your itomidaljit wjm (»t 4iuilo niudhov natuvo a Hiuual in- 
jury Iri'i'iuodiuhlo in Ihoiiaturo of it. Ilnil iLhiuai ho now 

Biiank for mr. forwlmtyou ht»jio j am, tiuil nay liow Hint 
should altmst or nmilmliw' wJmt youa’rn-, wliat I wiahod to 
fltsflodato with myHolf iu youV 3tut im you uoia nir tlmu 
if I had luarHiul ymi mwou yoam umo, ami lliin visitation 
camu MOW drat, I Hhauld bo ' fiillllliiiK a jdous duty,' I bui>- 
po 90 , in oiuUiviutf what oould not ho ainoudod— a pnltorn to 
good peoplo In not mniilutf away . . for whoro woro mw 

tho uaa and Iho good and Urn pnjflt and 

I doaii*o 111 Uiia Ufo (with very Utllo iluotnation for a 
man nud Uui woak a. ono) lo llvo and juab wnlo out cortain 
IhiiigH wldtih aro iu lao, and bo buyo my Boul. I would 
oud^nvtmr to do ihia if I woto forcod to ' llvo aiuouK Uouh ' 
aa you ouoh Haid™ lmt iMhould hiwldo thiH if I livfd tjuioUy 
with iiiyaoU nud with you. Tliat you cannot dama^ like 
Garihi not matoriidly diHiimuga Una plan— nor that 
I might (iKttiido tho jiorpnluid hiponlivo and mmlaiuiutmt 
and ooimolatinid got, ovor aud ahova tho mala mward. tho 
iBeldontal, pnrUoular and uwospoelod ]iAppiiu«ia of boiug 



214 mno i,i5rmts of iiojikut tHsi-r, i« 

allmml jiot woi-kiuK I" mOuT ,.,vuj.v „ill. 

WftWiDiK yiiu, tliiiii with |.,.rliiin pni-, r |,„ 

oHim'wiho mWititfil (»• //,w, «1„„, ,,1^ 

obHtUl'iOj HH 1 Hl‘l) 

lint m Htm I k,.„ „„.i 

clutj' mill (til ili riiKiitnl,i|y if ji.it |.|iii)irfii||y, 

"""I i.lll 

Aiitl very liknly, U,,, („„„ „t u, j„ 

UUtlMH ooil-lraonilml 1 Hllliliiiu«)y ,.|il niit 1,11 v„i„ 

protQHlinKAo,;-Ni. willii? ‘ 'oiii 

I Bjllili llUflilviHwlly, llinl Hiilimliiy w«m („t„„ ff,.,,, 

. . lutituw.l,u.k ami 1 l.ml ,.,,1 L,M ll,.. li.'kl 
UiQ litmr ot liin iim'fcinimiH'u ia lalar lima I |li„iia|,| tf 

iliiciH nnl auit y.ai, m, I ial.y. l„f i, 1!: '' 

riKi 1 wi’ o"' 1 rr •a''”"''' "" •« 

ngut iiGio. Otm liiiit will n|t|irk« imt. * 

Ootl hltwH you. /rituul, 

ouuSSl'*''''’ Blrifea 

Monclatj thou, ? 


-fj. //. io II. n, 


vi • , , , 80plc«jWf le. I 

wbolm mawUI,y„„/l^,t' " i '« «» '"irW -ym, 

abovo and 1 from boW, wo or^noril'u" “ T! 
tbo samollgbt, Momo^, U'i'W 

«Mtb yon la ono goiwo, tbaa I am f, 

wmomboting Ibia wlw io™ vm, " , «f 

sabjool wbioh oacla bora In UiLoSrfli “*""**“ *“ 
*HgbtTbad "bd ksSv T '« "J' «“ 

Hlmtloy, Uiongi, yon b«U«l »« 
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ulKiiit tlio i»oiinil-marl(H, wliii^h unj finv. Uoaicltw tlio IraiiH- 
iHiiuiiH, Huimi of ih« onKinul iioimiH woro not in my copy 
HiiiUvorn, HO, tiuilo now to Jiin. * Mdi'iiiintu’H Bmiuu ' X 
luiil lii'i'H mixituiH nlMiut to no oinl -X (uily know it 3iow.“« 
(in Montlny at tlunmual hour. Ah to roiniiiK Iwioo into 
town ojj Hatuvclnj, that wonhl havn linmi quitn fooliMli if it 
hml bouu pOHHiblo. Xioaront fritmd, 

1 am youi'H, 

X^. JJ. B. 


K a, U. /.» /A 7/. 

[I'uHl-iimrlc. HftplBmhtir S4, IIMB,] 

T luvvo iiotliliiK to Hay about IW, * . but a KVtMit deal 
(if I miultl Hay it) about //o«, wIumIo w)mt in wronp; l»y your 
own (loufnHHitm iint'l art\ ill ImcauHo t»f it and makn pooido 
uiinaHy now in it riKltfc altoKotliorV in it viKht to do wi'oukV 
. . for it I'oiiii'H io (hil: aiid ih it kind hi do ho nmidi 
wroiif^? , , fnr it roHH’H aliiiortt to //(o/. iH'rtidi'H, Aln'- you 
Hliuiild not induod! I Homn (o MiMuinilo iiliunly that you 
will bo ill ill a HoriouH way, if you do jiot (nko oaro ami 
taku oxoroimi; aiulHoyim muMtiMinHont hi bo huwod a littlo 
into fcaidiijij both. Aral if you will not lakri Llmm horo , . 
or not Hci offoutually rw in oLlior plaomtj why mt. ga with 
yimr ilalhn /mmlsY XIavo you Uioughfc of it at all? I 
havo boBii fcliInkiuK uliuio ytwUrrday that it might bo l^oat 
hu' you to go at onco, now that tho i^i-olmbility Ima turnod 
quibi ngaiuHt itia, If I woro going, I dhould aalc you not 
to do HO iminndintoly . . but you Hon how unlikoly it in h - 
idthoiiglr i moan Htill to Mjmiik luy whnln thonghtH™! imV/ 
tin thitl . . ovon though f«»r Uio mow inirjioHo of Holf-Hatin- 
ftH’lion. tioorgo oamo hmtiiigliL but tlioro in an udvorHO 
Hlnr tluH morning, and noilhor of um him tho opjtoi lunily 
nofoMMio'y. Only liolh hn iiiul I wUlit/imk that in rorbdn, 
And Arabol had tho khiilnoHM b» nay yowUirday that if I 
likiwl h» go, Hhnwiinld go with um nt wlmhoor hawml— 
whioh iH vory kind Imi you know I ouuld nut— it wcnilcl 
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not bo ri'KliC «'f im». Ami i«n-hu|.M of^-r ttll m.* juny f-viin 
tlioiHjiitUawfiilly; iiml if m.t . , ul ih.i \u.j 4 . . ilinwiii- 
tor Jimy bo M-anu (it in IwUi-r t.i full iitl'* tin- bun.b. ..f 
lia (ho .Tow Haiti), Hint f may liw* 1 .-»m h(i.-nK(b than 
. . IiaviiiK iiHHo Diun iwnal , „ ujj.I rbi i it 

may not bo Hit Imil HU allttrimlKi*. Am i-* KonjL* 
of any HKaiimt my HiHt.-r. yi.n u.-nM h.-t mo 

into minli a jaiHitimi, I am m»-<* it H.mbl Int oni.oiobli. fnp 
ouo monuvut. 

Buty/Jii . , iutliati t-ii«is . , wuol.I if iL.t U, 
yonv lu'Htl if you went at omas*' I iiraino iii\.tM>lf f. ,1* j,,j/ 
at) to yim yot if it loally m ^mkI f.ii- \ioi. I t 
tlu) pviiiHiiiK at all, y\uil luov wan if t-ii Kitfoitlai, 
(lUOHliioii I dill lint iwk^oHlortbu will, It-ii .b.ua,.u ,„al 
Um aiimtouva? I MioukI.I of ymi al tb.. ii.ao 1 m.m„, 
that Balnulay ovouiiiK, uovoriindt'aM. 

You Hlmll iioal' wlioii fliom ia ati\ May 

God bloaa you, UoaroHl fritual I J am .w.-r > ourv., ' 

li Jb a. 

if. It, (a K II. IK 


r>rpnin0. 

omfk. 

Hml »'"• Iw'li nK«iit 110 

you ] mil Imou n,,, j 

M I " Imo"., too. ivli,' Ui«l,.i„.rK,-(i„ m l,,,.! 

r 0 r'*''';'"' "'■'J' “-"r 

uZ OV . r '1 !Z 

Itoo'ugli -«l'' «« 
iTsolntw orfdiinUy «)w„ll: Urn* 

yZ:™ i g *“■ ** ‘W 
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mn\ 

i [m\ iiv«» .yniir imw )inlim on my yoi*h(vh. Whoro aro my 
wunU fnr lilt* tliHukHV JInt ynu Jtiiow wlmt; X W, and 
Hlmll <<Yoi* fold for Unwwuul for all. Tiio notoH 

wouM Ih» lu^yiinil ]Hiao mo if tlmy oaiim from Homo cloar 
riii'iiiiuM of a tniuilmr— Imfc from youl 

Tim Tlmali'itialri ' wont olV’ wvUi nrisiib ijolat, and tlio 
liorformaium wan raally k<io( 1, ritully olovoi.’ or botlxiv. 
i'm'Htor'H ' Kiloly' wiw vory miiiihatuj and oaruoHt;, and 
^l•ow groat iiilon'Ht, ipiUo up to tlio poot’a allotted 
totiu'r, wliit'Ii iioiiottf (lio loiigoHt. Ilopitdlii'd Uio ohar- 
aulor'H kt\v nolo loogravoly, i: lUtmgbt; nor- 

Uiiiity, ratlmr tliau luoroHnHiiuuou, of ovil. Diokoxifi’ ‘ Bo- 
bttdir itvwi’aitilnl u-itli iuvrliapH a liUlo too inuoli of fclio 
oouBtiiouHiu'Mrt of (Htin't' nowtu’du'o « I wlmtli X clou tHOwilb 
higly atlriltul<^ to Iho iiolilo wo«ld-lm iiaoillvator of ISm’oiio, 
lawit'Kor of HlviKtiiiiitiu An.~ 'Imt Urn oiid of it nil wan imlly 
imtlmlii', iw it Hhotild Im. for Holiadil U only too oUivov for 
tlm iJoini'an.> "f foolM lio iimkt'H Wiiiidurinoub for! liaviiig 
0111)0 tlio jutHforiumt to rolirtU ilmiv Hooioty, and to iinod but 
too imiwhimkIj llo'ir ‘ iolimTo-moiioy/ what oau ho do but 
Hint hiiiiMolf to their t'apmdliiw? Audi), Xomld wan vory 
AtcnialuK nitd uluvoi' In hiu * Ooiuitry (lull • ""And Mi. XjoooU 
BUiJorb III tlm Town MtinUsr MatUow. All woro good, iu- 
dood) aud woro voUtd good^ nud oallisd oii, and ohoorod oIV, 
ftud praintnl lioartily bobiml thoir baoka and bofom tbo oiu* 
ialu. Htaiillald'a fuiiation bad oxoroiBO Hololy iu Iho touoli- 
iiig up (vciry otToelivoly) huudry * Beanos ’—painlad Boonoa 
™-aud Urn dwos, wldoh woro porfoot, had tlio advautUKO 
of Mr. MuoUho'h oxporionoo. Aiid™-aU jh told 1 

And now; T mIiuII li«utr, you proiniso mo, if anyiluuK 
(HWiiu - with what ftudliig, T wait aud bopo, you know, 
them in ue beat of reiwoiiH icgiuiint it, Balurday, you romoiU" 
Imr, i« my day Thin Him wenthor, tool 
Mav (loii blu«H my doaroat frioiid— 

Kvor youra 

It. B. 
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K 11 it. tu IL ft. 

[r»mt nmrk, Srptnulw r ya. J 

I liavo Himkoii iiiid Him ri'Htill tliMt \vi« nri* iit 
pi'QoiHoly ilio Hivinu «ml> witij I'ilh'rrr MiutnH Mti 

OMQfliilo. XI 1 {j((u»r Htiiy thoy In* ; vv^nl'* Imvn 
boon flaicl thak I (niiniol iMinily lotr 
onli paiu; and yntX nmliy do idiiHiHl Hinil« in lln* iniiUl 
it all, to tliink ]um' X wiLH titmb'd iliin iitomiiijj im nn im>t 
duiiiul clanKhlni' ImcauHo 1 Irird (o iml on mv gb'Vf M . . 
loi'tliorowftH nomii’Hinprovoeutitiii. ALltuLHilttu’oinpliiinod 
ol tlio nnduliliUuoHH and mboDion (!!!) of nvorvioio in thi* 
liouHQ— and wiion I iiKkiMl if Im nnmnl Ibnl n’pnwM’li fMr mr, 
tlio answor wan that Im numiit it for all of w, unn with nn^ 
othoi', Audi could not goi an mmwor. (hi wnidd n><t ovon 
grant mo tlio cnnHolaium of MtinkiiiK Omt 1 aarritlrod whiii 
I fluppOHod to b« good, to him. I tobl him lh<d m> iinw* 
pools of hoaltli Hooiimd lo inn (odo|Mmilon laking (hiaMtop, 
but that through luy attiKtUoii for liim, I wan rniuly l*t sui**'' 
rifloo thoao to hia plonanm if ho osumtotl it oniy it wm 
noooHflary to iny HoII-aaliafiiothm in fiitun* yi>iirw. to iimlnr^ 
stand dnfljiilnly tlmt tho anoridno aiiA mcncUnt liy Idin it 4 id 
Wfw iriudo to Jiiin, . , nud not Uinnrn away hfinillv and 
by a JiiiHapprohoiiaion. And Im would not answor thmi. I 

might do jiiy own way, Iit\ naid Ar Aronld not At? 

would not Htiy that hn waa not diHpInaand with inn, imr ihn 
contrary: -I hn«l Imttordn wliat I likwl:— for hia iwt, hn 
washed hia Imnda of nm allogolhor. 

And BO X have boon vory \v'iHci“"'WitnfMt8 how my njm 
swelled wil^h aniiotatloiiB and roHooUona tm all this! Tht* 
boBt aatlBtliatMowGoorgo blniBoir mlmlhi I can do no 
more in the way of speaking, . , I hnvo uoaMl forttharm- 
ing the di'ftgonfl, . . and allows mo to ho oml m- 

joins mo^to bo tmnquil, and not * makn np my wind * to 
any dreadhd oxorMon for fclw futnm. Kori 0 ?iy Im adffe«^ 
WQ lo go Oh with kho proparatlona for Uw Toyaga. md 
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to LlintiiwG liiiiiHolf at Iho lant Iiour to tlio 
' InKUi'Mt imlhority ; ' aiul jmlKo llaalb'' wliofclior it bo pos- 
inw it) Kt» will) Wm lUHiOHMaiy oojupauioualiip. 
Anti it H«’t‘)ii« bt'Ht It) f{() lo Malta ou tlio Ik’tl of Ootobor — 
if at all . . fitnji HloaiJi-pacltt^fc rauHoim 4 . witliout oxclud- 
iiiKl'ina . . roinoiuluT . . by any inouim. 

■\Vt'U ! ■- anil what do you think? Might it bo doHiwiblo 
fov nn< lo givn uit llm whohiV Toll nio. I fool iiggriovod 
of c'ouino and wmiiidod- -and whotUoi- T. go or ntiiy that fool- 
ing luUKt luMl-i; faimot holp it. But my Hpirita Hinlc iiUo- 
gotlmr at ihu llionght of Imving Knglaud wo—’iind thou I 
doubt about Ai-til)td and Htormio . . and it hoojuh to mo 
that I oa.v/if. ut'f i'» uiix tlimu up in a buHiucHH of thia kind 
wliovo llm lulvunLago ia nmroly pomoiml to myHolE. On tho 
olhor Hldo. (ft'oi'ga holdH that if X givo up and ntay oven, 
llmi'o will btt diHidoiiHUVo juHl tho Hjums . . and that, whon 
()iu*ti gout', (Itti U'rilidhin will oxliaunt and miiootU itnolf 
away' whifh hIl^vov^‘t* dooH not hauili my chiof objootion. 
Wuidd itbnbnUi'i' . . numiW'/A/- . . higivoitupV 'l'l)ink 
fov nm. hh'i’ii if X hold tin lo llm hiat, at tho hmt X ahall bo 

thrown ofT-“7A'tf iH my ‘’onvioUnn. But, . HliaUIgivoui) 

twice? Do Ihink for mo. 

Audi Imvo thought that it you liko to oomo on Priday 
Inataad o( Boturday , . im Ihoro ia tho unoortainty about 
Mtwook, . . it would divido tho timo moro ocximlly! but 
lot 11 ho lui yon liko and according to cironraHtanoos as you 
Hoo thorn. Borhapa you have dooidod to go at once with 
your (doiKlB— Avlio knows? I wiah I could know that you 
worn bailor to-day. May God bloaa you 

Ever yourfi, 

E, B. li. 


li, ji to K n. 11 

(PoHl-amrlt, Htipltiinbov 2fJ, 18in.] 

Tnu Imvo aaid U) mo moro than oiieo that yon wiahod I 
might lu'vor kiinw ctirlniii hmlinga you had hcmi forced to 
ouduro. X HUppoMo all have tho proper plaoG whore 



220 TXIK LKl'l'ERH OR KOimUT {Hkii*. y>l 

a blow Hlioiiia /all tn 1 h» fi-lt nittut ami T tnily winh 
may novov ftml wliafc I lirtvn In bmir in ImikiiiK mi, 
poworta, nml Hilmil, wliilayuu ai‘i» Mubjcrli^il li» tluM livul' 
mont, whioh X ri>fiwa lo fluivarbn'ii'," mm Miml in H/n* 
blimlitPHH. I Miink I oukIiI b* imilmutnml wlmt itfatb.-j' 
may oxiwii, luul a ohikl aUtmlil mimjtly willi ; amt I rf'^inn't 
tho moHb tuiiblKUouH af Inva’a if limy ^iv.t iM^v.^rwn 

bUkIiI) ii olun to tluvU* all-juHlifyhiK Hnni'vi'. tRil I, ulmn 
you Hinniflcd to mo tho prolmblo iibjoolbifm ynu nourm- 
bor \vbat””“to mynolf, my own hapi>ini<Hii, «li«l I ojm'o «1« 
liulo to, uiuoli b'HH Hi’Kijo nK«i>mb or h'fmm lo aohmovl.Hljjn 
tlioHO objootioiiHV For I wholly M.vmimlhmo, liow»ivi*r il ho 
analuat mo, with tlm hiHhoHl, warioMl, )»ri'to ami h»v»* fnr 
you, ami Urn pvopoi* jcaloiiHy amt viHilann* Ihi'y onlail loil 
now, and hoi'o, tlm jowol w not la'inn ov«*r H»mrihN|, but 
niinod, cant away. Ami whoovor ia i»rivih*Ho<| tu iulnrfrro 
flhouUl do flo iu tlm ptwaoMKor’a own inh’tiwl all I'Minmoii 
SQU8Q lutQv{Qroa~‘ivU rallonalily nKniuHl nlutnlutn ao<n<afl««ii 
at all. And y«\i aak whothor you onnhl lo ol*o,v lhi« no- 
I'ooaoii? I will toll you: aUpn)utivooU'tlirmm*nhil iiaplii'll 
mibmiBHlou of will and iiiinllmd in by far Uto if W(dl 
oouHidoi'od, to 1)0 tlm oourHo iinwriUnl by (bwl b» Man in 
tluH lifoof pi'nbalitm— for tlmy riYufc prolmti-m 
tliouKli fooliali iK‘f)ph) lliiiik oUmrwim). Cln»i« off your 
loKB, you will imvorKoiwlrny: HUfloymirrmflonnlbwdlmr 
and you will dud it in diflUmU lo rmmon ill. ' It h ImnI |o 
inako tlioHO Haoriflcos ! '■™iiot ho hard aa lo Icmn Urn rowanl 
or iiiGiu- tlm pimulty of an Rlarnily to mnim; * Imnl lo *’11^1 
tliom, thon, and ho UmniHh with Utmii im/ hanl, wlmii 
tho log la to bo ctU It in mtimr Imnlwr Ui kmsji it 

qidofc on a alool, I know vory woU. Tho \mUh\ IndulHonw, 
tho propovoxoroiao of oao’a f«onlfcio«, thorn k UiwdimpuUy 
and problem for Holntiou, mi by (Imt Rrovidonms whieli 
might ImvQ Miado Urn \mn of Rollgiou m indubilabk m 
those of viklity, and i-avoniod tho n.rlk\m of Imliaf m 
taiiily as that oomlltioit» for instanee, by wbkU wo biwiUm 
so many times tn a minute to support Ufa. But thero Is m 




m TIIM liK'ITHIiH UK KlUlKin' DUUVVNINij |Hi.rr n 

Will; u,.,,n,vn(lv- iuv.M i.. 

IiiiikIU (linn liimmin,!,* fio* IljMiKtlt 1 iiitvn ii,.v„r I 

all of tiui Wnriil, ,.f J' 

; onl inlh il. anil «,.( „,y ..f i( if I 

iMM, yH lrnuhl „.,t, l„.t f...| ,1.,. ....ja';, " 

oC a7af/ failiihnvtiiiitt imii* |»i* i.jiraUm* nil t-rr iH 

^viK.n 

Wl'iln (lin,u,lA t " ' ^ ilttHnu f„ 

liappy Ijoyotul all Ikiihi i.r v '"J ^**^““**1 

*-Zat\uc. : L'r: i 

lIn.«~Iwouia vvh, ..w^,4 

‘>'y, T HlumM KotK,.!. r, n "1“’^ ',7 I'-mw* for&taf. 

tltHl |„y 

Il B. 

"^Ott uiKlowtainl tlmt T ««« . . 

you propciao. ^ ^ )fii U^nuirmw, 

Inm betteiw^tlmuk ymi^^inui „.in 
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I Hay UiiH Id ynii wHhoiii ilmn tud'k nit. I i. v.-, I.. if 
IH all I am aMoldHiiy, aiui itll I {,Ii|h td 

Hay. .ildwovor tliin muy In*, h |*rnn»i‘iM t., ^..n Ui it 
tliafcimiKs dXcapidiiitiiiiilyMui' uill, hlmll 
ydiuinfl Jim, . . Immui. tlmt if 11.* f,... ^^HUUl 

a Jimtli'i'iilM liitiH fi-mn Itm tnijlin^j; .4 tl.i.i v,. tlu. HH 
Xwill till'll Imliiytm wIiuI.-vi'I'hI (Imthuui' U iJo-.mi', 

. . ij'lmtimr frit-iiil nr tunrn (htiu fri.-ml . . a ji|,„ 

laHtinaiiymtHi*. Hn il with un.i uilh w.i) m„|| 

in till! jiiiiiinwliilh ynii m-d nU*Mlit(.4> fi. .. ! . ’ iih.-ii- 

WikH ' (aw tlii'y ('hII ill liy llm ,4 » (Idv.i,| j.,,,! if 

I (lid jifili linitw {Imlynii (■i>iiNii]i>r)<4l % mint.'ljf »ji., 1 vv- .nlit unt 
Hfia ynii any niind, 1*4 lln* t-ltml iml iii» wlmt tl niiKlif 
lou niay fdivonmld/,W; . . Imf vnu r.n,M..l f....... |.l 

//na^i aniiLmry in my llml Ihnii^dtl . . il„»i it 
101 - you to forgot nm nlniuv itmti,. An.l if U.t(„r 

fm-j/aa. can it Im 1«mI fnr im-;- wl.ml. liinK^. ,n.nl.n.u H,,, 
filono-pav('iii(int nf ilm InKiriiiim. 

And now it T imk u 1»«.„ nf yn,i, a.II >ni, f-TM.'l afl.r. 
wardH tliat it cwwi». Mml? I Imv.. I.miu.ld-I » ..r„nl 

(loali but my facn U detwn ,.)i |I,m ii.. I 

TviU jidtimlctodar^TlMhull U, fnr a„M.I».r .In. m..| n.nr 

<ww„r 


Ji. i>. K It. it. 


f r.ait tntirk. H.t|tlotnt«r l^lil "j 

- 


dll fnr 

IL 11. 


wimt mi it bo you iwk of „ u 





mn] ANl> KTilZAUETlC iJA^lillim m 

Nu, jM>w I JiHVo luw of ]inw yon uuclorHUiml 

luy ilialat liwt wo hath liiKiwwImt in my Imo 

KckkI ho iwlf, iwkl Mif man, juiwl Fov Umm it ihI'—uIi, 

do not four I Hill * mtiiiiiflfd* my nvowu iw Iooho on my 

lu'ud, not jmilfHl Unmi— my poHil H(‘h in my lumd—'I may 
roliiru it lo tlio hoh, if X will I 

AVliut it) it yuu imk uf mU| Mim Amt imkiiiK? 

i!?. Jt. Jt, to It. Ji. 

[!'4mt'ninrl(, HoiJtomlior SO, IH-lfl.] 

Then Jlrnt, . . Airtk, X imk you not to miRumbmUmcl. 
Booiuwo wn do not . . iir», wo <lo not . . n>?roo (but din* 
Hgi'oo) iiH to ‘ ivluitiMyourtruo Kood ’ . , Imt diHHffroo, and 
UH widf'ly UM ovi'r indood. 

'I’lmollu'r HHkin^Hliiill oonin in ilrt Hofwou . . Homn day 
linfom T Ko, it I Ko. It only ii^IhIoh bi a V)‘HlituUon‘«*ivnd 
y{»u I'linnot muohh it if you try . . ho don’t ivy I-’ and jier- 
ImjtH you {'un't ni'ant it if y«m Iry- iind 1 vannot kui'hh. 

(laliiiiH and lu'Klm all fakou in Llin Malta HUwmw for 
baUi tliinl and iwt'iiUoUi of Oobiimrl Hi'owlmfcdnrk Ian* 
toniM tlio Htam hold out. ami how 1 Hindi wtay in Eiiglaud 
after all oh I Uduk ! And Unw wo aro thrown bade on tho 
old Gibraltar Rdiomo with ita Bbifting of Bteamara . . un- 
loaa wo tako tho droary ollonialivo of Rtndoiml«~or Cadis;! 
Bvou suppoHO ACadoira, . . why It wore for a fow moutlm 
aloTio^-and thoro would bo no tompiaiion to loltor aa in 
XUdy. 

Jhn'l think too hardly of poor Papa. 'Tou have Ida 
wioiiK Hido . , Ilia Bido of ixicnUar wronginviH , . lo you 
juHt now. Wlmii you havo walked i*ouud him you will have 
othnr ihoughla of liiiu. 

Am you bettor, I womhw? niul Inking exoroiao and try- 
ing lo lai bettor? Kay Ood IiIomh y<jul Tuwday nood not 
Iw Um hwtday if you liko lo Uiko one moit^ laiaidoa— for 
Ihero la mi going luitil thu fourth or Hovonih, . • and tho 
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me — and although you might find it very useful to your- 
self . . or to your mother or sister . . still if you wished 
me to take it I should like to have it, and the mantle of the 
prophet might bring me down something of his spirit I but 
do yoir remember . . do you consider, . . how many talk- 
ers there are in this house, and what would be talked— or 
that it is not worth while to provoke it all? And Papa, 
knowing it, would not like it — and altogether it is far bet- 
ter, believe me, that you should keep your own cloak, and 
I, the thought of the kindness you meditated in respect to 
it. I have heard nothing more — ^nothing, 

I was asked the other day by a very young friend of 
mine . , the daughter of an older Mend who once followed 
you up stairs in this house . . Mr. Hunter, an Indepen- 
dent minister . . for ‘ Mr. Browning’s autograph. ’ She 
wants it for a collection . . for her album — and so, will 
you write out a verse or two on one side of note paper . . 
not as you write for the printers . . and let me keep my 
promise and send it to her? I forgot to ask you before. 
Or one verse wli do . , anything will do . . and dont 
let itfe be bringing you into vexation. It need not be of 
MS. rarity. 

You are not better . . really . . I fear. And your 
mother’s being ill affects you more than you like to admit, 

I fear besides. Will you, when you write, say how both 
are . . nothing extenuating, yon know. May God bless 
you, my dearest friend. 

Ever yours, 

E. B. B. 


M. S» to E. S. S. 


Thursday. 

fPoBt-mailc, Octobers, 1846.] 

Well, let us hope against hope in the sad matter of the 
hovel— yet, yet, — it is by Shdley, if you will have the 
•^uth — as I happen to hnow — ^proof hst being that Leigh 
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Hunt told mo Im mionrHii‘«l il in HIh'IImv'm mwu lilimi v 
at Marlow unco, to tint wrilor’M Iiurmr jumI Hliniin* ' li*« 
Buatoliod it out i>( mylmmlH' mini II. Vpt J Uinml i( 
iiifcoj'oiu'H . . HO muoli for lliMHiililh' fiMioo Ilf fri« inlsi wluj 
roaoli yoiir Jioart by aHuMliruhl, I you i.n Tm,«, 
day, nftorfcliuouomy li(wfnUi*ii Imrk lui'nlliK'iJi mni bnllK^I. 
As for tlio dal(^, llmt Hlot^kilaiti wim n noioriouH pimlit n-uil 
raltOMipof raHli pnltlioulioim . . nml, ilu you ku.iw, 1 
poot tlio iH all Unit UmNlu Hindi uoroltv, n*Hi if 
ilio houJi'f tlin iiiHiilo Iouvi'h, Ih» nut nlilnr nvIilotiUv f a ihiiu* 
moil triolc of tins ' tmdo' to lltiH diiy, Tim IiinlLry of this 
juicl ' tTitHia'oy.ni,’ (W it in H|Hdt, llio oUntr novtrl, imiy 
road in Afodwlu'H ‘(lonvorHiiltoim*— mnl, nn t hurt* 
told, in .Lady Olu IIiiry'H ' lb<iiiii)iHi'('iu‘i*«i ‘ i«p wlmtovur 
slio oallH tliom . . tlm ' tiuiKUiixai ' \\,m irrftoo/y ' wri(t«,(i 
iuooiiGorfc ivith'-"Hoiu((InHly oroUmr . . fur t Uii) 

wliolo story grows mojiHtroiw, lunl tn-mi llm froth of wlw 
striuga itaoU iubri«litlmlibh«.-ah. but Uiommm 

of tho formoutniK vat, do you h,m>? I urn Imf.py to miy T 
forgot tuG unyol miUruly, or idiinwt. mul |j,„ 

OMot imiTOHHiii'i wl,i..J, .v,mlinvMK,,,ii.«l . , ihr„ugi, 

.LIlO fair oroBH of gold /«» thmlml I,n the ftaor " - {thtU k mv 
pot-luiG . . bGctflUHu ilio 'ubill ilmr' of a plnm* not p*nn^ 
moldy snppoHod to favour Immidity in n u 
Lewis s 'Moidc,' it now IliudiuH tm mo! 
pula tlio phroHn into inkuMo ibdiisK.) Aiid mm 
MiiUvcJio™ ii, tlu, - l-mimaliniw urV 

xiom vliQ Ooiun ' and join ctomimny with f 
, ’ I '»''«» !<■ llio Amk- 

siironoBs’bonMM^! «f*a« tm 

' i/nWor l-lln nl t*' '**' wy 

t, II ^ 1 ^ ° «>nd to h^n Wm 

you do this? Toll mo you will ' 
good imwn 
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My MotLor suffers still » . I hope sLg is no -worse — 
but a little better — certainly better. I am better too, in 
my unimportant way. 

Now I will write you the verses . . some easy ones out 
of a paper-full meant to go between poem and poem in my 
next number, and break the slioolc of (sollision. 

Lot mo kiss your band — dearest I My heart and life — 
all is yours, and forever — Glod make you happy ns I am 
through you— Bless you 


B. B. B. to B. B. 

Satiu-day. 

fPoat-mark, October 6, 1846.] 

Tuesday is given up in full cotmoil. The thing is be- 
yond doubting of, as George says and as you thought yes-' 
terday. And thou George has it in his head to beguile the 
Lulco of Palmolla out of a smaller cabin, so that I might-, 
sail from the Thames on the twentieth — and whether he 
Biiooeeds or not, I humbly confess that one of the chief ad- 
vantages of the now plan if not the very chief (as I see it) 
is just in the delay. 

Xour spring-song is fuU of beauty as yon know very 
■well— and ‘that's the wise thrush,' so charaoteristio of 
you (and of the tbiush too) that I was sorely tempted to 
ask you to -write it ‘ twice over,' . . and not send the first 
copy to Mary Hunter notwithstanding my promise to her. 
And now when you come to print these fragments, would 
it not be well if you were to stoop to the vulgarism of pre- 
fixing some word of introduction, as other people do, you 
know, . . a title . . a name? You perplex your readers 
often by casting yourself on tlieir intelligence in these 
things— and although it is trao tliat readers in general are 
stupid and can’t understand, it is still more true that they 
are lasiy and won’t understand . . and they don’t catch 
your point of sight at first unless you think it worth while 
to push them by the shoulders and force them into the 
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botlni' . . HIM v.tu tu^V* *IVH , « *, *! .»( 
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lew— I Iironiiwi! Ami . *%mA 
infllondof IiIh nm.iiln . . 
ftltei' all, But it Htmit Im iw ^**1, 
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from time to time . . I am sure you should, --Yow would 
so prepare yourself properly for the fatigue and cliange— 
yesterday it was very warm and fine in tlie afternoon, nor 
is this noontime so bad, if the requisite precautions are 
taken. And do make ‘ journeys across the room, ’ and out 
of it, meanwhile, and stand when possible—get all the 
strength ready, now that so much is to be spent. Oh, if 
I were by you! 

Thank you, thank you— I will devise titles— I quite see 
what you say, now you do say it, I am (this Monday 
morning, the prescribed day for efforts and beginnings) 
looking over and correcting what you read— to press they 
shall go, and then the plays can follow gently, and then 
‘Oh to be in Pisa. Now that E. B. B. is there!’ — 
And 1 shall be there! , . I am much better to-day; and 
my mother better— and to-morrow I shall see you— So 

come good things togetiier! 

Dearest— till to-moiTow and ever I am yours, wholly 
yours— May God bless you! 


Ton do not ask me that ‘boon’— why is. that?-Be- 
sides, I have my own real boons to ask too, as you will 
inevitably find, and I shaU pei'haps get heart by your ex- 
ample. 

E. B. B. to B. B. 


[Post-mark, Octotor 7, 1846. ] 

Ah but the good things do not come together- for just 
as your letter comes I am driven to asking you to leave 
Tuesday for Wednesday. 

On Tuesday Mr. Kenyon is to be here or not to be 
here he says— there’s a doubt; and you would rather go 
to a clear day. So if you do not hear from me again I 
shall expect you on Wednesday imless I hear to the con- 
trary from you and if anything happens to Wednesday 
you shall hear. Mr. Kenyon is in town for only two days, 
or three. I never could grumble against him, so good and 
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R £. S. to M. £. 

■Wednesday Evening. 

[Poflt-mark, October 8, 1846.] 

Mr. Kenyon never came. My sisters met Iiim in tlie 
street, and he had been * detained aU day in the city and 
would certainly be here to-monw,’ Wednesday 1 And so 
you see what has happened to Wednesday. I Moreover he 
may come besides on Thursday, . . I can answer for 
nothing. Only if I do not write and if you find Thursday 
atoissible, will you come then? In the case of an ob- 
stacle, you shall^ hear. And it is not {in the meantime) 

my fauli^-now is it? I have been quite enough vexed 
about it, indeed. 

Did the Monday work work harm to the head, I won- 
der? I do fear so that you won’t get through those papers 
with impunity -especially if the plays are to come after 
. . though ever so ‘ gently.’ And if you are to suffer, it 
would be right to tongue-tie that silver Bell, and leave the 
congregations to their selling of cabbages. Which is un- 
philanthropio of me perhaps, . . <5 ^iXTars ,• 

De sure that I shall be * bold ’ when the time for going 
comes— and both bold and capable of the effort. I am de- 
sired to keep to the respirator and the cabin for a day or 
two, while the cold can reach usj and midway in the bay 
of Biscay some change of climate may be felt, they say. 
There is no sort of danger for me; except that I shall stay 
ifn England. And why is it that I feel to-night more than 
ever almost, as if I should stay in England? Who can 
teU? / can tell one thing. If I stay, it will not be from 
a failure in my resolution— will not hQ— shall not be. 
Yes— and Mi’. Kenyon and I agreed the other day that 
there was something of the tigress-nature very distinctly 
cognisable under what he is pleased to call my ' Ba-lamb- 
ishness. ’ 

Then, on Thursday I . . unlffls something happens 
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to Thursday . . and I sliall write in that case. And 
fanist to you (as ^ways) to attend to your own conven 
ience— juat as you may tnist to me to remember my owj 
I boon. ' Ah-you ai-e curious, I think I Which is scarce 
ly wise of you-because it may, you know, be the roc’s em 
mter all. But no, it isnH~l will say just so much. Anc 
besides I did say that it was a ‘restitution,’ which limiti 
the guesses if it does nob put an end to them. Unguess- 
able, I choose it to be. 

^d now I feel as if I should oiot stay in England, 
mich 18 the difference between one five minutes and an- 
other. May God bless you. 

Ever yours, 

E. B. B. 

JH. B. B. ic JR. B. 


Li'osc.mavt, October 11, 1845.] 
Eenyon has been here again, and talking so 
(in his kindness too) about the probabilities as to Pisa 
being agaimt me . . about all depending ‘on one throw’ 
and the dioe being loaded’ &c. , . that I looked at him 

tern and was licensed to speak oracles i-and ever since I 
have been out of spirits . . oh, out of spirits-and must 
wiite myself back again, or try. After all he may be wrong 

getWfriVt, “Mo- 

gethei from the delay . . and that ‘the cabins will there- 

safd tLt o^n ‘«™nlar bills’ out of reach I He 

«aid that one of his purposes in staying in town was to 
hfMt' me every day-didn’t he? ’ 

before & leaves 

approachetlitraflftlVtseT^^^^^^^^ 

p™der, .and as if I held Guy Fawkes’s lantern W r!2 

betose^V; wlTd?" °bstacle“'^l[tt* 

character will bel do not t^ieir. precise 

wuijje 1 do not see diatinotly. .Only that they 
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will l*nHiinit’i(»ni, nnti llmiwii liy nim Jiaml jiiHfcwIim'o tlin 
wImm- 1 Hl„.uhl turn, . . //«./, I nms nml ym will, in a 

nnv iluyM, 

in tilt' ]U'intinK wiuttwr? 

.1 nil inn. Aiul wlmt wiw (ft« uhm nf Inlllnx Knn^-nu that 
3 'iiu wttrn * nitiU^ \vt*ll ' wlinii yun kiinw you m't» mil? AVill 

yuu HKv U» jun li..w you am, MuyinK (lin Irutli? ami nluo 
linw your iiioLlmr m? 

lo hIihw (lilt Hixiiillcannn of ilm oiniHuinii of tlioun ovnn- 
iiiK or I'lillior iii^ht vinila of I’njia'M for limy imuiio hiiihO'' 
ntolnvi'U, amt KoiimlimnM at Unlvn T will toll y ou 
ilmt lio UHul to Hit iimi talk in thnm. ami lhmn/f//-io/« kiinol 
niul imiy with luo ami foriuo wliirli I nnml of coui'ho to 
f(wl (iH a ]ivoof of vnry Uiml auil alTioUoimln Myiitputliy nn 
luH |iurt. mill wluVh Iiim I'rojiorlioimltly itaiiinil mo in ilio 
williiliHwiiiM. ‘I'liny Worn iio onlinary vini|M, you olwnrv(‘, 

. . nml lio roulil m.|, wnll (lirow mn fuiTlior from him 
thiui liy I'l'iiKiii^ (n pay (limii Ilm iliiii^ ih t|uiio nxpvi'M- 
Hivnly HlKiiilli'ftnl. Not Mmt } pi'i'lntiil lo nomjilmn, lutrlo 
Imvn li'iwiiii to (-oiiiplaiii. tim.Mlionl.l not liOKfulnful for 
IdmliioHM, only wltilo illiwU: flin( wotihl aHhoi-Hui«iUuHl 
K)7ilitu(lo. I. JiihI Uslt you Um faat, j*rtivln{.( that it oaiiiiot 
bo naoicUmUl 

Did you oror, ovar tiro iiiu? 3iitlt>c«:l no”“yon iiovor 
did. And do undorafcaud that I am not to ba tirod ' in 
that way, UjchihU as Mr. Boyd said onoo of iiia daughUw, 
ono may bn ho 'far Um niromiuatn.’ No-if I worn put 
into a ortiwd 1 aJumld Im tirod BO(m»™ar, apart frtim Uio 
rrowd, if you mndo uio dkoouran omtioim Do OoroiiA . . 
roimnrniux your ImK ovna . . I nhould bo tirml Honii^™ 
IhoiiKh pm'mlvoiituro not vary iiiunliHooimrUimi you who 
lumrd. But on tlio mnooUi Kt'"iim1 of (piiot (soiivnrualiou 
(piiHinuliirly wlmii Ihroo |«H.p!o don't Ulkntonnn im my 
broUmrH do . , to any Uio Imutt!) t hmt for a Iouk wlulo: 
™not Ui any tlml T havn Urn pmlmwimi of Itniaj.^ aa kihkI 
and iunsfhnuHiibln a ImlniiOir to your own HpnakinK you 
oouM And in tho world. Bo [ilonao not to aoouao mo of 
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fine wGatlier. Would it be advisable to go where Mr. Keu- 
yon suggested, or elsewhere? Oh, these vain wishes . . 
the will here, and no means 1 

My life is bound up witli yours — my own, first and last 
love. What wonder if I feared to tire you — I who, know- 
ing you as I do, admiring what is so admirable (let me 
speak), loving what must needs be loved, fain to learn what 
you only can teach j proud of so much, happy in so much of 
youj I, who, for all this, neither come to admire, nor feel 
proud, nor be taught, — but only, only to live with you and 
be by you — that is love — ^for I Icnoio the rest, as I say. I 
know those qualities are in you . . but at them I could 
get in BO many ways . . I have your books, hero are my 
letters you give me; you would answer my questions were 
I in 3?isa — ^well, and it all would amount to nothing, infi- 
nitely much as I know it is; to nothing if I could not sit 
by you and see you , . I can stop at that, but not before. 
And it seems strange to me how little . . less than little 
I have laid open of my feelings, the nature of them to you 
— I smile to think how if all this while I had been acting 
with the profoundest policy in intention, so as to pledge 
myself to nothing I could not afterwards j)erform with the 
most perfect ease and security, I should have done not 
much unlike what I 7^aue done — to be sure, one word in- 
cludes many or all . . but I have not said . , what I will 
not even even now say . . you will Imoio — in God’s time 
tb’Which I trust. 

I will answer your note now — the questions. I did go 
— (it may amuse you to write on) — to Moxon’s. First let 
me tell you that when I called ^ere the Saturday before, 
his brother (in his absence) informed me, replying to tlie 
question when it came natimally in turn with a round of 
like inquiries, that your poems continued to sell ‘ singu- 
larly well’ — they would *end in bringing a clear in'ofit,* 
he said. I thought to catch him, and ask if they had done 
so . ‘Oh; not at the banning . . it takes more time' 
*^h6 answered. On Thursday I saw Moxon — he spoke 
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Hlusniriil lo-hiiirn.w, I U.linvo ii.hI u 

of iioxt nHmdi. 'r “ . 

l"'i' minii,;, I,;. i|j. "'-il 

.■'"I'liHiiiu, a, Ml in K..i»K ■■■■■ 

■ 

m\ luiitlu,,' „v„i' II, „ (,.,t Hi, „ I "n ' 

you ai'<» t»> kiutu’, I u'iM ill >L I ’ Aiii( «H 

.rriT." 

ll'iiiiKoH iimllo,. wid, |,j„ , ^ l'iw,„.*a „r J,i„, „ 

to ” "'•■oKiiinr. I 

tivQ iu Town at „„„„ al,,,, , ' "'’"'•li ""•il.l ar. 

oalmUatal au,l fi.u.aU d,',"]’';'' . H., I 

imct baolc aKaiii, arMiih; hv \Viul„ ^ 
you on Hiat day— ,,1, i||,f f,,’ . r , '“y''’'-'' ■ ■ 'wil «ii luil !,«» 
'»><i ««w, ti,aM,),„ iVt!: r;’ ' 'i.on 

mhi oa.no, a,i,l tl,„ |,a,t ' ,7' lli.l 

fiflol.V-^tliiH iiKu-niiiK I ihiil (Im l 

I'O win. all »" n’Kld a,, 

I’^oiHoly tl,a|:, ; " ''"t >.». tmr, 

you will Will £11 . . u,at Ja. 

^or wlint yon aay, ,Hth iL m . Ai 

“utoBioa' ami leaping wal ' ^vr fow- 

oomt, iHs iadood ' mit of (T ^ Wwlnnadny on «„/ 

8011 . 01 ' in ooaingiou from ^ '>^‘1 Wlo™ ai- 

““'“"'’“■PuoiftUyfoomtvnhn; 
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n>i (In nuio]) iMtttiawiiftu'iiiod mm llifm I 

H|...nk ,iuil,u»lviHM,lly. If hIiouM I,„ //,„/ romm, 

u,m',.f.,r„, .V,n. will „„t ,l»i.rivn ),m nt thi, Jnii.pi.uaH ot HOii- 
uiK .vnii noxl \V(‘(hi(»M»Iivv. 

I urn tint well Imvn a onld, inflm.iiwi nr Hniim uimlwiH- 
Hiit (ImtK, 1ml luitior limn .voHltmlay M’y innUmr in 
nmt’li Imllnr, I, think (nim tuid »iiy HiMlm’ nro n.wilulo iioii- 
mmUKumiMtH, luiml ynu timl!) 

CUhI you uud lUt yuu lovol lUyiu'iyHt, X tuu your 

:u. B. 


Ji n. fo n. If, 


Bftlmtlny, 

I Piwi.timrk, OrUilx-r H, IMC.] 

It WUH llin nim-t'Hl fnitliHhtioHH in jim h* wriloiilinnthwa 
anti 11(11 rnHtjw I itiil ln-t(uv, jtmliiH if itoniihl ilo uny Knot), 
nil llitMniiiKinK nf IuiimIh in llm wnrhh Ami llmro in no 

b . , ami un (luiiKi.rof mi.v Hin t 1 Imim uinUrUHl! 

luiil it.oy wmtlt it ia ilmt Imiutnf HjirmuliiiK tlm rlnutl 
wliinh w ill ynii idl rimiiml ynu, how wnalc ami milllHh . . 
and nnliko wlmt you wtmhl do . . jimt tm you ara iiuUko 
Mr. Kouyou. And yon orw uiiliko Iiiui'-'ftud you wnro 
iiuhl on Thuniday wlmu you iinicl ho, and X wan wrong in 
anttlng up a, plume on tlio othor aitlo . . only wlmt I said 
oiuno by m iiwfcJnat Ikwiuiso yon Bomnod to bo giving Mm 
Ml UioHunidiiuo U> uho and carry, wMoh abould not bo after 
nil. But yon am nuliko Mm mid miiat Imj . . aooing that 
the prmliioorH mirntdiiTor from Uio ‘ imti ooniiuraoro jTrugoa ’ 
in tho iuUdloctml m in felio nintorial. You oroato and ho 
inijnyM, and the work makoa yrm fool and tho ploamuHi 
innkt^ him ruddy, and it ia ho of a noooHHity. Ho dimiw 
tho nmii nf gmiiiw frtnn tlm man of hiltorH™(md Uum d(«vr 
Mr. Kmtyon ia not ovou a man nf hitUu-a in a full hiuiho . 
ho ia rathor a Hylmrito of lottom. Do you think hn ovor 
know wlmt mmital labour Ik? X fancy not. Not mom than 
ho him known wlmt moulal inapiraiion ial Ami not moro 
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tlmnlinlmH known AvIiuliliniih-ifiM.f tlio In-aU in . . wiflj 
all liiH tomWiu'HH uiut HoiiHilMlilv. U.* h.'pu.u t,. nio (o 
mitk iiain, mul Avlit-nt ho miilwM ti't all (.» il.i mthni' h.-h- 
Hlivaly iliiui poHilivoIy . . if ji.m iiii.lfraliuiti wl.iil [ uumn 
by tiuit . . ratlior li.v u want (tiiin by u IiImw; {Iih hpricl of 
all iHiitiK tluifc Jm Imn a mlaiii latitmliiiarinhiMm imlif- 
foinnliHirO in ]m lifo im.l iill't-cfiiMiM. nn.l luoi i»i rupi.rily 
ftn- ctniconlratioM (hhI ii.loimiiy. VmU hy 
aiul ]nLi‘tly I>y itliiluHttpliy Im ('iiniiivtv.* k...,), tl»« Hiiimy 
aiilooE tlmHlioht IIhuikIi iii*vi*r iiu'liia tl {*> [b,. 

inanaUlioaonior. Ah.tl.mr Mr. IC.Munn; Im in 
ittoim in lolomliHii, iiiul oyyolkMit in Hyniputhy nml In* bmi 
win lovnof lH>iiuty anil Ihn Vi’Vi'O'ih'o of but flu* 

immlty (lE uWo/iliti Imn nut: IiiMvill ii-.t wnotliip aiiwlil, 
oitlmv your lioriM'H or ymir koMm . . „n.i ulolo y„n .b, it 
no only ‘ tolnratoK ' llm ma in y,„i. { Jnr,» „nj,i 

to UK, . |,Ht I „f il; . ^Vhul, if 

uotliiUKlmt HurcHluV nml Im ,ln„l,|« |t v„rv i.mri. f.,„ri 
whotlior till, wwlil iM lull KuviiriKHl I,, „ il.r,,,,. „t 
vory HUim, lumluil ,|,n,/ „„ Vut I,,, nnvr.w 

KOimw 111 111,, MtiiiKof il, mill r..r„^.,ii«.,u „ ( j„l i„ 
only it iH lint HO fill-,' I, ml m,t fi,rH,„r. |„„„, | 
out ^111,(1 .r liiiYoiuiKliUndihik iviml I |,I.H.«.„f I,., 1 . 1 , 

lUK IiiiiiMH l ill, iiiHiii'l, lriii,„irwli„„, (i„„„f , 1 ,., 

imillZV"' " T"!"' '""T 

(Hill 1 Hill ll,l|||,y („ |„, Kr, it, -fill (.1 I, in, 

fov Mmtf," '‘''I'’ II,., wlnil,. v,i«,l 

tL 'i f “ -‘"-Oh...,, II..- 1711,. 

.Uioiofou, (1,„H,,1„„) im (j,H.rK„ ,„„„t |„ 

oioiiiiw, Im will Hntiin n,,, 

not Iml ?. •‘“WHO.- tl i« 

hftini/inf ,. ^ *’^****' ^'*** they will not aimwtir for it not 

lioraio wfur'' 'luite alUm to|,..f ll,n 

luilooil, And Uinn tbaro will ba only twm te a fnnswdl, 
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and I who am a coward shrink from the saying of it. No 
' — not being able to see you to-moiTow, (Mr. Kenyon is to 
be here to-morrow, he says) let us agree to throw away 
Wednesday. I will write, . . you will write perhaps — 
and above all things you will promise to write by the ‘ Star ’ 
on Monday, that the captain may give me your letter at 
Gibraltar. You promise? But I shall hoar from you be- 
fore then, and oftener than once, and you will acquiesce 
about Wednesday and grant at once that there can be no 
gain, no good, in that miserable good-bye-ing. I do not 
want the pain of it to remember you by— 'I shall remember 
very well without it, be sure. Still it shall be as you like 
—as you shall choose— and if you are discvp'pointed about 
Wednesday (if it is not vain in me to tallc of disappoint- 
ments) why do with Wednesday os you think best , . al- 
ways understanding that tliero’s no risk of infection. 

Monday. — =A11 this I had written yesterday — and to-day 
it all is worse than vain. Do not be angry with mo— do 
not think it my fault — but I do not go to Italy . . it has 
ended as I feared. What passed between George and Papa 
there is no need of telling: only the latter said that I 
‘ might go if I pleased, but that going it would be under 
Jiis heaviest displeasure.’ George, in groat indignation, 
pressed the question fully : but aU was vain . . and I am 
left in this position . . to go, if I please, with his dis- 
pleasure over me, (which niter what you have said and 
after what Mr. Kenyon has said, and after what my own 
oonsoionco and deepest moral oonviotions say aloud, I 
would unhesitatingly do at this hour I) and necessarily run 
the risk of exposing my sister and brotlier to that same 
diaideasure . . from whioli risk I shrink and foil back and 
feel that to inciu* it, is imi)ossiblo. Dear Mr. Kenyon has 
been here and we have been talking — and he sees what I 
see . . that I am justified in going myself, but not in bring- 
ing others into difficulty. The very kindness and good- 
ness with which they desire me (both my sisters) ‘ not to 
think of them,’ naturally makes me think more of them. 

VOL. I. -10 



m TUI'] hKTTKUH (H-‘ litiUKin* HliuWMN.j 

Alia HM, (oil 1110 (lm(, I mu not in iuJaiiK H|' nu otniin 

nKitihuiKlnninnwiiiK in Dun Imhl 'I'l.o l-illor, 

OHt 'ftiol/ of ,tll K (Iml 1 )m.l UAu u A Vayn Im ln*v.. 

imuiu)i'ollmuJmtaivi..ii«Iv tloon' l.ul I K,<.ov- 

ii’fiK*' . . I lllomi I' UoVor wmiM nnknou niatliinj^ , . mvcoi 
womitlho liwtol.f llioHpj.U Im tl... ui.a n.iH 

mwbh^ liwoploil Hko tliu VM. lu 11,0 .Mounlhno 
loK^ir oimiOH -mill if T omil.i „,4uu U, von m,l,upp^ 

romliiiKili . why itwn.iM Ut 'an pi-ol.moo' on in> part. 

bolumnim, ( mi ymi o,ii-ofnr)iio*i.iiNiio|, , . y.,,,:* 

///nflH iKlit oimiiKh tu mvniiut f..r nil (lio ulnoloua. („ 

nialco ihom HluioKt u.m.K<ir.l,»l Iho «hm|MWH of tl.o lif„ 

iHJ iiml. l^rmoovor ilour (M*y tu «..,uowlmt U-it-r „i[h u 

imlH»niiIy atiiim.l.v: mi.t Urn il.i-luri. llm( viwilurM 

X Ml umia Wit tniMt til jniir |l.,.„ri,« 

ltd/t ''"t "'“I /«<>« ..frni.l 

ftucl li I Am not iwlmmiMl for /W wl,v hI i i 

boiiig UoU about WtHliuwilMy, whoi. vo,i llmu^hi ..n'mrr'v- 

St r 

•i.oii tftu oAio for Jim no iiiitolif~fi < •• 

whouiiioki M,„w. «;„i ' 1 
«c. mnt. Tlwm « „„ „vil hwI i 

flomuKo mul h, h,w i .. i| I" I bml 

retfu'd wyMMlf wliiilly. K.r U?"T,«r\r’" "r 
ooiiutiy' liiiMwiUii,, o,™„ f.,„t ,roi|* ' 
poBQtt iu vain .-m,a miv unri . r p i 

iootloaiihJoiwIhily 

Wimpolo StiTOt. To tnko ooiiLtTli! 

SRy, id lo(t«a an (illaimUvo-iuul m ^ “*“*'■ “ » 

to fiai Into U,« imudM of Gml l .T " ** ™*'‘' '' 
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im 'niuvMiiuvV IwiM HfrnitUur you tlit'n, tliongli I Hivid 
m»ihinK. Miiy (fml hlwH you. 

I'ivor youvH t inu— your own. 

Nini’ty Im iml ft high ihiIho . . fnr a fovor of thin kind"— 
in ilV and tho lu»iil diiaitiiHlntH, and Ioh HjdrilM urn bottor— 
tind wo aro »dl imudi luiaior . . liavw boon botli to-day ftiid 
yt!HU>rthiy iiuioiHl 


u. n. to R n, n. 

Ttipwlny JlorHhiff, 

Il’oHl. ninrk, Ociahur IB-lfl,] 

Bo «nm, iny own, doaroMtlovo, that thiH \h for thoboafcj 
will 1 ki Ht‘Pn for Iho l»^t in liin and. It ih liard to bow now 
•- l»ut yott lirivi' to iHMir it; an>' idbor poratni I’lnild not, and 
yon will, I know, kmaving you u'itl. h\ wall thiH ono winUa* 
if you t'nn. and thou ainoo I mu wtt KidllKli in tliiH lovo to 
you, lay own ninHoinuro bdlu iiio,’ I.di'Hivo, nion^ ourJiOBlly 
than I nvor knttw what th^iring wmm, to )hs yonvH and wilU 
you and, riN far im may in liiiH lifo and world, you - and 
uo liindmwco to that, but oiio, kIvow mo a imam»nt'H cwvvo 
or but that mm Ih jimt your littio Invnd, n» X could 
fancy it mlHwl in any Iwwt iulr»rf«t of yovirs—autl boforo 
that, I ara, and wtiuld over Iw, aUil ailimt. But now— wliftfc 
Im to inakoyanraiBo Umt hand? I will not apeak mioj nob 
Rwm hi lako ndvantago of your proaonli foeilUigB,-~wo wdll 
Im mUmial, and all-oonaidoriDg and weighing oonHCtiuouctiH, 
and fonMHccing fclmm-'~bufc flrafc I will prove . . if thai hua 
Ui Im done, why— but I bogiu aiJoaklng, and I ahould not, 
I know. 

BIokh you, love! 

B. B. 

To-morrow 1 eoo yon, without fail. I am rejoiced a* 
yon eau imagine, at your brolhur'H improved HlaUi. 
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Will lIiiH imlo n'iM'li 


'iM.-ihlHy. 

|l*.-3i:)ii4r^. f <t i.tlttir 1C, 184^ ^ 

vmi (it Hii‘ ‘ futul lioiir’ 


me »«<«• I 4 WUX » 

fliiiiiii'r/' At liny rul^i it ih (•timU >mu in ialco 
( 1 a.v flit' Wt'iliii'nilay, iiiitxiiiuoli mm Mi*. Knii\ nn in Ida oxgq^ 
iiiK Idiidiii'Hri IniM pulnn* liiM jiitirit>'> jiint fur y/ifi, ]io 
Ihiiiiuihh Jill Httw iiiti dnitrcHKiHl tiltniil. Oiiuti'i'ininti, iitul 
ttimnnhiiiitl Ht'h i.m fiKitin (n-im.rmw mid Ulk fcho 
U]l, HU)lIinmi. It irt nil Kn ttiitil iiiti) ijoit I . 

iiiul. ^iii vtnmi In )/t*iiiiilt){t rilHDtt till* •iliIti.tiitiMii it brings ^~st 
wiitiiiK tliUH, Ami litmt, if \nii Hiiirnr fruin I'nltl aucl 
Iluimwi, it will 1(0 iH'ttnrJnr .vmi imtlM mino for auofcli^Q 7 
liny, . . 1 (liiiik Ihtf, forfnmfnrt. Klmll I Ittwirliow 
fivo UKiiKlit. I wiMulor? iJiiirOivy •tiirnocl tlio oornoi, » 
rln ywnbwdny i>vt»iiinK, mu], iiltliougb. 

muo lUioUuUii« Wily, rniiiaiiui mi ihn wlmlo ooUBicloralDl-xr 
bottor. Tiuiy worn juat ia i|,„„ t,, i|,„ tur^ 

iiiK w tyiilmH. 

flml .it Ni.vmiilnwl >Vliy il „„i H.uWniily lilcG tlio 

mm, Htv. Jvi.iiy.iii iiMkinl III., if I |„„| iilivtiliijg 

r"i' "’'"i"' ' “"'"'"owiparfc 

(it (. HI Diu Iiivik ihi ,1 |,„„. ,„,|r [ J I'liymes 

P. IV, ,.,„1 11,1 

Imolj.l l, llll.l ,illt ,11 |„ I I y , 

’itai:, ;i7r:' r'V’r^ i 

0 0 0 V ,,, ; •i; '"'"' ''•''"'"''“’'“'"i wtoUod it as 

Olio or voiir mn«tMUikiiiK Mr.-IuotiniiM. 

Ami HO imtii Thnnulnyl May iU.\ y.ui^ 

nml m Uio Intitrl avor yours. 

I nm gliul for Taanyflou, nml giml f..r Ti, is 

flomrtlS ^ut of ill m it Jfc? abonfe 

Hoinotmog out of auraolvos. Ajjcl (m T oUntt 1^.=. 

woat glad, if I bavo i\ kttor to-n%Ui, gbiui I? 



AND KJilZAHKTJI BAUllim 


iHir.i 


2‘Jn 


H. n. h K n. 11, 

|INmi mtu‘lc, OdlolusrlR, IH-IR.J 

TliiuiltM, juy dourtmt, fur tltu k<hh 1 nowH'-nf tho fovoi-’a 
Hl»iU<‘iiu‘nt* il, iH t*HN tlwifc ,v<ni wi'ilu ohotM'fuliy, on 
(lu< wImiIu; wlmL 1 h it li> mv tlml yuu wvU(< w i>f mu . , X 
hIuiU novui’Hiiy /A u// 1^1 r. Konyim ih nil IcitulnoHH, inu’l unu 
gulu lt> liiku itjiH lint HU pmviy uuluvul a tliiiiK, tliu hIiuw- 
iiiK kinihti'HM In (ItuHu it cuiu'uriiH, anti Ltt,- avo]] ! 

Oil ThinWlay, ilnm,' UHimri'iav! Did you nut a nutu 
nf niiuu, a liumml unto, wluoli wiw luoaiib fur yuHlunlay- 
afUu'imuu'K ilulivoryy 

Afr. <‘inim yuMU»rday nuil wan vary ]>rnfuHO of 

KnuMUHilii'H! hu may liav«‘, nr iiiimt Iiavu iimant wall, hu \vu 
will |j(n uu a|j;iun wiDi thu frii*mlNlii]i, mh Dm Himil rojiaivH 
hiH Italturril hIi<«11. 

My piiMiiiH wi'iiL dul\ tn ]iruHH uii ’Mninlny niKlit Du'i'u 
iH imt mupli i'oinrliihli' in llmiii, you nmkis or you Hpuil, 
ulin uf DmHulhiuKM; ihatiH, / tin. j )iaviMi(Iu]il(*d all yunv 
onmmlaUniiH, aiui (lirnwii iit Iiiii'H ami wuhIh, juHlamuru- 
iiik'h lull umultH«H nut wrilu playa hu. Vuu may 

liko «i»nm uf my Hinallur tliinMH, wliirh hIuj» iutm-HtumH, 
UotUir than wliat you havo himui; I Hhnll womlor to know. 
Vain t« roooivn a pnMt/ at lliu oml of Uio wottlc— will you 
Imlpmonmlavor-loakib. (* Yoa aho aaya , . uiyDiaiikfl 
J i]u nut way ! - ) 

AVliIln writing Uila, tho Tkiitn cnUilma my oyo (it juafc 
ramu in) and Muiimlhiug from Uio jAirmt ia oxtraulcd, a 
lung aHioln aKaiimb iptnokory' ami, an I any, thin ia Dm 
flndaml mily Hmihmou T mwl— * Thorn in Hoarcmly a poor uf 
Dm nMilm wliu m nut Utu patron uf aunm ipmok ]tlll or pu- 
Dun: and tlm litoratl, Um, am thinply lainlod. ^Vo havo 
hoard uf harhai iana who throw ipnu^kH and llioir imulunnoH 
it, do Dm Ht*a: Iml horn in KiiKlaud wo )^aYt^ ihuwninKi a 
prim‘o of pnota, ItiiiohinK Urn pih*h whioli doliloH ami mak- 
iuK Pitrnooirtiw Dm hi»ro uf a Hir V). Ij. Ilulwor 

wril*^ piiffa fur Dm \vaU»r iVaitorM in a hIvIo worDty of 
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wuliilio I I..V I u.m-ilm (t... 

H WwH WurlMu-Hii i, .«!*,.« „,.. vm.l Ki.l li.r 

jiO'Woiim-Koiu.mh ,.i,.l 
iifmiMuil Hliiiid (.oil-NImr i.ii.l 

Jnt'Hniorui vuKari.‘H e.f Hull. ' w,,.. ij. , * 

rr HWi,..,, ur't'!:x;;l 

oniilnvol wiili l*nhHMiiil/, mtil Mjmn‘1 

WIuthv..KiIior, imu- at l,u.t! TUhA U y,utn.\( a.nl f^r 
mn^ otinltl ydn unt k** (ml on micli ilavaV 

L M I’hhh un SU>mU^, nn tla.v 

!>• Kr,.;t 

IJloHH my my nwiil 

U. II, 

A’ Jt. //. a, 

WetlDMilAy 

uig 01 yoHloKifV), Idul mil rwoiva mitil ncarlv mi,Inli,lit 

Wluitum ,1! l<i HHv l>iii lIiIh ii.«i I » . 

;i,-rri‘Et.S'' 

bo said, DV 0 U if tliov wnm 

good, as I boHove with yon'* Yan ^*^^**‘ 

mm yoa. Ym may 1« q«ite 
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I hIuiU hi' woll thin wiiitur, if in any wiiy it hUuuIiI hn lum- 
Hihln, Hiul tlmt 1 will u»/ Im dfwjj, if |,lm will win ilo 

anyiliiiiK. I luliistn' hnw, if till liml liuppoiioil hd hut a 
aK'». (ynt it iKiuld lint huvo Imppoiinil qniio I hIiouIiI 
I'lU'lainly Imvn hnoii IhmiIou down juhI Itnw it in diirornnt 
imw, . . Hiul linw it in only ^mlitmlo to you, lo niaj that it 
jM ililVoviuit now. My ih iiol worno hut hottor Hiimo 
you hronxhltlio ^roon KroiindHol lo il hikI to dtuih onoMolf 
ngaiimt Uih wivoM of it will notopou Dm door. Wo hIjhII 
HI4' . . runl (loilwill ovinwo. And in tlio nmimtinm yon 
will not talk of {'xlravaKuiwoH; and limn nobody nood hold 
up liio lituid hor-iuiKo, im i mud and uay, T luii yoiu'H, your 
own— only not hi hmi. v/on. Ho now lot uh lallc of Urn Arnt 
of Novoiuhor Hiul of Urn pooiiiM wluoh am Lo nomo out thou, 
and of ilm pooniH wlduli iti*n lo uonmaflor limn and of tlio 
now avalnr of ' Hoitlollo,* for iimtiiium, wliiuli you lauKht 
mo t;o look fur. And lot im holh ho htmy inul rhoortui— -> 
and you will ronio aiul koo nirs lliroimhonlllm wlnlor, . , if 
yon do not dooido mllior on Koinx ahroad, whioh may ha 
lioUor . . hothu* for your lumlUi'H mikoV in wliioh aiuial 
mIihII liavo your IoIUth. 

And lian» in anofjmr , . jiwl arrivtal. How I thank 
you. Tiduk of tlio Tlmt^f HUH it wna vary woll of thorn 
to meoxidao your prlnnipality. Oh yea —do lot mo boo tlio 
proof — I undomfcaucl too ahout Iho ' makinx and aimlUng.* 

Almoat you foroocl rno lo Biuilo by thiuklng it worth 
wldlo to Hay that you aro 'mt Did Sir Poroival 

Hay MO lo Hir Gawaino aomBB tho Hound Tablo, in Uioho 
U moH of ohivalry to whioh yon tmloug by tho bouI? Cor- 
tainlv yon am not HoUlah I May Qod bltaa you. 

Kvor your 
K. H. B. 

Tha favor may hint, limy Hay, for a wook loiiKar, or avon 
a fortnight but it dcomwi, Yal hn i« hot Btill, and vory 
woak. 

^To to-iHurrow 1 
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!■:. n, n. a. //. 


jl'mi murk, i»i jm», j 

Do toll mn wIikI you UKinii |inviHi>Iy |i> \Mur ' HhIIm iuuI 
PomogmimtoH ' UUn. J. lutvoHlwnyx iiiiil<'i^t<H»il it tu r,ifi>r 
to tlio .Hobiiiio iirioHtly K'lniicht Inil Mr. ImiIiI 

ftgaiiiHt mo Uiootlior dav Mint ymir n'fpr«*iiro uaa din'cront, 
fclumgh lio luut not (Im riMitultmt Im^r, Anil % •'iiti'riho 
I to )wk, fnr iiitl Mm llrut linm. T.-ll nm t.*.. \\U\ 
you Hlumlil lint iti tim imw uuiiiUir itulmr\, Im « nut.i 
wlioro, tho DavuMi'H of Mm world who »iti» in tlm nmjorUy 
( Diivi HumuH, jiiiii tl'Mipi') wiMi it of Mdit mm 

Sj[Miiiix ridillo. Th ilmrt4 n rotiMoM it? 

ooutimioM to iiinko proKiiwi with » jmUo nt onlv 

oig ity-fcmi’ iliiH rnoviiiiiK. Am ymi li^irmnl in Um put„„ 
that I flhouia Udk im if you wimiV /. who Imro hnd inv 
oaaoua? Ho Uktm Hmrm\y nuythii.K >.d but waU-n md 
1 a liQud ia vory liot hUII- but Mm proKh'^ in 
though it may bo a liiiKoriiig omm, 

Tom* boimtiful llowon* ! mmim Mm Imauiiful for 
wiutiiig for wutor yoHb>nlM.v. An fnwh im «vnr. Uiov woro; 
vm whiln I ww [mtliiiK Mmm inb. tIm Wftl«r, I thought 
th your vMt wout on nil Mm tinm. tlUmr Uom.I.M t . 

tho httlo bhm ihjwnrH, . . w|,ii„ i ih.uighi w lmi f 

Thlb' wo^i r‘ without hnmuu i»U. Umm 

wJiioh wouia Imvo run funtor llmii. To my mm Mml r 

inmm boiug omuiat Iw moro botiud Ui ftuolb«*rj «ml ilml 
WOl'cie VMtowlav ' ' “*‘**b*^ 3 '«« thfOW OUi 

™ it wS bl ‘ *«««««■>? of <* ‘ U.W p»w„.- 

moufltroufl io mm& it ^ bo 



lKir.| and Kl.iy.AHKTH %\{) 

vimlicuUt luv I tmal i/oiiiinplt(Htli/—'ivm\ niu 

nut Uh> proud to owiwill iluuffH to yon. Dufc now lot um 
^ vldtlUl<l Mi'o wluit tliiM wiidor iloi'H whilu Uod 

dtH'M IUm imrtfor Ktiod, jw wo kiu»w. I will novor Jfiiil to 
you from Kiiy Iniiimn iidluomm wimloviu* -Mm! ,T liavo 
proiiliHi'd iiut you muHllotilDo did'oront from tho otUor 
Hiu i of iiromiMo wldoli it would Ixt u wron^ to nudco. May 
(iuil Ui\HM you yo\i, wlumo faull it in, itt too K^niorouH. 
You not llko {»Llun‘ mon, iw I could H(«> from tlio boKin- 
uitiK no. 

Hindi T. Imvo tlm protif lo-uiKlit, I iwlc myHolf. 

And if you likn to ooiuo on Monday ratliur tijan Tulw~ 
day, I di» not hoo wiiy Unwi» Hliould bo a *iio' to that. 
JudRo from yom* own Oimviud<Mico. Only wo mUBfc bo wiao 
in IhoKonoral pmctioo, itndidiHlidn from UujfrrKiiuuitmoot- 
lnHM, for four of ilillhmUioH. I am (^UMHiindra yo'i huow, 
mid Hiuoll tlio HlauMhUn* in Um bath-room. It would mulco 
uo dlfforuuuo lu fiuiLi but in flomforl, nmcli. 

Kvor your own*-* 


7 ^ n. fo 77 . //. //. 

Bfimnlny. 

[Poal-mnrk, OolobarlS, 1840.] 

I ranat not go on lonrlug thoao poor shoote ono aftor tho 
oUmr,— tho propnr phmaoH wiUiwl oomo ,— ho bt thorn aUiy, 
whilu you oims for my tioat iutoroatB iu thdr btsit, only 
way, and aay for mo what I woolcl say if I ooulcl— doaront, 
—Hay it, n« t fool it! 

I am tliankful to hoar of tho contimmd improvomout of 
your broUmr. Ho may it ooutinuo with him I PuIhi'h I 
know very HtUo nlamt-I go by your own improHnioim 
widnh aro m-idwiUy favourablo. 

I will mako a iioU» a« yon auggMt— or, pDrliapa, Iccnp 
It for Urn chwing numbor (Uw next), wlum it will conm fitly 
In with two or thmi parting wonia I nball havo to say. 
Tim Bnbbia mako Bolla and I’omogranaloa aymbolical of 
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PledHUl'rt mill I’l'ndl, tliUKitv iiml tliH (Jim iiiid 

tlio Pi'OHi', HiiiKin^ nitd Htiriiitiiiixiii^^ mui'Ii a lui^iun' nf 
oiroKlH itM in ttm nriKiiml hnur (timt ih iiimid-r ,.r titi l.niir) 
of (lonlidmu'omul (MTiitiim, I iiii'uiit Him w IihI., nJ.i i-imvm 
ftfc liwli. Woil, it kiH HiiMComlhil U'l-tijiil i.iv iiilv.-ulnr 

oiiH wIhIioh in ono roHitiwl — ' JllMHHfil miiiM Itnvn 

boon, if—' if tlmro wiia any in I, In* nr 

flavonv in llmHOMilH to fur. Ilul lHlmll .t.ninilM ntlmr nm\ 
buttor tliiiiKH, or Hlmiim mi in**! Tint I«m imt .-int 

ooino , , X Hlionbt ^n, T HuppimM, mul Mtoiitirn nftnr- 
noon— ami jirobalily t will. 

ImiiKh all tlm wm-dH in ymir iH»riniw(i.iM (.iMimn* on 
MoiiiUy . . do not lliink / Imvo imUmm Mn/ M,infjn«mH’v 
froin tlio dvHtI ,liot it bo TiiiMdluy nu Mmniurl Mndui» 
WliHo you avQ nuvor away^-novi.r fi*mn ymir pin..** 

Gtiil bloHH my ib*iin«l. 

Kvnr > nimi 

11. II. 

li, //. K H. n. 


rr WniJiUy M»r«lnB. 

[I» Umiiittntto„Tpl«,K. will, Ih« ,.rf«r,Hnii |p|i«f j 

Tl™ aiTivo,] on 8ntnr.l«y mIkI.i I j„„i j, |„ 

on Inko it to-inomiw- -wlinii I i<,„* 
ftblo Id KlniKin Hinnixli it liy llinn, ^ 

rim 'InHDi'ijition,' linwilniw llmtmiil? 

Hmy ZLib. «-V. I» Urn n,.«» 

yplGiwotoIiwivoforUio pnwnninblo * rnnUo*- ' I.hL 

romnclinoofmiuoo..uoonoopti«a‘ . 

° n"'’" *« *'*“ ‘/W. - j/tl, Omb I 

-WUoIi Qml saad you, dooml, and ^onr 
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E, B. B, to B. B, 

[Post-mark, October S3, 1846.] 

Even at tlie risk of tearing yori a little I must say a few 
words, that there may be no misunderstanding between us 
—and this, before I sleep to-night. To-day and before 
to-day you surprised me by your manner of receiving my 
remark about your visits, for I believed I bad sufficiently 
made clear to you long ago how certain questions were or- 
dered in this house and how no exception was to be expected 
for my sake or even for yours. Surely I told you this 
quite plainly long ago. I only meant to say in my last 
letter, in the same track . . (fearing in the case of^ your 
wishing to come ofteuer that you might think it unkind in 
me not to seem to wish the same) . . that if you came too 
often and it was obset'vcd, difficulties and vexations would 
follow as a matter of course, and it would be wise therefore 
to run no risk. That was the head and front of what I 
meant to say. The weekly one visit is a thing established 
and may go on as long as yon please — ^and there is no ob- 
jection to your coming twice a week tww and then . . if 
now and then merely . . if there is no habit . . do you 
understand? I may be prudent in an extreme perhaps — 
and certainly everybody in the house is not equally pru- 
dent I— but I did shrink from running any risk with that 
calm and comfort of the winter as it seemed to come on. 
And was it more than I said about the cloak? was there 
any newness in it? anything to startle you? Still I do per- 
fectly see that whether new or old, what it involves may 
well be unpleasant to you — and that (however old) it may 
be apt to recur to your mind with a new increasing un- 
pleasantness. We have both been carried too far perhaps, 
by late events and impulses— but it is never too late to 
comeback to a right place, and I for my part come back 
to mine, and entreat you my dearest friend, first, not to 
answ&r tlm> and next, to weigh and consider thoroughly 
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‘ that iuii'liriilju’ ' wliH. (I (,.II f 

wild kiKw) Him Iuukum nf immii mtil t-f iuiK''! * \\>iuh[ ii,,L 
mnilifynti iih In I'Miidtir Imhh full nf v<'vuH..im t-i u.ti, 

Pimi pntvii (Jin MSfolti'Hl liiir,! HoiiiM film ! ihtlii'ii 

IVnm iiintivi'H nf HnU-fcHttfil, yuu uiin tt.'II tm t.ji- 

puHitowny . . ijmif . . Wltcii J 

. . .Uv. . . I 

hiv iiiyHiilf, uuilnuvnr-lnuKiiii^ ynii niut imw tliui ] Itini 
(iiulHnn you, I mil Muv|inM(.,l Dmi | Hitl not-n.^n )».ii UlMm 
. . Ihm\ .1 link you ilmivrorn (o t‘<>iiMii|r<r " tluU 
gumsy wi)!l' not fmgnUiitg tluutllii’i* Mtivioim nuln, uiiit-li 
tlmlatniloiMHionultoia I W ImHiiggruvuPHl Uv'"U.l fufciilu.- 
turn . , fill' iiH dm HimikM roIlM ofl' wo hmo llio luirio it>mo liy 
tluUlro. Ami ho. uml now . . m it not mlviM^iMo f..r um 

toKoabrcmilntoiu'O . . »w you iilwiiyn inImul.Hl. y.m know 

. . now Hint ymu' liook in Uirougli tlm ' \\ |aii 

you go uoxt wnokV I Uinvo it b. ymi. Tn nnv noni / no 
ta younol h iuimrrthin~ ~ut>\\\u^ l«t yo„r tlumgl.u. U. t.m 

luira on mo for wliat yoiuiiuy n,U iH.rlmi* vncillrtUMM . 

only tluit I Btuud oxouhihI (1, tin iml hiiv jimllflwl) Imfont 
iny own moral miuHo. AUy (lodhli^i vm,. If vL I, | 
fllmll will t toHuo yon Hll your r.ilu)n. mut Imvo i„ 

(mil, Wlmt I, iiHk i,t j-iMi iH, li, .i..,wi,|„r 
ftclvwmlly , rill- niir mik.iH, If i|, |*, 

Mil) limriiiitKi.iiiK . . nr y.,n ,.my i,.„ w.,„l 

. . forlivnunn im ‘ • jn.ItnHl nuxl umt 
trimt to 7 IW , . u hIiuH Im im ym* i;,„ ^.,7/ 

that m my limt word. 

/Witwt/uy niunimj.-^T lUd n„l h,iv Imlf t tlioiiul.t 
ibout tho potutiH yoHlordny-wul tlmir vnH.nm (mwor wul 

mZ’JZlTn F,™*** -' *’’'’'*"- - Tim 

Pi'OiuoIy Ihoflrat aucl . . Uint ■ iJi iZibr • t, I 
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HlriUpH MO hvojullv uml tli'n)! . . wliioh jujlunly cun (mn* 
fni'Kol Hint whirli iH wtjHli nil tlm j(Junnili/,iuK and pam- 
ill liin Avorldi and tluMi, iJio laat 'TluniKlit' 
which in i|tuto to iio KniilKcd to that of itvaKniimk . . 
thoMo Kmiid Mca-HiKliiH In (hnlouK UaoH. Hliouhl notthoHu 
Im Hovcrod othorwiHi^ than h.v immlun'Hi* TJi« 
IiimL HhiiiV4i hul olio of Iho ‘ lioHt AliHircHH ’ Hiimnod oIihouvo 
to mo. Ih it Horoii.Il.vV Tho oiul yon have ]>ut to ‘Eux" 
land in Italy ' KivoM unity (o Iho wholu . , juat whai Dm 
pooni waiilod. Ainu you Iiavo xivon Honm iiolilov liiioHto 
tho luidillo than mot nm thoro lioforo. * 'IMm DiiolmHH ’ ap- 
])oarH to nm moro than ovoi* a im\v'-iniiitod Koldon cioiii -tlm 
rhythm of it aimworiiiK to your own doHorijilion, ‘Hjauioli 
half uwloop, or wonx half awakoV * You havn viKhfc of trovo 
to Ihi'Mo novol nlToolHof rhythm. Now if ]moi>ln do not ory 
nut ahout thoMo iiooiuh, what ar»' wo to tliink of tho world? 

May Uod hkvMH you alwayM -Htmil nm tho next proof i‘a 
Hiiw four. 

Yonr 

K. B. K 

H. //. /o A*. //. //. 

It'oRi iiiArk, Oiaotitir sa, 1H4n.J 

But t wml aiwwor you, and Iw forKivuu, tun, doai'ost, 
I waa (tt^ Imgiu at tho iHigimiiiiK) auroly not '«A(rW . , 
only proporly awam of tho doop hloHHiwg I liavo boon on- 
joying IhiH widio, and not diapoBod U> tales ita oontiniinnoo 
a*i pur(' matter of ooui'wo, and ho treat with indilToronco llio 
fio^t Hhmhiw of ft thmatouing iiitimalion frtmi without, tlm 
iloii hint of a poHHitiln ftlmtr/ujtiou from Urn iiuarhu' hi whmh 
MO many hopi*M and foavH of miiio havo goim of late. In 
thm t'lwm, knowing you, i waM miro Uiul if any imagiiiablo 
fnrm of diMploaMiivit omild touuli you without remOiing nm, 
I titiould iiut ln*ar of it loo aooii ho T Hpokn ho you have 
and «o now you got ' oxi'UMi'd V No wondnriHl 
at, with all my fmmlty of w'oudor for tlm Hlrango exalting 
Wtty you will poi'HiHt to think tif iitu] now, oiuse fur all, X 
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will notpiiHH Tdi' wlmi I iinikd mt IdaNl t<>. I quiUt 

uniloi'Htanil ilin of ,uiur > H* lf diiil 

/idaliiy 1(1 Ik word, iiiid iioMo ludtMhiiu'v ; init it nil 

111 ltd iiDiin of itiiiio, iioiio iii Hio 1 

I)(K!ilUHd !]7(il'(\vnu; I HOP \OU ' Otifo u u«'«k ‘ I mu 

noli Hdo .you nil i 1 h.v liiiiKl i think of yttu uU duv 
cauHdl ]ihihL ddi'Uiiil.v poiild nolUiiiik td >oii oitro nu hum- 
loHH, if ['tridil, nr wont to [W, or * uitroNil ' iiu nv.-i i mi'Umi.j 
HU orilor to * ltd ]in|i|iy ‘ , , h kind of iulvi>iiEut'o it hii'h ioit 
flOOin Ui HUiijiiWd you Imvo in Honm way inh'rh’rod uilh. 
Do, for tluH think, and novor aftor, on (ho 
bililyol yimrovor (you know I hiuhI lidk >MKrMKi, Un- 
giiftf^n, HO T. flliall Hay — ) hindering nn> Hidioino of niino, 

HtopimiK any HUii|ioHuldM adviini-iUMoMtof mino. Do yntx 
roiUly think that hoforn I found yon, I wa« going alN>uL 
tho world aookiiiK wltoin I niighl dnviiiir, Umt ia, Im ,Uu 
vcmvod liy, in tho Hlmim of H Wlfn , , l|ii _iou I 

over di'oauiGd of niarryingi' Wliut would it hman for nm, 
witlv myllfo Xam hnvdtuind iio foiwidortug (ho ra(ionAl 
oliancoB) how Uio land ih uhihI h* fiimiHli iU iHuitingi'id of 
SliakoHponro'H woimm: or hy 'Hmatw#*,' ' Im|i|.in.^«" ,\v. 
&G. you novor imvor can ho Mooiitg for n iiiom.'iit. with Uto 
world'H oyoH and inciuiing ' golUiiK rich ' and «lt Ihal? Vn(, 
put that away, and wliut do you nuwl at uvarv turn, if \m« 
am himting about in Uin dimk to kwtdi nn gtaal, hut vour« 
Hoify 


iii 

who 


hy. 


/know who iuiH got it, cnuglil it, and immtiN Ui 
oil lua heart - tlio pemon uiiwt oonimnnal-^/. tkartia 
oaimot play tho diHiuUuwihal |airt of hiddiuK gm, 
your protoahilioiD . . what Mhouid I Imfo Ui hold 
oomo what will, through yettni, Uiwmgh Uda lifu. If 
ahall 80 dotoriuluo, if I wero not sum, surw Unit lh» 
raomeut when you onn Biiffar mo wl th you ' i u 
youMrld romorabor and act Rooordingly. I will » 
tow, Qonfom my Ufa to Imaglaaldo mb ^rlibb 

^ ^ ^ *tad pOMiH 

H, all tho lM© 4 b ii worth. 


m you 
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For your friends . . whatever can be ' got over/ what- 
ever opposition may be rational, will be easily removed, I 
suppose. You know when I spoke lately about the sel- 
fishness ’ I dared believe I was free from, I hardly meant 

the low faults of . . I shall say, a different orgamzahon to 

inine—which has vices in plenty, but not those. Besides 
half a dozen soratohea with a pen make one stand up an 
apparent angel of light, from the lawyer's parchment; and 
Doctors’ Commons is one bland smile of applause, ihe 
selfishness I deprecate is one which a good ma,ny women, 
and men too, call ‘ real passion ’—under the influence of 
which, I ought to say * be mine, what ever happens io you 
—but I know better, and you know best— and you know 
me, for all this letter, which is no doubt in me, I feel, but 
dear entire goodness and affection, of which God knows 
whether I am proud or not-and now you will let me be, 
will not you. Let me have my way, live my life, love my 

love 

When I am, praying God to bless her ever, 


E. B. B. io R. R- 

[Post-mftrk, OctolJBr 34 , 1846 . ] 

‘And U forgiven' . . yesi and be thanked besides— if 
I knew how to thank you worthay and as I feel . . only 
tliat I do not know it, and cannot say it. And it was not 
indeed ‘doubt’ of you— oh no— that made me wri*» ^ 
did write; it was rather beeause I felt you to be surely 
noblest, . . andtberefore fitly dearest, . . that it seemed 
to me detestable and intolerable to leave you on this road 
where the mud must splash up against you, and never cry 
‘ eare ’ Yet I was quite enough unhappy yesterday, and 
before yesterday . . I wiU confess to-day. . . to be too 
gratefully glad to ‘ let you be ’ . . to ‘ let you have your 
’—you who overcome always ! Always, but where yo 
teU me not to think of you so and sol— as if I could help 



2r>0 THK Tjj-frTKUH nK u*‘iu:iu 

tliiiikui« <‘f .V»*» ^ »li*.'iiM li -I Mi** tic* IiM'rl,s’ 

of IHU'mImIIuk tM lliiiik ♦*( >mU 'Mlin.U*' ' 

mil liiivo my vvny.‘ ! nm . f %».5t it) 

nvovylliinK i’xc<’i»l ou« uml v»» * 

May Uml .VM« 

‘I'ho unliH.mo' 


K n. a. t > li 


»'>r u-f 

T wrhb' lirioHy ymMr»lfty im'I l«* ia« IcUn r 
by kooniiiji il; uml n b*w IaaI i»*'i»la wlii.^b Ut ii !i^ 

right, nuiHl bilbiw nlMr il . . imtai b'» I w><inl ibal 
you liofxl licit Ulk l«» n»« aU*«l «'i5iaiii<’» b-^juDf i}t»{ 

tottlld, luul tif you Imiog tiol • W'lAali \ * j| ku . JW i< in bw*!* 
Uh to bUk fuuili HiiiutrlluUimi. Ai»«i tf’t «i rMtut4>io<*oi. , . I 
won't mvy to iny kuowl«l«»wf yim mwUwiil- ?♦«»! , b«l 

to my tinitonitamUng gMupnUly, Wby ^row «Ait m 

mo at all . . much ImitfcirlUiA UiirKl Mr bntrllt lamiit , , 'I 
Hilt not MolilHll?' Ut uir who tIPVivr . , mbr u 1 b«»rx» Wii 
rloo{Kwt ruiloop niul (Ircnmiiiii > • rmror tlrr^m**«t *4 AiUritv 
ntiiiK hi you niiy fnriii of aorli IV^nuiiM-r n.#i 1*1 

fitly fin Hgaiit"- uuw iinuniiMi. Think Iuhw tl sAMt«»t lo 

my OHM, when nwUly niul Inily I lwif««»««t»r>lu«se)a Mil 
mm of iiivHelf . . of my own iullffuith^« 
ilmt you CHfral fur iiiocxuly y«Attriehi%'«)lr;i[ 

tilmm willi ft nih'or notiml' ftiwl U»^l, wJiMhiI th^rsm* 
would iMi^by <m Uii»nlU»r «uli»: -'-irhy 



for wliioli too bmk ecwfeaiil^m, ! ^ill 




Illrat I will say Umt yew $m U* 
dangftp of myii 
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(,|i„ vlHlt ot i,ml<hiK you un.'.tm.torW)lo 

InuliHhlv, ouit wlint :r uioimti to aowiiH (liffiiirait. I ww i 

',„v lin.Uun-H rnul hInUou wimlil mmiily oani to it i 

lilu.a il, luul Uioii li» kIiu' 1 it I wou K'lui'- t'«’ mu'i'uu >'«■ 

tn nun l«v«oii itl.u.o, :iii roliiti.m to ''''“""l 

Uiornwilllm iin ' KottiuK ovor’ -.vouiuiKl.t iw woll tl ii 0 

hwhop olt lltira oJ tlio Hlam ol Hoavoi. w. li ' 
yi.ur ovoIiihIloh - tlliH. I'U' UHittoi' ot r»(>t loul “'I'll ll.lN - 11 1 
tliw iw T fliiiil lioforo, ilm koopH'K "( K™'"™! '»'« "Ut 

ot oomw. iiul . . lliouKli -Uiuv;' I'uouu 

Hulm.iHHivo iliuiKliiov. lui.l iiiin from no J'"" 

Hiiko . , lioi'iuiKO I lovoiUmn toinlovly (nn'l li'vo liim), . . 

iiiul liopoil tlinl iio , r "' 

, mi, ilv m„„»tii..0H yot T, Inwovi-Hiirvii, tor niyHo 

X!- « Uiivl Wiilovor iiiy own nlVonlioim w lioli ih Uio „io I 

Hlriii tv pomo™l of nil tiiiuK"' 

jploM mill ..oiiKiiipimimm ot iiilinilo imporlii.iiio nna h.ioik 

auoiMit litowiw jiiMliitiout to upon . ■ 
novnr UniiiKlit it pvotmlilo or iiohhiIiIo Unit I hIiouM lin 
oaoMion lor tliu oxurniHoi tron. 'viU«>ul 'uni * 
at onoo I liavo Uio much i»oihI U> look np. lor Iriomw 
T can look uny way . ■ roiiml, ami rf«w» cve»— tliQ morc|Ml 

Uiroiiil ot n HympiilUy will ibuw ran X p '^i 

inaat hiolc of kind ovofl nvor a cly»pnU»y— ' 

riicilomt'iit ' Ihili for another relation— it wjih all tliircvoul 
riKhlly t^^^^ ho very ailTomnl^.- Cola no «o pout 

"" Amltw X ■ lut -^>1 i'-i" ' 'X 

B„ut, to Kot M nnuih «o.hI auannjoy.„..nt tro.n 
winter (i-oltor Hpont at Ti»al) aa ^vu cau-^aml X Ikikhi m 
o bv iH.iiik Kliul lliut y-uuro nolKoiim 
!/i'.inu ami hv hoinK prouil of now Kroon loauw in 

yonr i>a> which ounm .ml with Iho now inm\m. Ami thou 
will oomo Ihn IraKoaioa-ana U«m, . . what taulo 
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almll Imvan lifii'i’,' 

if 1‘iHH liml Ihxmi U’l{*»r. mi}*l4 U* ntui ft.r 

1UV io f^i'iitv |iri>l:t«Mtittuflf nit<l n)!i<t k ri{)< 

V«nollM MiirU tif iiurfJff , . 1. mliM k6fl,«.l 1., |j(j, 

hnin Juinr oi {#*•»»/ ktifl <>/.!»<< n 

Wimitl Im {<Hi nUiml tUil wlit t9..i |)i» i.r^Hif t 
nil lliiH liiiiik? \ Imvo k(>|>l Uii« |n|i • r I"' »;;■» UiM'k ^•Ih i« 

I liiul n }>rri|HwiUim frcini Uk* V^rk 

nbout hIx W(k('kfi (tlip <nt^t Ihn 

ptjoroa) Uj IpI tbion m-itriiit |»r«eM» jwij«vx'si *•( intik^ in 

Ihti ;^I/Aeiiir'i/w, willi tnnliitr ‘“h 

lfTirO| In A Yulunn* by in tmt mI ilin y/aitm 

Umti Ih)Mi ill Amt«HrA mtkl Kh){1aii4 1m m^t Kttlnnffl 

in WnlorltKi I’lnoo, aikI Im ltl«>rnl b-rnni, lltiojr 

Biutl. Now wlmt Htintt 1 ilu? TImomi itaiiftHn am )(••! fil liki* 
fiQpiitftUt puhliontlMUi niul f mu itikiiMi'tiuoit itt iKm riTuiMuuti' 
bllHy of Ihoiu; n,ml in luiy Uin» uituti jut uiueh 
troublo n« Lf limy w^ro m-Kril(»u Unuibl.^ mut n<ri 'b 
Iwforo I ooaW mimu\t lo uiieli n WpU ’ uu.l if | ilu 

not . , Um jHioploftru JtmlAA UMy t.. |.HmI iVm w»Ui- 
out loAvo . , and bo wlUioul mrmiiinu, Wliul iK. y.m 
ntlviflo? WltnlHball I d«? All Uiiit Um« lU«»> think mu 
Hiibllmoly indifl'oront, lhn> whn ftir j«ii niMiwnr by 

return of pnokol-aml now Si in (umIkIx . , night wtwknj 
imd I jnnHlflfty noinolhiitg. 

Am 1 not ' feiniim t|i)i iwrin ‘ hrMlay? Ami M mu talk 
onovorHo, Ilia proof won't ctunici. Hay Cksd hln^ you • uml 
mo (la X am 
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-IMUM, tl..> hmm' ,iai parh (Inokii.n b.iok <'V™' I,,'’;': 

U,„ , m on «•« «vHt WO Uuh bto 

no, not tUo Hiiiim thiiiK ! ^jnt (iiv w>rHO. 

Oiwy 3H uv tn-tlny und doiiiK wt'H- 

7/. ./i, /« Vv’ //. //. 

ll’iiHt-iiinrk, Orliilmr ti7i IH-lfi.T 

Kow tVu'H tnuunaltn ' Hilont I'^^onnHOH . . oi'. 

a. 0 H U.. umU,. oI lh..n 

it muv <«tlHM»VUf 1 . Know, liuun 

l'wi''uml' iilwiHH i'l for Ui.> hIuuiio, l>"t K'Vim up, 

EHsSsEaiiia 

UuV™ aiiBWOV Uioro Uio t 

AU vmvv lofctor k ano oomrort: wo will Im liappy » 

.bb, to ' 'XTri T. 

nroaoiit llumo paporB aml««lr-(e«£ im 

^TprayToply wUl.oufc fail l« tUopvopoHOVH, no, noliarm 



2(i0 ,IJIL MomuH III.' MtiiiKur .ni(,nvNiN-,( 
tit tliiiBn ri)Hll,v iiu„ f„||„«.„_ , , , . 

iiiomwot uuil ..kiJ. J lltZl, 

'«"* tif .I'Mimm " ^ '-Kllf 

fn-r, 

i.miHihi/ ih.l i,' 

liiiHt Wiirlt!) uniU.),,, r "" 

wiml uu-Aiiu.rim,, ||,i„„ y,,,, ^‘'jn 

Biiiiill tl.iiiKH f „• ' ,.f 

wnitll roHiillH, I ! •, " lilt'-'.' I*' Imv,. 

ftioitW, T Jill,, |II,K„I„H "r 

tlJOU' (iiiiiiKiiiK InuDH lilin 1 *’ in hmlo 

HII}', (cm 

uyHoii, ami ,v(nil i . ^ * '"■I'l". ninri'pit- 

and go on juHt to iirdiuor. t\n-iiwrtll 

oau’ii conooivo ^vlly . ,, 

go to-moi-fow and hoo. Iu tim nilini- 

tHoiioiiilnyounotod. U)tlHlirnvi . , ( ■ »U 

ievday I Me onfc * L„,ia • mut Z 1 
™--i Bhnii ]K,„„ u, „„w. 

jy imaginary atagev Vta-v ntnii.L, i ^ a l*tirr« 

»» ;»■ 'I'lii .I„„ 1, 

Jl- JI. I" K II. II. 

fid Uia Knitm (!Hve|„,,„ 'TMetsday g „ 

Xgot thk 0 « oornlug Jumm In . ' 

Jlu-o«g^^ t],j8 momi il nmi "Mo iimi rtm 

Pftxilte, I may 

.u. 

•A-tS tlila ckv l ■Ri«„ 
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am 


K n, n. h i{, ji, 

T wrilo in luintn, jiofc |;n lomi IhmuilHtnl; tlio proof. You 
w.ll Hon un tluHwiimrH liorn juy a.mbtfuIin.HHOH Huoh «« they 

m-.' ml;H>lniu*oHwnlhi\vHuptlnuulii»iriiti<.jiH . . niul tl,ox^> 

iN no tiniM. ‘TiuKuiritn’ovortnkoM lliiitwiHit of jniim wliioli 
mn on ho ftwl, ima Urn ‘.D iuiIh'hm ' ki-owh hiuI ki'owh ilnv 
inmo I look -and 'Haul ' in iiolito aiulnnmt liavo Juh full 
ro.ya i.v Monm da.v. Would it not l,n woll. l.y (Ju, wav. to 

printitin(.Iunuoauw]nhuwHfmKinonttionf(‘HHiKl . . h,)w- 

nig HHloriHltH at tluunnl. DhcaiiHo an a pooju of voiiw it 
HlaiulH and waniH nnil,v, ami ptM.plo can’t l)n kim-M 
10 ninlorHLand tlio (liftVmiico Imtwooii inooin)»lcjUni(»HH ami 

dufma. iinl(»HH .you niako a Hign. Por tlio now jioimm -ilmy 

arc full of lioanly. Y(tu throw largcHHoH out on all nidoa 
wltJnmt counting tliocoiim: howlicannful lljat ' Niglit ami 
Aliu'imig' , , Hudtlio * I'JarlJi'H.linmorlalllii'H’ . . and Iho 
HoiikMoo. And f"i' .vom- ‘ (llovo.* all wonion Hlionld ho 
Hialoiul,' and Utnmard, lionourod, In thin frcnli hIjowoi* of 
nniMioonlu'Holdgmvo . . though ihocldvalr.v of Iho intoi'- 

pi'clation, hh Well mm niucli hoHulo, in ho plainly .yourH, 
could onl.v ho yonrn pcrliapH, And oven yun arc forced t« 
let jit a Udrd porHon . . cIoho l»i Iho doorway . . hofuro 
you can any Kood. ^Vllat a nohio lion you givo ua too, 
AvitU tha IIuhIi on Iuh forohcatl,' and ' loagiUHi lu tlm disaorfe 
alrcmly ’ jm we look ou him. Aocl thou, wUli Avliata ' ourloua 
folunty you turn Urn Huhjaefc ‘glovo’ tfj another uhc and 
Htriko .DflLovgo’a blow hack on him withit. in the laatpara^ 
graph of yonrHtory 1 And tlm vm-Hiflcation 1 And the huly ’a 
H|MUH'h™(to return !) ho calm, and imnul— yet a littln hitter I 
^ Am 4, not h» tliank yon for all tlm plerwure ami ]>ndu 
ni IIh'Ho poeniH? while you Hhuid by luid try tu talk tlimu 
ilown, pi'rhapH. 

Tell nm liow your mntimr mo how you are . . 

you wh(j never were to ho told Iwicu about walking. Gouq 
tho way of all promiaca, ia that proiuwoy 

Ever youm, 

E. B. B. 



2fia 'i’HK Lim’MUH ((!■* HliJtKU’l* filCUW'MXi; 




A*, it, t.i fi, 


^ I*''-’'* Ur M.I. t 

uiko yniu' IciijilnoHM {,itt f,ir #, ... * 

H'l H'iH n,„l „ i T ' ^ 

liv Hum (huM, I..Ki(,„(ill ,'.,,,l I"' 

OwiijijitiHt'il 1(( Diviiit') WIiMiiv 

i-im will 11,1,1 v,,,,,. ,„v„ ii,,:,,,, M,.|f, 

pruotH ,.f ||,„ „f „|| Jf; ' 111- 

nut H^v Hi;:. : ‘T' 

yonr liiHH, „i,v l„,L i„i.„y ‘ " ' '''‘"■’u l.-rnr,, 

Hmnn .{kIiI ..i‘ ni„„ lui^J ' ,ual ll/ ''“•‘‘•‘'I 

nioodmo or mi In- Unit r t 
Jiacl tftkmi .voHtftviliiv. Tfthili wlmiVir* 

KmwBtnmgoiMvimia "■'** >"» 

VoxutiuuH ' witli vuH ! >vi. t 

wl<mon„Kl,l, „„ .1„‘„|„ '•'» ri«l.|, 

''••"''•‘ll.u.l 

in Him ,,,„ ,?r" , ■ 

'luiwn liHMiilHH. ,„„| I ,1:,’^ Ii ,.r„. 

I'spuet Mh „,„1 ‘ *71 'I, 

i» »i.y lifn 111 h„,„|„ih l«»H. will, 

Jj^KUn HI), nutl iidi,,, I I , J**! "Mill, I ij.iu^r littvn 

ill IWa wwlil, f,„. u,„ lin,; "« •‘•■nii.tl, 

of ''MtoiiiiiK;,,,,!, "WT) imaHiim 

^^WytogoiiiwH :t H„„i,i *■> "Wi «« 

"’ftlls ot aroom with vl it. f.,,,. 

of all Men 'a lord „f InllnTloTi^'^'^^*''' 
youtoltoly, orOro* vt «i'- 

^ raitt. I know Um(, mi mel, 
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day dreaming! And ungrateful, too; with the real suffic- 
ing happiness here of being, and knowing that you know 
mo to be, and suffer me to tell you I am yours, ever your 
own. 

God bless you, my dearest— 


K B. B. io B. B. 

[Poflt-mark, November 1, 1846.] 

All to-day, Friday, Miss Mitford hoe been here I She 
came at two and went away at seven— and I feel as if I had 
been making a five-hour speech on the com laws in Harriet 
Martineau’s parliament; . . so tired I am. Not that dear 
Mias Mitford did not talk both for mo and herself, , . for 
that, of ooiu'se she did. But I was forced to answer once 
every ten minutes at least — and Flush, my usual companion, 
dpes not exact so much — and so I am tired and come to rest 
myself on this paper. Tour name was not once spoken to- 
day ; a little from my good fencing : when I saw you at the 
end of an alley of associations, I pushed the conversation 
up the next*— because I was afraid of questions such as 
every moment I expected, with a pair of woman’s eyes be- 
hind them; and those are worse than Mr. Kenyon’s, when 
he puts on his spectacles. So your name was not once 
spoken — not thought of, I do not say — perhaps wlien I 
once lost her at Ohevy Chase and found her suddenly with 
Isidore the queen’s hairdresser, my thoughts might have 
wandered off to you and your unanswered letter while she 
passed gradually from that to this — I am not sure of the 
contrary. And Isidore, they say, reads Beranger, and is 
supposed to be the most literary person at court — and 
wasn’t at Ohevy Chase one must needs tliink. 

One must needs write nonsense rather— for I have writ- 
ten it there. The sense, and the truth is, that your letter 
went to the bottom of my heart, and tliat my thoughts have 
turned round it ever since and through all the talking to- 
day. Tes indeed, dreams! But what is not di’eaming is 
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S rgif au ts Taf/ of 

■ • IwEo Bate ierLlonfb.“ 

own being that to blrA i-nt^ 7 steiday, so weary of my 

lo lift them “byan r “ “T T" ^ 

«eUng notbiagof Z XirfeWr ' 
facbtioufptBclb^ 

ingitasamockeiy ancIabittAvnAfla^i ‘ * 

in confouncliug one with auothflv Pei’sistecl 

|ikoi^perbaps very mtbl^^Ct 1 

iers which go into the fire ni.a « ^ 
because I am a woman 

so amming to the letter-wito o7tow ™T’ '* 

see what will come of it ’ a/, 

tives I know, . . we]! * i,’ good mo- 

even such a narrow stiii nf a it all mate for mo 

floor sometimes, and lays his^ 

ont ip the shadow? It WM 

way: It was pot within my reach— I rri ' i- 

It as I said. Hush came nearw ul/r 

■ • yes. grateful . , for not be,w7 ’ f 

fuland flattered . , 1 flltred*™'*'. ^ felt grate- 

rather to stay with me all day than ’ ‘ chosen 

w too, with reason, I hare T 

for not letting me see that T ^ 1“ ° 
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freer if you can be fre^.' than free — jnat as every one 
makes me happier and riohei-— too rich by you, to claim 
any debt. May God bless you always. When I wrote 
that letter to let you come the first time, do you know, the 
tears ran down my cheeks . . I could not tell why : partly 
it might be mere nervousness. And then, I was vexed with 
you for wishing to come as other people did, and vexed 
with myself for not being able to refuse you as I did them. 

When does the book come out? Not on the first, I be- 
gin to bo glad. 

Ever yours, 

E. B. B. 

I triist that you go on to take exercise— -and that your 
mother is still better. Oooy’s worst symptom now is too 
great an appetite . . a monster-appetite indeed. 


R. B. to E. B. B. 

TuoBclay. 

[Poat-mark, Novombord. 1846.] 

Only a word to tell you Moxon promises the books for 
to-morrow, Wednesday— so towards evening yours will 
reach you—' parve liber, sine me ibis ’ . . would I were 
by you, then and ever I You see, and know, and under- 
stand why I can neither talk to you, nor write to you wow, 
as we are now;— from the beginning, the personal interest 
absorbed every other, greater or smaUer— but as one can- 
not weU,— or should not,— sit quite sUently, the words go 
on, about Horne, or what chances — while you are in mv 
thought. 

But when I have you . , so it seems . . in my very 
heart; when you are entirely with me— oh, the day— then 
it will all go better, talk and writing too. 

Love me, my own love; not as I love you — not foi*' 

but I cannot write that. Nor do I ask anything, with all 
your gifts^ here, except for the luxury of asking. With- 
draw nothing, then, dearest, from your 


B. B. 
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I Piml itinrk. N’MVpiulK'r 0, IMlil,] 

I Imd .vmn* nolo liwi tiight, ttiul um WHiling fnr ilnt UmjU 
a tma living Im'iitlnng lumli, ilin wrilt-r hhv <«f 
it wliat liM will, AIhu \vIm‘U it it wi»u*t t’rrlninly 

ooino ' Hina la.' ‘Winch Ih niy cainforl. 

Ami now- nnli hi niaka any nuira fiiMa »l»nnt a niaUar af 
simiiln rt'HUluUun niiu I hiivainv h'ltcrlmclil* . . I mann 
Win IntUn' wliicli if you ilitl imt ilctiiri<> . . lUil imt 
for ilH Hiim long itml lung ugit , . iHthnigH In uia which, 
if diiHtroyail, ,1 nnmli Iuhh fur my Hiim, . , lin(, if 
Htniyntl, whicli I may Inivalmck; nm\ i (latV in it iinlinv 
owiii* iial/ ihat latter I wiw iniiila to relit rit niiil now 
turn to (IhIc foi'iigain in fiirUiarpxiiiiitioii. Now ih. I (wk 
humbly onough.'' Amt Hcmt tl til tiitca, if iimli'MiriiMHl liti 
not) wall; till Sutnnlay. 

I havo tioiiHitlormi atamt Mr. Koiiyon ami It Rmnnu IhwI, 
In ilio ovont of a iiuoHliau or of a rniiiark ra|i)ivn|piit to a 
qUGHtioii, hi minfcMH Ui Uia viHita ' goimrally onco a wmik ' 

. . limtauHo lui may hoar, atm. two, Uima iliiranml wn.vM. 

. . mit to Hiiy tho othen' maHoriM nml Oliauaor’M aliurgn 
agaiiwt ' aoublouoHH.' I faar . . I f.'nr (hat ha (not t'han^ 
ooi) will w'Oiulov a lilllo^'aiii] Jio haK ItHikcil ui imu with 
soanniiigHpocMaH alraady ami talloul ..f iM In-ing a m>a» 
fcoi'y to him liow yon mmta your way hart»; ami /. who 
though I can /jr«;)f«^*HaU"(ioiiiiiiiuiil. imvo iio Mnrl of pr*^. 
OTioo of iniml (not ho imicli an omt wnnhl iwa to plnv ni 
JftQk afcrawH) did not holti Urn raK.! at all. ^ it oamiot 

b^holpocl. Bid X over MI you what ho mtid of ymi omm 

myoucimrn'ml hhe ono in yonr ItoaH and 
imi heaaicl iMl of you to nm. and I Uioug],t it a woblo 
onoomlum and doaoiTing ita applioatiou. 

FM(i%0Bt , . }•«: yon know I do-Ootl know* I ilo. 
Wlmtovar l oan fed is fof you~*nd pesrliai* » In not few., 
to not boing stamoM nwny In too mnnk niitwhlnB m with 
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iHini 




<r 


wniui'ii ru'miimU'tl liftitjui'r. I iim liHppy M»iw 

liKitp.v ouuukIi In iVu\ imw. 

May (l«nl j oii, tlunr ~ 

Mvit I mn yimni " ' 

Thn honk ilfum not nemm ho 1 hIiMI im» 1 wait. Mr. 
Kniiyon <u\\m umU'iul, iind imhhi*m itKitin u« /•'rittitsj li» Hnjii. 
i4iul Hiilmtliiy HouiuH to ho olonr hUII. 


Ji, It. t„ h\ n . ;/. 

Juttl (vvrlvo('l!"~-(nhiul, t)tn fiitrnl ii*nViH«/ ovorn*»MM Dm 
HftKOj anil lauKlw at tlio MhoK m'ihVIm for Mr. Kouj-mi Ui 
imtl!)--Uut yimr nolo nvTivml tMi^rllor iio»ri* of Dmt, 
wlion X wrilo aftoi* lltiM ilromUiil iliMpulolunK-Inminoaw Umt 
fallH on nio fiioml A. luid D. ninl V. iniiHt ^>’1 thoir 
anti wonl of n'Kant. nil h.t ni>\t ]HtHt! 

(ioiild you lliink f/utf lluiL iinlowiml lotli*r livi'tl imo nito 
n(t4M* it loluriH tl to nm? I huni<H) it »ml oriiNl ' nmo 
it ri^jlit* 1 Door lolhuv yol I hIimiiIiI Imvo \o.v»'4l nml 
ofl*ontloil l/ini (o Ihi hiltl 1 fiiuht liiVii yiiu Im'Dit Duui I »tid 
alroatly, ' fuvo niul Aura/' liivoiintl h»vo;iou iloar- 
Out. HM lovoM you 

\l a 

Yon will WTlUt to wmamim mn alniHt Hnluriln.v, if not for 
othov rwwtonii, Boo your c*ornM»lioiiK . . aiul mttiopMianil 
tiuit in ono or two iimlanroH tn wiiirli Uu\y woitM »(min n«H 
to ho Htloptod, tlioy «rr ho, liy Hoiii** iiitHlinmiioii of Ihn 
|ii*nviuiw, or fnllowiuK lino . , nn in oiw»of Dm HornuUn 
lintm . . ahmita ' liirrot'— Rwl (llau.vcmKivwjimfItinm'rt 
rultlroitH”'-! would Hond Uton) 

E. It. n. lo //. ft. 

Tloirmlfty Kmilnij 
D'lMti iiMirk. JSlMVMiilwsf ?. l»4S-l 

1 acuj and know; mwl and mark', aiol only hM|«* Umr«» 
la no liaru) donit> liy my miHUtliiiK: and ]<»io Dn« of 
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it all in thn hi'iiho <if lH>tmt-y himI imwnr MM-rru Jir-r**. \vlu<‘h 
nohttdy rmild hill, if Huy t»»uk l«» iiM-ilillijih' hvpn. 
And 11(»\V, wind will jinupluwiy tn (liin und iliiM mid iiiiH • 
or '() Hi'idum iiiHipInuK i*t iiii|ihdiiiii ! ' or xdlu r, t) uio 
KHilofnl riKlit liund whinU iml iliunk t.ii IiimI ! | do 

tlmnk you. X liavo 1 h,h‘1i ri'iidin^ t'V<nv tiiiiiK: with iimu di'- 
liglitj and at inlorvulH r(«iiii>iiilH*riiix in iii),d>n ixuri roinpla' 
iHniny (fov ^vllinh you mtml. try l.t f).r>*ivii nm) Unit Me. 

l^iiintoviHini lun^^l‘l'lu^yIlliM^'I^li»«lll*ll.'^l^,v. And>i't titmt 
HCK) wlmt Oiintnulirlion!) tlm lUlM tjirnrh^hj |,t,^ 
nbiiHiiiK nm Hti at Imi'm*', llml I run UXu it to l^t (I,„ 
ftolriovonnint n[ a Yrry iiartiriiliir fn'i-nd iiuhvA, of 
0110 who pOMtUvitly novor ritviouiul nod tiixu liiu imw 
BWnrdonnui out of pum frit-iitlHl(i|i. tJid.^ I «n|.iu«m H 
itl not thti fjjoiioi'al rnlo, and tinit (Iinro ttro fiipodn ' nillt a 
dilToroMOO, Not that you arn l 4 » fainn imm ]>uiiirtl nit iio| 
—movoly HurpriHod. J wiw irntpnml fur ain tiling nliuont 
from liho quartor in ({uoulioii. Inti Mran'idi fur liuiii< 

‘to tho crown' HO publicly . . ilmiiKli within timlmnndn 
0l lOijritituaU) orithdarnH. tniml. Jtul oh (h,. rrriiltirm of 
your BDX ai‘0 not alwayn lUKKnniiiinouH that in tnm. And 
to put yott bntwoim mo and all . . llm lliunuhl t.f y*«i . 
lU a Kioat ocliiiHU (iC thn w<irld . . //«(/ U jmpj.y , . oidyi 
too liapjiy foi HUcli nn X am; an my iiwn luMirtwanm mo 
htmr by honr. 

Bf'i’t'fi uw right ' T do not ilar»' (o mimplnln. I wiVImnI 
for tho Hafuty of that lnK<*r ho immli that I by 

pomiaduiK mynnlf of tho pr..lMil.ility of it : but * mn 
right tjmto oloarly. And yol— liut no morn ' B4id yidn' 
about it. And yoln * fray tho nllk. 

X aoo how tlm ' turrot ‘ HbmdH In Um w«w iwiding. tH- 
^piling over the 'U)WGr,» ami umwcopthumblo b owry 

6^ to oritios to Mil one wottiar'* dnU bkak nf 

8 y. Oao voraa Indootl la that impmmlm lyrio of 
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the 'Lost Mistress,’ does still seem questionable to me, 
though you have changed a word since I saw it; and still 
I fancy that I rather leap at the meaning than reach it — 
but it is my own fault probably ..lam not sure. With 
that one exception I am qvjite sure that people who shall 
complain of darkness are blind . . I mean, that the con- 
struction is clear and unembarrassed everywhere. Subtle- 
ties of thought which are not directly apprehensible by 
minds of a common range, are here as elsewhere in your 
writings — but if to utter things * hard to understand ’ from 
that cause be an offence, why we may begin with ' our be- 
loved brother Paul, ’ 3'ou know, and go down through all 
the geniuses of the world, and bid them put awa3^ their in- 
spirations. You must descend to the level of critic A or 
B, that he may look into your face . . Ah well ! — ' Let 
them rave.’ You will live when all those are under the 
willows. In the meantime there is something better, as 
you said, even than your poetry — as the giver is better 
than the gift, and the maker than the creature, and you 
thou yours. Yes — you than yours . . (I did not mean it 
so when I wrote it first . . but I accept the ' bona verba, * 
and use the phi'ase for the end of my letter) . . as you are 
better than yours ; even when so much youm as your own 

E. B. B. 

May I see the first act first? Let me I — ^And you walk? 

Mr. Horne’s address is Hill Side, Fitzroy Park, High- 
gate. 

There is no reason against Saturday so far. Mr. Ken- 
yon comes to-morrow, Friday, and therefore — I — and if 
Saturday should become impracticable, I will write again. 

JS. S. io M B. B. 

Sunday Evening, 
[Post-mark, November 10, 1846.] 

When I come back from seeing you, and think over it 
all, there never is a least word of yoms I could not occupy 
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m.vHiOt wilh, itiicl Hi«li 111 n-lmii t.i Jim wilh (iimi.i . . 

111! . . Hill HihiikIiIm iiiuI fiiiii-i,.« it , ,, 

initof iim. 'I'liMi'ii iH ii„U,i,i„ i„ j„„||,„i 
iMit III! lit riiii. ^im 

iiii lui||, fill- 11,11 iix|.iv«Hii,H il -.11, I... viii..,. I, I, |,„t 

tliiwii lit IIIIIIII will,, I, Hlii-iiik mill Inn, ,i,,,n f,-,,,,, d,,, , . 

‘‘""I'*’ l-.liiM.llj. kiii'mi.iK 

III'.i'ii'r'T' Ti" 'V'll'' ‘ •'•"""’In 

11,! unit, til 111 ,, full ,,,|„„i. ttilli j.mr l,i,.,«.|,sl„„ i™. 

Ill, II, 11, tiiilj,,,, I I 

wlmtiuluin, 

wiitiiiK il, ,I)„|, I „in, ^r„„t ,„i|,i„v 

mm IH i„. ri,„„,,„ J, 

iiK nliiiif „UH „l I ,„ U„ ,1, . 

iiiuirot,™,! , . it I fi,„.,v 1,, i, 

ooaa, I'liii iiialniioo, il Ih on mv iniml |„ |.v|,|„i„ i 
aioiiuli yodUnliiy liy iriiuiiuK i|,„t ||,., „„ii,.,. |,n|,|,i,„,„« X 
oil in 11,0 lo to, and 11,,, l,„ip i„ u,., .,ri,i,.i„i„^ 
boJnirt by tliOHiimiiao, o\>on, Uinl Uiwu lalmiim !„ wlii,-li 
yon wfli'o born, mlgbl Immioimmloil. inni-v ilnKnm ilinmui, 
mioli Konoroaily l„ I:)„a».,, j 

srHl™ ™ Urn" iiiimmnl I 

Haw It, loMjj bofovo I hiul Uui W(«iwbiH „f kitnwiiiu it 

MV H(ai*, willi jiiy fuvltino (uhI fuhirity in it Aul i i 

mw liimlc f,™„ niyauir, a„.l 

iftfo, and to oLtornf’S LX'* *" 
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Woll, t: htiw Hjtulctm. Ami I Uj1»1 ym, your tnru otmic>« 
now. ilow liavD you vi*H|HHtlinK tho AinwHunn 

KtUtionV You toll ino notliitiK"f yoiirnttlfl It ih all AIK 
you liolp, urn you lUi good to . , anil .1 tiiliuitaU! Now 
MOO, i£ Uim giK)H on! Iliavnnot luul roir// lovo-luxury, t 
now tlml out . . whom Ih tlio propov, ralionally todjo-oS" 
lumtod ‘ tinnmiY^ 7/m’, iiu you will Itnd! *Jnu 
mimnUuni’ , . 1 tun no inm-n *a(i a Iohh with iny Nfwo,' 
tliuu IVInr XiouHtvrd. All, Imt llmu limy nni to Ito 
tjralia amoWfl~and to got Itaok into a Hung, uno imiHt uoihIh 
got tor a luomont llrnt out of it . . IruHt mo, no! ^ And 
now, tlio luitiival infoi'mioo from all UuhV Tim coimiHUuit 
hifomntso . . tlio ‘Holf-donyiitKordinanoo'? Wliy— do you 
doubt? nvou tluHi^-you luuHt juMfc put luiidu tlm Bomaiino, 
and toll ibo Amorii'unH to wiiit, and iimkn my Imart atort 
vip wliou ilio It'lloi' io laid to it; tlio ItdliU' full of your nowH, 
tolling mo you mo woll and walldng, and working for my 
Hako towanlH llit\ lltiic informing mo, iiiorouv(»r, if 'I'liurH- 
dny or Friday ih to bo my day . 

May (ioil liloHH yon, my own lovo. 

I will oortainly bring you an Aotof llm Play . . for 
thia Horpont'a niaHtm, In addiUon to Um olborH . . tbnt“ 
No. I will leU you tlmk~I omi UiU you now nioro tUau ©m 

lately I „ 

Evftr your own _ 

B. 

ji n. to n. It, 

MoncUy. 

[PiNUnnrk, November II. I»4fld 

If it wor© poBHiblo tliat you ooulcl do mo barm in Um 
way of work, (but it laidt) it would Im poftHlbl©, not IbmugU 
writing Inttora and roiuUng manuHoripla, but Ikhmuiho of a 
rcmaou to bo drawn frtim your own gmat lino 
WbtU man U atrong unUl lie aianda Rloiwf 

What man . . wbat woman? For liavo I not fo>* 
tlmea fell© doaolato ndvimtag© of being luaulaled 
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of iiot iiiiii,lmKniivU,ly | 
ing ii.JUllii Ki.iril. mi. I ninn^; |,,,„ f,„, 

IioHililmiiH I'rilii'lKm llmii f..|- ii,.. n, 

Iinim? V'/|W||IH,|,. I.iiiwiml .U,- Mr, 

lIlftllMlI >411. t .■'nr . H 


It'iit, uulniiiil, niul mn’t.nvi'iiliiiiiiil hi m\ mt.\ j,mL 

Hiiiiuiiih Iij-hU'i.iikIIii^viiiim..... iwl.i . 

your Ki'iyli.r ™,1 h I, y Blr.-.iKlIi; „ i,|, 

rm liuuilH I u.limupi.ri.iK i.. 

wtmlil Juwu )uiiain»r»Ml m*% “ 

Uwiint jiiuwililii, . . f.irnll 

lino iinil uiy H|„i™lnli..ii, , . i.’,,,,,,. 

anil H|.miij(,irf..rl».ii,K will, i„ „„.i 

ttinin, in Uuk way .,f wrilii.K iw in ..ll.i.r w,,' „|,„n 

lenniuK li„l( „nt f ,, , • 

dolonoo ana walol.in« J 

I naan to lx, nllo alwaya?-.,,.., 
WmiaworWoiaiinawiraKnnr.I,,.,,? 

I llfivo 1)OOU loKM iU(\ tiuui V»ui liiiiiL ■ .1 ’ <> < 

lOHt vnar Hirmr,!. M . ^ ^ |.v„n t|,i« 

romilta «h,.h w. lik.. itifl.MK: „,,I X 

MJlfUl HOI UllDllI; {,J,n # ,i x. ^ * 

fa no rrfor'a,!: u-™ 

Gontho'n 1 l/'j ilnvrt T ft limwl lik« 

oMy Mil!:?' ” “(fort. »•« 

I >-s;~sr 

sinooyou wrolfl it TVTt. ni \ i fWftntw'iUi mo 
-ovol ol-Srit '™ '•"‘•W f« In to «« 

ofsomnttaTSloo^ .wair I.to,.tifyin« 

had goiio oa SatortUv i WiJjion wiilW only till yon 
RWWift)', to give me a mm and nota- th« 
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IWft.) 

uovol ilHivlf in hwl, wliinli Mr. Oliorloy hiul tins kirnUitewi U* 
Ht'Htl IIH' *Hniim (ir W(HskM,' Hiikl tins nnln, * pmsfisnuii 
In Ihn imbliwlmn.* Vnr.v |jE(HHlMnlurfstl nf liiin : 

mul this bunk HncsniH In inn ItiH Ih'hL wt*rk in jHiint <4 mrn^ 
Uiiiniiimt mul viKmir, umi T tun in imn'oiw nf Iw-iiid SnUnr" 
nHb'il in it. Knlj Unit Jm m nimifrri*, nvnii fi»r lltia immn. 
A fiMsb»r . . tin nliHurvor . . a tbinki'i* ovtns, iti ii ri’Hjiiti 
Bphf'vo- Init n maknr . . no, nn It wm'Iuh tn iin»’ mul If I 
worn lin, I wonkl rnthnr luntl witli th« t^iivUU timn Ibn 
imvflliBfcH whom ho i« Uki jinml tn tnko infnrinr mnk nml 
not BlronK antniHh in * K" "I* **'Khi'r.' tJnl.v it wmiW Us 
more right in inn In bo gnitofnl Uinn tti bilk gm - nnw 
woiiMii't it? 

Aiul hom in Mr. Koh.vuu'h lo|U»r l«iok agnin- a kirn! 
gooil lottov . . u h’llor I Iinvn likinl l<i riMul (»o» it stiwi kiiwl 
tuul good in .vnn bi lot mol) ninl ho wnn svitli ino Uwiny 
lilitl pruiHing (his ‘ Itiilo (<i(lhnnt.' nml |•rfliHing Iho ' Iino!»« 
OHM,’ ami priUHing ul(<<gofhor im I likinl Ui )io.«)r him, 
This UhonUrhlo ana ’ vor> nml lh«» 

Imp* ilie mlilulitln il'S’X K«lt*‘|»«^t »l<r««wn 

draw nil out iubi Iho night iw witiiwtettJi. Ami tUon, Ibn 
'DunhoBR' . . Llin CKimmptiim of it wim ns*hl», imd Ui^ 
vahiolo, rhjUiin and all, immt cImniislisrkUti mul iudiviilttsJ 
. . though Homo of ldmrbj’ima« . . ott, iscinm of Um riif i»icss 
did not find gmoo in his OBm— Uot Ujo ioomilatiictti'MWsmiti, 
' jimt femnehing on Urn suisaroattiml,' tkii wm b«k«(« k» im 
'wondorfui/ , . ‘ showing fsxfcmtfl^Uimry pcsw . , aa in- 
dtsad otlmr thinp did . . works of fthlghlj? ou%lmiiJl wribw 
ftiul of Hiitth mrioua facniUy I twit Uml sif writing 

^’tnir ]imis(.^ as hn snid thorn? H<i I sluiil ktl >ofi, 
of nn,v mom, that I wont down lu Uw» drawim#-r«mm 
ianhiy (limsaiMwi it was warni onougli) by an «4 aiiinstiv 
nrogalory virtuo fsjr whidi you msjr praliso mu' in twrm 
Wlmt wonthnr it is ! and how Uto jr^ur to iicssn^ far» 
gottnu itsolf inks April. 



a 7 'lTHM LI-TI'KUH (d*' iJiiMKin' Iilin\V.\|N-(J [Nmv a 
how (O'ri Hiii'Ii It^Ilhi'ri Iti Im inmwpn^dV I *" \v*» Mih.ui-r tla» 

Huu whoii liM Hliint'H'? jMuvd.^l |<|phh y„u . . it ,„v 

miHWHr - with munvitnl UiNhltm . . ih,a 1 am nJh.lh i.inl 
ovoryimr 

K. n. n. 


On Thurnilny tw fur iw T Itnnw ,vt«t mal \„it ahitll I,p,ir 
il ihms Hhunia \H^ MX iiUUpIm. WiH uulk : U vr.ji 
will imt, you kimw, ytm imiihI Ih* f,.rK<'ttin>t h.m n liin,. 
Will .V(mvin)niinl.PMu« t.m in il,., fl,,. 

abovo ujl thin^H in bikiiiK llm HkIiI rsoraims aiat (n 
overworking the houtl. AimI M.ia f„r im n«w 0 «. 


A* //. fi, lu ti, ft. 


Tw« letlrfS la . \Vr.1hi«.Ujr 
(IV**! nmrki. .Vi*rpinlipf j 


I sliftU aoo you U»-uuirrow nixl ynl mu writing wiml vmi 
Will Imvo to ro,ul i...rl,„,«, \V|.„„ y..,> 

Micl (smina™ m Ui.,i Mi«r, 1 ,|i.l i.,.t i., 1,,,,^: 1 

WM halounig Ui tlmao wortU of llin lulim- w|,j„|, w„r„',.( 
Jilwtte ailToHi, iho amnul Ui.m y,.,ir „.uia 

la i mul „«w imt at laal X o.,.n« U, liaar Ua.n' ii, Umir,,*. 
kftVHKHiKto (()h Huiih j.iirn ox(.mvi»gnnt-« n\mn^ 'KlHritiua 

aooS'lfadllr """ •W“'' t 

Kim? ImM™ ««al for ,,ul 

jor a MftBOD, but Umwm yon oamtl fop mo. Ht»w Mn»i. b 

aS’n! ™ H' 9 t«Iy o»a fltW |« U,« , 

oo«H «nd««tau«al 11 .l«hi i* 
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li.l 


iluit it wiw »U4»KnUior unriimwomWo . . tlti yau mm? If a 
flirt iiu^luiU'M iiH mvii wiuhh . . why farmer 

- nui' lit ‘ lyu th'H imiHnrUUth*rt ’ tu Iwuj um iV mrliuJm iL 

Aiul wltru iim'i'nHiumlilnmmK hUiiiIh for n n*imoii, it in ii 
lirm»iMin }4 mIiiUi of tliiiiKH, wo may mliuit, am! j»roro«[ 
whut it wmiM ho mi wi'll not loo oiinoUHiy (o om{uint into. 
Nut Uum . . to look III it in a hriKlit*')* iimikh’!, . . t do 
lomomhor how, yoiun a^o, whmi Ulkhi^ (ho f»»»di5iliiiP»«jo« 
whit’ll womou will talk whou th«\v nm hy tln'iimi’lviirt, and 
nut ftmjDil to ho HoiiMihlo, . . om* of my frunida HooiKht it 
' Hafoat to hoKiii willi a UlUo avontion/ and anoiiior, wiia 
U) hogin with a groat doid of okUmiiii, ami liow Um Wat aD 
laohmcmln worn iiroduuotl Moiuul MO, . . I htok it InUimy 
hoiul to Hiiy that iho htwl wna whom Uion* waa no onaao ni 
all for it, and tho mom wholly uiiroiwoimhln, (ho U^ttor 
Htill; tliat (ho luotivonhonld lio in Um fooling Kaolf and 
notin (Imoiijootof it and that Um aftiMdion wliirli t^odd 
(if it oould) ilirow iUolf not on an idiot w ith a goUro wmdd 
Ui mom admiralilo tlinu AlHOard'a. WhomiiiMin ovory- 
body Iniigliod, and Momonuo Uioiiglit it iiiTiMdiHl of mu and 
no Inio opinion, and olhom aaid idniidy Uml it wag ini" 
luoml, and Homolhidy olau lioptHl, iti a MHrt*nam, Umt C 
inaant U» not out lay UuHiry for Um ndwinlago of Um world* 
To whioh 1 mpUod nuilu gnivcdy Umt I Im«l in»t virtuu 
ouoagU— and ao, |Hm|iio hiuglmd an it in fair U» laugh whoii 
oUiar [loaplu am to (4ilk itcuuMutao. Aial all thia 

oamo haok to um in Um mohUi wind of your ' i»arKW|Uo,‘ 
and I toll it na It naum , . now. 

Whiuh pravoM, if H jirtJVtsM anytldng, . . whilo I ham 
ovary aort of nattiml phmaum In ytnir praiam and liko y>n 
to liko my pootry jimt im 1 ahould. niat j«»rha|«M mor« Umu 
X Mhotild; yatirAyit ia idl Lmhiiid . . and in itn pla^ o 
mid why I hnvo a twndnury nionMWor to »ift ami lura^aur^i 
any praiao uf ynura and to aopamlci it fnua Um HU}»’rfltti> 
Uca, far mom than wiUi any wUiar imraon'M prai^ in Uj^ 
world. 

JMtkty enpjMMj/.— fllmll I aural Uiia loUur or not? 4 
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)mvn lini'ii '|.m '1 hi it ‘I mi.' ami wriliaa- a hmw lt,.Kii,i,i„„ 

Miiiolii ,H. Ill j I, ml M|..r , . r„r 

. . iw Mi'll iiH tliii iiiiiui.ili,,i., ,-,.v,.rl..mli,.ii, i.ii.l „.i I will 

Hmiil U,- ami wl,ai i 

u.ailuil aiiil huh|i..„.1.h 1. U ClatriaM in all ||r.., „,„| w^ 
now (UiHl iH. Hill fill, I„r liiiitwa) II, „i 11, „r,. „.„„i |., 

1}UX .vou Kim Uki Mm.r in litm n,rtL n. ni« 

Wlmii Uio Imi'aiiilniiM Uio f.tinK,.. M-lint wi.iiilrrfiil Iralli ami 

mTZl' J-u onlliHl Ilia, u, 

inomfi mm ul T 

iugmnig sun. .L|,o ««imlruolioii HwinK |o mo v«rv 

^ II. iZw 

tj I n ,1 am Hiialiiliml mi iiib, • I,„ria • „,„| f„,i .Irir,,, 

I liii omiH „r III, I j„4 „„ „ I 

tivi' l f'" T 7 ‘ "" »•< l« Iw 

Sfty wtali liodklof It . . tl,on«l, i w 

• ■ not waotly Hiiii T l"n». j-r, a katiw 

Hon goM, you unvnr rail ( ! 11 ^ <« ^w Ml «jiwtru»- 
Binooth glory bofow iiot^"i **! 
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tion — wliile for the undeniableness of genius it never stood 
out before your readers more plainly than in that same 
number I Also you have extended your sweep of power — 
the sea-weed is thrown farther (if not higher) than it was 
found before j and one may calculate surely now how a few 
more waves will cover the brown stones and float the sight 
up away through the fissure of the rocks. The rhythm (to 
touch one of the various things) the rhythm of that ‘ Duch- 
ess ’ does more and more strike me as a new thing; some- 
thing like (if like anything) what the Greeks called pedes- 
trian-metre, . , between metre and prose . . the difficult 
rhymes combining too quite curiously with the easy loose- 
ness of the general measure. Then * The Bide ’ — with that 
touch of natural feeling at the end, to prove that it was not 
in. biTital carelessness that the poor horse was driven through 
all that suffering . . yes, and how that one touch of soft- 
ness acts back upon the energy and resolution and exalts 
both, instead of weakening anything, as might have been 
expected by the vulgar of writers or critics. And then 
*Saul’ — and in a first place ‘St. Praxed’ — and for pure 
description, ‘ Portu ’ and the deep ‘ Pictor Ignotus * — and 
the noble, serene ‘ Italy iu England, ’ which grows on you 
the more you know of it— and that delightful ‘ Glove 
and the short lyrics . . for one comes to * selact ' ev&ry- 
tidng at last, and certainly I do like these poems better 
and better, as your poems are made to be liked. But you 
will be tired to hear it said over and over so, . . and I am 
going to ‘ Luria,’ besides. 

When you write will you say exactly how you are? and 
will you write? And I want to explain to you that al- 
though I don’t make a profession of equable spirits, (as a 
matter of temperament, my spirits were always given to rook 
a little, up and down) yet that I did not mean to be so un- 
grateful and wicked as to complain of low spirits now and 
to you. It would not be true either: and I said ‘ low ’ to 
express a merely bodily state. My opium comes in to 
keep the pulse from fluttering and fainting . . to give the 
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riKlit ('oiniKmuriuiiitl (lut 

Itun. T (Inn'l tnkt< it for ' ii»,\ Hi«iri(« ' in llo* iiHual 
.v<iu JiiiiMt Jlut lliiiik Muoh H I'ho na-^li.-al mun nlm 

ciinK) l<i Hntt nin iniuto him Inko it Uto hIIut ((ti> Himn iio tvim 
ill thii lutmi, ln»foitt Urn ri^Iil hniirnixl whi n 1 wo-i Ulkin^ 
HuiUu’linorrull.v, juHl for llin lunMt lio ii1if(i>rvpil in tho imiUh, 

‘ ItwriH ft lumoMHily of my iMiMilion,' hiuntiit. Aim* I ,hi 
lint HiilTur from it in niiy wiiy, im iiHiinilv iIm wIiu 

tiiko ojilum, ,l urn not twon imiijiH't to im oiiiuiioJiiinitnctm. 
An to t!in low H|tiril>i I will itol miy thiil mino m*/ laioK 
low onoiigli niid with riuiHii onmigh; bill mvo /Ar^o, . .why 
if you woi ‘0 to link iho niMm^t witmniMi^i, . . nii\, ovoii my 
om\ BiHlnrH, . . oYoryluuIy wouhl Ml ymi, I Uiink, llmt 
tho ' olioorfnliioHH ' ovou /Ani, wiw Iho mmitrltnltto Ihiii^ in 
iiui— oorlftiiily it linn 1 hio» roiiinrkiMl iiUml nm mul 

ugftin. Nobody him known Umt it wiw im oirnH {a Imbit 
of offort) to tlivciw tlio tight on Iho tiiiUiuh', "“■1 do iiblior mm 
^ at ignoblo Kroivnlng iihmd of Iho ' groMw of Tmity und 
SoiiflUvitlo yot I itiity Hivy Uiiii for thiiw' yiMirw f nnvor wiw 
oonHfiiona of ono inovomnnt of iilivwitro In any thiiig. 'I'liink 
if I could moan to complain of ' |,nv Hpii-iln ' mov, and to 
you. Wliy it would Im Hko oniiiphdniiiK of md l»»iiig nbltt 

to HiH) (it noon which would Hiiiiply provnllml 1 wau v»'py 

hliiith And .you, who m'l* not blind, cannot nniko mil what 
IH wriltoii- HO you vml «»/ /ni. May (Iml bh^ yun long 
nftor you huvu dono bintiMinK nm] 

Your own 

It B. B. 

Now T am half UimpUHl Ui Mir llda Irdtcr in two fmul 
it U long onough for Ihroo) and b. m^nd y.m mdy Um ii|,t(t*r 
half, But you will undwnlAiid— ymi will not think Uml 
thorois a ocmtmdicUon l>«tiwo©n (ho llrwl and biat . . yon 
camol. One la a truth of mo-and Urn oUmr a Inilh of 
you-«*and we two are tllfTerank you know. 

Ion am not aver-worklng In 'Xmjda'? That you 
iHaferuth, too. 
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:i: (li)ai'i’V(Ml Unit Mr. ilConyon imt in ' i/uHitw- ’ to yoiiv 
ni'ldrcHH. OiiKht Unit to )m t'lonoV or doos my fiiBliiou of 
dinHiiliiK iUul you without Iiwiihition? 

Mr. Ktmyou u«lco»l mo h>r Mr. OJiorloy’H book, or you 
Hhould ]iiW 0 it. tiliull 1 Buml it to you x^ruBOUtlyi* 


io K ,//. //. 

Hunday Moniliig. 

[PoAtonark, Novomtior 17, ISifl.] 

At Iftflb your lottnv PomoR— ami Urn do(\p joy— (I know 
anti uflo to iimUyHO my <»wu fooliuKH, ami bo solmr iu 
givinK ilmtiuoUviv muuoH to thoir variotioH; tin's is 
joy,)— tlm trim lovo witli whioli 1 tako UiIh muoli of you 
int<j my bnart, . . Oml ju'ovim wlint it jh X wantod so 
long, and llnd at bmt, and am happy for (wor. 1 must 
havo moru than ‘ iJitimaUkr 1 muKt havu Hpokan plainly 
out tho truth, if \ <l<> myntOf Ihi^ baruHt juMtiris and told 
you hiug ago that UKuulmiratinii at your workn W(U>tr((aoy, 
ipiito aiiotluM' way and afar from llm lovo of you. Xf I 
pouhl faiiry Hoino nadhoil »»f what I Hliall nay happoning 
witiiout all tho oIiviouH Htumbling-ltloakH of falHOUCSK, t^o. 
whiuh uo fooliMli fauoy daroH aanooiaU^ with you . . if yon 
amii.n toll mnwliouT imxb sit by yow^ — ‘Xwill uudoooivo 
you, " I am not the Misa H.—aho ia upataii'a aud you shall 
mm iior— X only wroi^ Uioho lottora, and am what yon soo, 
that is all wow loft you' (all Urn miaapprohanaion having 
arifl&n from me, in sumo luoxplionblo way) . . I aliould wot 
laagin by anything, dear, dearoafc—but n/ier that, X 
Hhnuld aHHuro you— aoow inako you boliovo that X did not 
mnoh woudm' at tho ovewt, for I Jmvo tan all my lifo aak- 
ing whatoonwootion tlioro la bolwfson tUo HnUHfaotiou at tho 
diHiilay of powor, and tho nympathy with— ovor-iiiProaMing 
Hympalhy with— all iraaginablo woaknofta? TjooIc now: 
Otdorulgo writoH on and on.—at liiut bo ivritoH a noto i» 
bin ' War-Moguo,' in wliioli bo nvors biinHolC to bavo Inaou 
flotnatod by a roally— on tho wbolo— iewcuofon/ fooling to 
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Kr. Hit wilt'll lin wrttld llmt nfnhii'vL in wliirli ' Kir,. ■ nixfniit 

t<) 'tlliiiK (t> Iiiiu (Wiwlnutinj^Iy ■ wlfm (h.* Iijsi» nf 

(itliiiiniliuii iiitw lliuf, tlrnttMilwiiiimV Ami hum h.-j,. ( 
fllHi' in faiu-y ^v.m KSnW wIintliMr. if w.n n.-vur Mrifu „)i' 

otlit'V liii", Hpiiiik miotln'r w.ir.l. 

rt Imilc iiKnin -^wliialior I Nimll Inv.t y,.u _ 

MoiiKj havill^^ a HkIiI; (u itxjuH't inun* miUi llm 

atvfUiKi' tmuu‘gi*H(\v. Ami it in lan'mim* I kituM iMiiltl 
Uphill llliH tinlirnly, timt nn ii l aui 

bound Uj Itiolt IIi-hL to wliitt Ihuikm farllimt mi.t ui^ml 
irom mn , . wlinL mij/Af m» fnmi ynu u, yunrliww*. «ij.l «„ 
to nimti, tu nny Urn limHt . . I wniilAU. ..f mu m,L 

JiiatHuiiumliiw r omildiiutlivnwiUHml Imst 

c^lto, ynl. briiiK inyBuU In iimfltliy it i„ tlio w«% >uit 
rwiamuioiul Aiwayn mimmilwr, I nuvur wn.to |o ytlu nit 
tbo yotira, ou tlio atroiiKUi of yrmr iHxary, l 

stftnUy board of you throuKh Mr. It. nml wn« n^vr io«inM 
you ouoo, and miKbt Imva mwily nvailml iiiynulf nf bin 

you out of tlio fooliHli crowd of niMimrM-in U|iuh 

mid Inik uf rovcnmtni witlmut on., of iin umiiiu U - 
novcnimot tdl Umy cut llmir iniUnlM ..u llmcbm.knf ibo 
Modioonn Vnmm In provo tlmy wnrMlup |,„r, M\ i»,lmim« 
tion, HH I: Haiti, went iln itniiiml wnv in Miltim'u i.nt 
my wtuni lii HukIiumI in Inin ii, t),„ i„„„iirMr 

'!'""" '■'’"'■'■'"■'‘'‘’'•■"'‘•I I nnul i„, 

■iow? '™aud l,«„H,nr«d mo vrii" id. iLtfeU ‘ 
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sioxi to allude to the genei’al and customary delight in 
works : I did write, on the whole, unwillingly . . 
consciousness of having to on a subject which 
i -fclioroughly ooneerning, and couldnot be satisfied with 
xiiperfect expression of. As for expecting then what 
[oUowed . . I shall only say I was scheming how to 
loxte with England and go to my heart in Italy. And 
xny love — am round you . . my whole life is wound 
n<3. down and over you . . I feel you stir everywhere. 
1 liot conscious of thinking or feeling but about you, 
some reference to you — so I will live, so may I diel 
yon have blessed me heyond theftojid, in more than 
Lving me yourself to love; inasmuch as you believed 
I'OTxx the first . . what you call * dream-work ’ toas real 
3 liind, did you not think? and now you believe me, I 
V© and am happy, in what I write with my heart full 
■V© for you. Why do you tell me of a doubt, as now, 
l>id. mo not clear it up, ‘not answer you?’ Have I 
. wrong in thus answering? Never, never dome direct 
g' £tnd hide for a moment from me what a word can ex- 
1 as now. You see, you thought, if but for a moment, 
>v©<3. your intellect — or what predominates in your 
ry and is most distinct from your heart — better, or 
©11 as you — did you not? and I have told you every 

5 , explained everything , . have I not? And now I 

Clare. . yes, dearest, kiss you back to my heart again; 
>wn. There — and there I 

nrt siuoe I wrote what is above, I have been reading 
a® other poems that sonnet — ‘Past and Euture’ — 
lx affects me more than any poem I ever read. How 
I jpxit your poetry away from you, even in these inef- 
lal attempts to concentrate myself upon, and better 
y myself to what remains?~poor, poor work it is; for 
)t tiaat sonnet to be loved as a true utterance of yours? 
inot attempt to put down the thoughts that rise; may 
IdIgss me, as you pray, by lettii^ that beloved hand 
.& -tile less . . I will only ask, ike less . . for being 
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E. B. B. io B. B. 

Monday. 

[Post-mark, Novombor 18, 1846.] 

How you ovoroome me as always you do — and wliere is 
tlie answer to anything except too deep down in the heart 
for even the pearl-divers? But understand . . what you 
do not quite . . that I did not mistalce you as far even 
as you say here and even ‘ for a moment.’ I did not write 
any of that letter in a ‘ doubt ’ of you—not a word . . I 
was simply looking back in it on my own states of feeling, 

. . looking back fi’om that point of your praise to what 
was better . . (or I should not have looked back) — and so 
coming to tell you, by a natural association, how the com- 
pletely opposite point to that of any praise was the one 
which struck me first and most, viz. the no-reason of your 
reasoning . . acknowledged to be yours. Of course I ac- 
knowledge it to be yours, . . that high reason of no reason 
— I acknowledged it to bo yours (didn’t I?) in acknowledg- 
ing that it made an impression on me. And then, refer- 
ring to the traditions of my experience such as I told them 
to you, I meant, so, farthor to acknowledge that I would 
rather be oared for in thaii unreasonable way, than for the 
best reason in the world. But all that was history and 
philosophy simply — was it not? — and not douht of you. 

The truth is . . since wo really are talking truths in 
this world . . that I never have doubted you — ah, you 
hnow /-—I felt from the beginning so sure of the nobility 
and integrity in you that I would have trusted you to make 
a path for my soul — that, you Tmow. I felt certain that you 
believed of yourself every word you spoke or wrote — and 
you must not blame me if I thought besides somotimos (it 
was the extent of my thought) that you were solf-doooivod 
as to the nature of your own feelings. If you could turn 
over every page of my heart like the pages of a book, you 
would see nothing there offensive to the least of your feol- 
iiUgs . , not even to the outside fringes of your man’s 
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I UimiKlil, jt j I, ,1, (I ; , . . ‘ 

111 Hiiiiltiiig it II , 'J: 

iniul(uno]i(,miHt| Wlmtwm / ii,,;. t ", 

'Wao? I liml I „ T 

Uio oimuiKw illu«i„i,K nf vniiil/ ui ’ ‘ ", *'*''1 

JiiKiwii uiiiiltl imt iiiiiid, , '' I i'"'! I’Vi.r 

'Via not cliHtawt, l,„l mvanlm "'1'’"^ 

M'Kol atiwoa tlrawnta'. ..ml 1 ^Ji 'i Jy^' ^ ''•''*'■>11'-' 

y;m will. Ull U.„ 

wliat you uro to mo—yoi. ciumol ii '■ V'” 

fiiouKh X i„iv„ „„i,, I xr tT. r 

tlw'flin nml Jiiiv/wlo, nil uf it |i« ,7 ' "1"*^ 

ooliltl Uinfi bo?) vot vT ^ ' «’«*««*-. (Imw 

tlial) I liavo vvritbu to yoiVqS^ 
ftbomination of cloaointioii ' 1***!***'^^'' tny 

self oftoovards. And mm i a,al blamml iwy- 

7™ ,t faorvS tl,fu 0 'clT'lrff “k ■ H«w 

Wivayu foil lhat tl.om.nu«t i;a"!. " do. I 
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mu.iiKl.,iio,MliMKimrifl<„iti(m , . woftknnHH mioiixli, iicimliiiK 
HlroMKlJ.iu.inK • . mtUiiy ..t Iho oliiuHiHoinoiil: cuiulil tioiiio 

(ii HIP witliiiiit (iiiiiHP iHiil jinml, Hul in Uiiw ilimiroiit liiiui' 

will'll jii.v fnlldwH jiij', unit Ooil iniilci'H mil Imjiiiy, nn yim 
Hii.v, ,y<m . . I. I'liimot rnimiHH tlm , . ‘Howlmvci 

ili'mim.,1 //„« „f ll,nir.~:i: l<nmv:i Inm, ni.t - T know I 

(lit lUil:. 

( U Im ilmt lituu'li aiid Jifn worn dcwaMUitod tt) miiko 

ruum for you?- -If ho, it wiw woll dojio,- dmiroHil 'riioy 

loaves llio «nmiid fallow In^fun^ tlio wlinat. 

' Wirn .yoiiwrt.iiK in anHw-twinK? * Huroly not . . mi- 
loHH itiH wroiiKtoHhowall thiHKOodni'HH . . and too much, 

it may Im fur vu\ 'WImmi tlia iilanlM dr(to|i for dvon}<hf: and 
tmi tiojiioiiH Hlittworri fail Httddoiily, hiIvov iijitm Hilvor, tlioy 
dmHoiimtiim'Horthnrnvm'Hoof tlmirndvomilinH. Buino-^ 
Mo/, nvmi, Hitall imt Im a duiiKorl 7\ml if 1 Hivid ' Do not 
aimwor,' 1 did not moan thiit I would not liavo a doidit 

rmnov.'d diaviiiK m.d.MiltM ) but I waH Hiinply uiiwilliiiK 

n I" bo iM-tldiiK for Koldnn wordH . . koiiik down tliu 

aiHh-M with that lar^n Hilkoii juuxo, iw tiuClnm\ 'I’rv to 
iiiulomtand. 

On Wodimnday tium! iu iuvib'd (o moot you 

on Tlnu*Hda\ at Mr. Kon.von'a. 

'rim /'.jv/fn/nir H)ii*akH wt*!l, iiptut tlm wliolu, and with 

alboviinunM . . oh, tliuL alwurdily nbout molajiliyHitiH apart 

from |iontr> ! - *Onn Himh ihiiiKH Im' in om^ of Um bi'Ht 
rovimvH id ilm day/* Mr. Kmiyoii wiw horn on Hiinday and 
of Urn itoiuuH with roal liviiiK loam in hin uvi'k and 
on Ilia uhmsltM. But T will toll you. VTmria’ in to olimh 
to llm jdmm of a Ki-‘'ntworlc. t him*. And if 1 writo too Iouk 
lolb'rM, in it not ItocauHo you luo, and Ihm'iuiho {Itoiiig 
Mliuilt) X animat Imlii it'i'—May Clod lihma you alwnyH 

Your 

B. :b. b. 
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or taken between ns— it is heart and life and ja?/aelf, not 
mine, I give— give? That you glorify and change and, in 
returning then, give me / 


U. B, B. to B. B, 

Thursday, 

[Poat*mark, November 31, 1845. ] 

Thank you I and will you, if your sister made the copy 
of Landor’s verses for me as weU as for you, thank Inn' from 
mo for another Idndness, . . not the second nor the third? 
For my own part, be sure that if I did not fall on the right 
subtle interpretation about the letters, at least I did not 
‘ think it vain ’ of you ! vain : when, supposing you really 
to have been over-gratified by such letters, it could have 
proved only an excess of humility I — But . . besides the 
subtlety.— you meant to be kind to me, you know,— and I 
had a pleasure and an interest in reading them— only that 
. . mind. Sir John Hanmer’s, I was half angry with I 
Now 18 he not cold? — and is it not easy to see loliy he is 
forced to write his own scenes five times over and over? 
He might have mentioned the ‘ Duchess ’ I think; and he 
a poet 1 Mr. Ohorley speaks some things very well— but 
what does he mean about ^ execution,’ en revmGhe? but I 
liked his letter and his candour in the last page of it. Will 
Mr. Warburton review you? does he mean that? Now do 
let mo see any other letters you receive. May 1? Of 
course Landor’s ‘dwells apart’ from :aE;j,ahd besides the 
reatfoh you give for being gratified by it; it is well that one 
prophet should open his mouth and prophesy and give his 
witness to the inspiration of another. See what he says 
in the letter . . ‘ Yqu may stand guitealone if you toill — and 
I think you mil. ’ That is a noble testimony to a truth. 
And he discriminates— he understands and discerns — they 
are not words thrown out into the air. The * profusion of 
imagery covering the depth of thought’ is a true desorip^ 
tion. v And, in the verses, he lays fus finger just on your 



288 THK LKTTKUH ()!•' UOHKItT llllOWNMNd |N*hv. 8i 


juH(, mi Uimmm wliii’h, wlimi ymi w..n» milv 
a In inn, (rnily ii : iltM'H iL Hmiml irrMVprmilV al. 
immt, 1 tliink!) wliioli, whmi ymi wm<» mih- n jHipt {,, „n». 
X UHi'tl In Hliuly, oliuriU'-litriHlin liy kikI im-n 

inynnlt rnunil iiiul rmintl in di'^ipiiir of mor (<« 
ApiU'oiinli, InkiiiK tliniu io U\ ho itml 

raiwonliim Umt Him nfl'i'ntH \\vu\ inmlUiiimHln, o\i>n in n 
lowi^r di'Ki-no, liy 11113^ fnimiln Imiiil. Mill f not ti-ll vmi mo 
onm Imfni-oV niMiflniiui* ilimi oma*’/ Ainl niiiMl imt 
vorunn of Xiimilnr'H l«i priiitiHl Moiiimvltt*n«— in tin* 

TRT? luiduKaiiiiu DwAthnuniniY if in Dtu t '.rumiitf f, ror- 
tainly attain in Ihu Al/immnit il would Ui h nnitlor of 
OOUl’HO. Oil tlltlHO YOIHIVHJ ItOW DtOV illiVO llio f It 

WJIH (III luit worthy of him am'l of ymi. 

ChiovgoliiwlKitminoiitnly ' iinhwtriimU'tl,' timl, w« nitmi 
hopo, will cloorutUt to my inHtrnDlimiH, Jimlnnw . , juMt 
AB 1 waa writing , . ho omno in In tmy K‘HHl-imjrniiiK ivml 
good-ulght (ho gooa to ohamboratMirlioriiian 1 nwolvo vimi- 
tors KOUQi’ftlly), amt to iwk wiUi a Hiuilo, if I luul * n mm- 
flngo for my frioiur , . ihuf wiw ,vi>« . . iiml ho ho wna 
imlocitrimitoi’l. XIu ia gooil ami Inm. homtHt Mini kiiul, Iml, 
a Httln ovnr-f?i‘avo ami roimoiMihlo, im I ami mv hinf.^rM omn- 
plain mtjitinually. 'I’lm grout laiw liinmhilu ilric-n IminiMi 
floulH all tu oiKM'nhmr ami lio Ih an imlimfrionH riwW 
among law IhioKh ami hmiwH a k«hhI ihml nl».iil ilmm, I 
huvo hoard fr<im pommiH who oaii jmlgo; hut with a Huorl^ 
flooof iiiiiiulHivonoHH and Hhoi-ty ofHi.irit, whioli /Bhmdd 
rogrttt for him if ho nahi on (ho \VooltiiM*k ovim, oh that 

law! how I do doioHtit! I halo il and Ihink ill i.f it t 

toll Goorgo HO Homt'UmoH " and h« in HiH«l-miUirtal and only 
Ihinka to hinmoU (a liltio mulihly now mid than) Umt I am 
a woman and hdltiiig mmaoiiHo, Jhil Urn momk of it, fliwl 
thophiloBQphyofitl And Uio rnammranf itl inwhioh tim 
wliolo lioat of harriatora h>ok« down ou thw nihimnytt and 
lam rest of tho world !™haw long ana Ua^ tldiip h) Ia«ill 

Thoocloftln Garrow, I Imvo soon fooo to faoo omtm or 
hnoQ. Sho U vary clevor— vary aooompliahod»™^Ui lad- 
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ents and tastes of various kinds— a mtwioian and linguist, 
in most modern languages I believe — and a writer of fluent 
graceful melodious verses, . . you cannot say any more. 
At least I cannot — and though I have not seen this last 
poem in the ‘ Book of Beauty/ I have no more trust 
ready for it than for its predecessors, of which Mr. Landor 
said as much. It is the personal feeling which speaks in 
him, I fancy — simi^ly the personal feeling — and, that being 
the case, it does not spoil the discriminating appreciation 
on the other page of this letter. I might have the mod- 
esty to admit besides that I may be wrong and he, right, 
all through. But . . ‘ more intense than Sappho ’ ! — more 
intense than intensity itself I — to think of that ! — Also the 
word ‘ poetry ’ has a clear meaning to me, and all the 
fluency and facility aud quick ear-catching of a tune which 
one can find in the world, do not answer to it — no. 

How is the head? will you tell me? I have written all 
this without a word of it, aud yet ever since yesterday I 
have been uneasy, . . I cannot help it. You see you are 
not better but worse. ‘ Since you were in Italy Then 
is it England that disagrees with you? and is it change 
away from England that you want? . . I'CQ'iwre, I mean. 
If so— why what follows and ought to follow? You must 
not be ill indeed— f/iaif is the first necessity. Tell me how 
you are, exactly how yon are; and remember to walk, and 
not to work too muck— for my salce— if yon care for me— 
if it is not too bold of me to say so. I had fancied you 
were looking better rather than otherwise: but those sen- 
sations in the head are frightful and ought to be stopped 
by whatever means ; even by the worst, as they would seem 
to me. Well— it was bad news to hear of the increase of 
pain; for the amendment was a ‘ passing show ’ I fear, and 
not caused even by thoughts of mine or it would have ap- 
peared before; while on the other side (the sunny side of 
the way) I heard on that same yesterday, what made me 
glad as good news, a whole gospel of good news, and from 
you too who profess to say 'less than nothing,’ and that 
VoL. I.— 19 
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NViiH illivi ‘ /All liiilifi t hiWjn' Ai y**ii ' itn ri>UMMn- 

Ihh' H iiyiiif? iiV Ami it ihimI'* iiM" i“'r!iuj‘n 

1(10 Imppy H!ul wiri'riHml: >«’h, ! f.,r 

if you }iml told uio (luit ymi ii»4 lmv«‘ l-dd im ) if um 
liml It'tiiioHUi'HH , . jimt . . ' /A'</ ih tivti H 

airiU''^ Khoi'tn\' , , why it would Iihv« HioMn'd to m, fjM 
iiaiimil iiH nuiiut* nh, holiovit nio it wouM. nod I roohl tti<l 
lirivo UioukIiI. Imnlly of you for it in tho nc-'il juvh’t or 
uilout of luy thoiiKliUi. Ihtw niu I to hxd touvirtht \ on. thi 
you iumgiuo, . , wlu» hiivo llm world round yMuniiil yi>t 
luako urn UiIh hi you? 1 itovcr mtu (oil you looi,. uiul you 
imvcr oiiu huow it wiliioul imviiiK luy hunrL iu you wiih nil 
iiu UXJHU'loUUOH ! WO liO'nHUhl |iy tlioMO Wid>;ld<M. Min (tml 
hloHH you I luul Hiivo mt from Inuiij? IhoumoM’ lo you of nm 
hunu orKriofl . . I idtoono it for no/ l>loM.«tiii )4 iiinii'ml of 
aunllmr. WiiatHliould t ho if 1 could (nil williiiv:U you 
in tlio loimi lliiiiK? (hit i urvrr trill, nut\ you know th i 
y^ll nali uiovo, l)tU'H(»onk, imr Immllio, no mt williuyth nud 
ooUBolaimly to Uuioii, with turn mIiimIc of wrou}/, Ihnl |>rtw 
oloiiB (iQimali of Mumrt and lifo' . . whirh mny y<d Ui m- 
oallocl. 

And, HO, may God IiIoah you amt your 

K. !h n. 

lloniombor hi May how ynn am. 

I HOiit 'I’omfmt '“10111 Hhniloy in mhirurtl, ami Mm 
lottow, ill tho Himui pimnd— hut my h4U»r hy tho 
poat na you hoo. Im thorn winlnwl oiioukIi Udwr^u Urn 
tAVo rival fomalo imrMoimH‘«* "f ‘ I’oiufmt* / fmwy md,, 
Holona hIiouUI havo U«in mom * dmuouatmUm ' Uiai* ahi* 
ftppoaratl In luly, to «tsmm Um * imw latidiilalJoii * with 
Walter. But you avIU mit think it n atronj^ ksok. I am 
nWi with nil tho good and pum iiilonMon of ih Tho imi 
oht^oter . . mmit Hfo»Uko . . oh oonvontiuutal Iffo gom 
. . BeoMElome ' Mr. Boao' . , boycrnd all mimrlaon™ 
and the beat point, the nolsoleaa, auaffoolod mm^mf lu 
which Uio fwfel^ out of tho ‘ prfwte judginoiit' In Borofmt 
hJinaolf i« nmdo no heroio virtue but tlmply on inli^pal 
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part of tlie love of truth. As to Grace she is too good to 
be interesting, I am afraid— and people say of 
than she expresses— and as to ‘ generosity, she could not 
do otherwise in the last scenes. 

But I will not tell you the story after all. 

. At the beginmng of this letter I meant to write just one 
page ; but my generosity is like Grace’s, and could not help 
itself There were the letters to write of, and the verses I 
and then, you know, ‘ femme qui parle’ never has done. 
Let me hearl and I will be as brisk as a monument next 

time for variety. 


B. B. to K B. B. 

Friday Nigbt. 

[Post-mark, NovemborSS, 1845.] 

How good and kind to send me these books 1 (The let- 
ter I say nothing of, according to convention: if I wrote 
down 'best and kindest’ . . oh, what poorest words I) I 
shall tell you all about ‘ Pomfret, ’ be sure. Ohoiley talked 
of it as we walked homewards together last night, mod- 
estly and well, and spoke of having given away two copies 
only . . to his mother one, and the other to Miss Bar- 
rett, and ‘ she seemed interested in the life of it, entered 
into his purpose in it,’ and I listened to it all, loving 
Ohorley for his loveability which is considerable at other 

times, and saying to myself what might run better in the 

child’s couplet—' Not more than others I deseive, Tho ig 
God has given me more ’ 1 -Given me the letter which ex- 
presses surprise that I shall feel these blanks between the 
Ly 3 when I see you longer and longer 1 So am J surprised 
—that I should have mentioned so obvious a matter at 
all ; or leave unmentioned a hundred others its 
which I cannot conceive you to be ignorant of, you 1 When 
I spread out my riches before me, and think loUt the hour 
Ld more means that you endow onew th, I *-“‘ 3 
cmtlclr-l do form resolutions, and say to myself If next 
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limn X iiin niny avvny u Ktani»l<iiiT, 1 u ill iiui litpiy 

l>y a wm'd l»»»yoml (hn ^nitoful 1 ilml k«i*iw«, 

lay lip ill my IhmuX mImiU I {<«li 

yimV I imviu* in my lifn kapl n jnuriml, n of 

(ir faimii'H, nr ftmliii^H; in my liml tmvnl I put itouti on u 
Hlip of papnr a fiuv daUtn, Hint t rniiiciiilM>r iu 

lamt, on Himli a day I waa nit VoMinritm, iu lS<mpf«ii. al 
HImllny'H gmvo; all lliat altnulit Im* k<«pt iii llll'lll••ry ih. tvilli 
mi\ Iiaallidt in Urn luain'H nun priH'iuw. tliil i from 
tlio llmt, Yorordod l.lm daUi uml l!n» dnmliou of ronr > vinit 
ioynu; thainimlKU'H of intfiuUmynii lutvn Kivni lun . , itud 
T put tliom toKoUu'r till l)in\ nmktt . , iimirlt tun dttyn 
now; fmiiMind'U'ouiy-ltoiir'|nii}{-duyii, Dmt I liuvn Ik'iui % 
Y/rnr and X nnlnv ilm room diifttnidiiiuK (*• ipd up uiid k** 
Hooiior , , and r ftn away lutnilioliKlit Htmd rn|imt(in>^ ttmi 
X wout HO finoii hy 1 dnn‘l kunw lutw iiiaiir mlmiUfA for, 
lovci, wlmt IH it all, UiIh Uiyo for yttii, but an Darmmi diwii ' 
lug to iuoUulB you in inyaoU, if liml niigbl Iw; I" fttel ynw 
in my vory lioart nud hold ytm tlmro for t*v«r, UimuMti all 
obanco and oartldy cimngiw! 

Thoro, i had lioitor loavo off ; Min wnniH ! 

X wiiH vary glad l<» flml niyaidf with yniir hrothor ym- 
tovdayj I likn him vary inimh amt nmau togi-l n friond in 
him (to Hupply Mm Itwa nf my frluml . , iMia« llarri’M™ 
wliioh iHgnms Urn frlmiduhip, mm gouii!| liul I did imi wak 
af tor you hnaatiMO 1 Imard AInxontIn it. Now of l^^tidtir'a 
VftraoH: 1 got a imln fnuu Knrrilor ycNtortlay hdling nm Uml 
ho, too, had roiauviHi a oopy . . an that ilti’ro i« un 
idou to Ijo Hoorot. Ho 1 gut a mipy fur d«nr Mr, Kh’^eijou, 
and, lo! wlmt oomnH! J. atutd llm nnUt to maim you amMn! 
XbIiuU lopty Mmt X fali in dnly lamud In apprian you; aa 
I dldr Ton will ohKom tlmt I go to Uml Uat faoib t*f 
Wa on Taoaday, day , . from your hmum diiwUy. 
Iho worat ia Hint I Imvo got antmiglod wlUi iufitailoiw 
ftlVGftdy, and muat go out ngaia, fmtiag U, to more Ibaa 
ono plooo, « 

1 am woi'if WaU"-^ulto walli yen, deoratl igda k 
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quite goiiej and tlie inoonvenience, hard on its trace. You 
will write to me again, will yon not? And be as brief as 
y our heart lets you, to me who hoard up your words and get 
I’emote and imperfect ideas of what . . shall it be written? 

• . anger at you could mean, when I see a line blotted out; 
a. sQGond-thougliUd finger-tip rapidly put forth upon one of 
my gold pieces 1 

I rather think if Warburton reviews me it will be in the 
Qim't&iiy, which I know he writes for. Hanmer is a very 
sculpturesque passionless high-minded and amiable ma,n 
. . this coldness, as you see it, is part of him. I like his 
poems, I tliink, better than you— Hhe Sonnets,’ do you 
Itnow them? Not ' Ei’a Cipolla.’ See what is here, since 
you will not let me have only you to look at this is Lan- 
dor’a first opinion— expressed to Forster— see the date! 
and last of all, see me and know me, beloved ! May God 
bless you I 

E. B, B. to B. B, 

Saturday. 

[Poflt-mark, NovomkorSa, 1846.] 

Mr. Kenyon came yesterday — and do you know when 
lie took out those verses and spoke his preface and I un- 
derstood what was to follow, I had a temptation from my 
familiar Devil not to say I had read them before— I had 
■bhe temptation strong and clear. For he (Mr. K.) told me 
that your sister let him see them — . 

But no— My ‘vade retro * prevailed, and I spoke the 
truth and shamed the devil and surprised Mr. Kenyon be- 
sides, as I could observe. Not on observation did he make 
till he was iust going away half an hour afterwards, and 
then he said rather dryly . . 'And now may I ask how 
long ago it was when you first read these verses?— was it 
a fortnight ago? ’ It was better, I thinks that I should not 
Ihave made a mystery of such a simple thing, . ^ . and yet 
I felt half vexed with myself and with him besides. But 
the verses,— how he praised them 1 more than I thought of 
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<l{)hjK , . iiHYi'rHprt Ihon^^h (hi'n« iH lo'inUy itiul iMihtitMtiiil 
all thiilniUKJit i<J Itn. I)i» y»m Mi**M«|i‘nrly nuw (imi llm l:jl. 
t('rlint'H n‘fi‘1' Ui lli«u‘i»inl>hmUt‘H »i yuu, tluMiniiUlii-M n\i.r 
anil nltovi^ llioKa linM iu iNOitiiiniMvilh tliitih'i'r? AimI I 
liim^ lioanl UiiH iutiriiiuK fnnu twn i«r t<f ihi« rmtv 
I'ojulnm itf Uttt ('ln>iii{rh' (1 imvor t’nri^ in wn* i( (iil tlin i«vi*u- 
ing) lliul; ih(t yi'I'm^h nvit limri' -mi lluil im> vriHiu'M )mvi< 

IiiKilloil lluiinMdlvi'H tlinr at ttviMl f. r vviiJh a uf 

inliiu . , wliiaii ^oiiamlly ' Kit liy «'i»H(rari>^ ’ aa tilt* tiDi- 
HiiyovK ilcmluvool ilrtmiim. Ilow kiml i>f ymi In hmiiI ititt 
ilin fi'nKminil to Afv. t‘'nntioY[ anil liuw I liku tn ri«ml ii. 
‘Wlltt tlmJlobvow .ynui'K/Arfi , , Ifi-ilfm thru, I uumli . . i»r 
writloH mw y 

Mr. Koiiytiii Loltl ina lliiil you worm to tliiio wUli him oii 
IMomlay, uml I lonk (orKiimUHl, iiliiml liuiiriiiK. Mmi >i>it 
would ooimi ou Wodniwiluy imrlmim to iiiit - mid nfli»rwiir.l»i 
I Haw thfl iKiHailtilily nf tlin two iiiuIk ImiiiK joiiirai wiihoiit 
muoli diillouUy, Still, I wan not Munt* Imfom your hdlor 
onmp, how it lulKht lin. 

That you imlly am Irnttor i« Um iHiHttinwn r«f all— tlmiik 
yon lor tolling mo. It will Im wiMo nul to go out luurh 

aoijuara Horvaro nimiUmi ' na (midur iinoiiw, . . in thjn 
iw in tlio roHt. J’l'rhai'H Uml wowl imin wmi a wprl of 
oriHiH . . tho Hlmri» turn of llm nwl nhoul to mnl . , oh, 
do (ruMt ii iimy 1 h» mo. 

Blv, Jv. wroto In Jmndor to llio I’fToul Ihnl It wifia not 
boomiHii ho (Mr. Iv.) Iiold you in atTm'Uon, nor Uio 

vorauH oxiiroHHud mitiuiilly Um o|>iiiiqit onlorUi.inml of you 
by all who umdd jiulKo, nor Imtuiunn Umy iimimHl a Umfe 
witUwhioh hm owi\ immo wim immminlwl . . Inti for Um 
abakaoti bemity of Umw vonicw . . for that mtmni im i^ouhl 
nofe help naming th^«m to Mr. hiimdor. All of whinli 
ropoatad to mo yoatordny. 

Also X hoartl of you from Qoorgo, who lulmlroU yon - 
tvdralr^ you . . iwi if you wonv a ehanwllor in a 
p(3at lawyaj k e«se«"=and than ho thouglifc yon . . wlmt 

honovorooidiilkkalawyar . . . * utmmsmht^,' And^mi 
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grow up into a coinplot© Dodona-grove, — wlion the very 
rook, say farmers, hides and forgets whole navies of ship- 
wood one day to be, in his summerstoring-journoys? But 
this shall do—I am not going to prove what may be, when 
here it is, to my everlasting happin^s. 

—And ‘I am kind’— there again 1 Bo I not Imow 
what you mean by that? Well it is some comfort that you 
make all even in some degree, and take from my faculties 
here what you give them, spite of my protesting, in other 
directions. So I could not when I first saw you admire 
you very much, and wish for your friendship, and be will- 
ing to give you mine, and desirous of any opportunity of 
serving you, benefiting you; I could not think the finding 
myself in a position to feel this, just this and no more, a 
sufficiently fortunate event . . but I must needs get up, 
or imitate, or . . what is it you fancy I do? . . an utter- 
ly distinct, unnecessary, inconsequential regard for you, 
which should, when it got too hard for shamming at the 
week’s end,— should simply spoil, in its explosion and 
departure, all the real and sufifioing elements of an honest 
life-long attachment and affections I that I should do this, 
and think it a piece of kindness does . . 

Now, I’ll tell you what it does deserve, and what it shall 
get. Give me, dearest beyond expression, what I have 


always dared to think I would ask you for . . one day I 
Give me . , wait — for your own sake, not mine who never, 
never dream of being worth such a gift . . but for your 
own sense of justice, and to aay, so as my heart shall hear, 
that you were wrong and are no longer so, give me so much 
of you— all precious that you are— as may be given in a 
hair— I will live and die with it, and with the 
■^emory of yo\i— this ai the wm'st! If you give me what 
T'beg,~shall I say next Tuesday . . when I leave you, I 
Will not sper^ aword. If yoti do not, I will not think you 
unjust, for tOl my light wo%, but I will pray you to wait 
and remember me one dayHwhmi the power to,, deserve 


more 


never the wiR. God supplies all 
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tilings : may he bless you, beloved 1 So I can but pray, 
kissing your band. 

R. B. 

Now pardon me, dearest, for wbat is written . . wbat 
I cannot cancel, for tbe love’s salre that it grew from. 

Tbe Gh'onicle was tbrougb Moxon, I believe — Landor 
had sent the verses to Forster at the same time as to me, 
yet they do not aiipear. I never in my life less cared about 
people’s praise or blame for myself, and never more for its 
influence on otJiGV 'people than now — I would stand as high 
as I could in the eyes of all about yon — yet not, after all, 
at poor Ohorley’s expense whom your brother, I am sure, 
unintentionally, is rather hasty in condemning ; I have told 
you of my own much rasher opinion and how I was ashamed 
and sorry when I corrected it after. 0. is of a different 
species to your brother, differently trained, looking differ- 
ent ways — and for some of the peculiarities that strike at 
first sight, 0. himself gives a good reason to the enquirer 
on better acquaintance. For ' Vulgarity ’ — NO 1 But your 
kind brother will alter his view, I know, on further ac- 
quaintance . . and,— woe’s me— will find that ‘assump- 
tion’s ’ pertost self would bo troubled to exercise its qual- 
ity at such a house as Mr. K.’s, where every symptom of 
a jiroper claim is met half way and helped onward far too 

readily. . 

Good night, now. Am I not yours—are you not mine ( 
And can that make you happy too? 

Bless you once more and for ever. 

That scrap of Landor’s being for no other eye than 
— I made the foolish comment, that there was no blot- 
ting out— made it some four or five years ago, when I could 
read what I only guess at now, through my idle opening 
the hand and letting the caught bird go— but there used 
to be a real satisfaction to me in writing those grand He- 
brew characters — the noble languages I 
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E, B. B. to R. B. 

Monday. 

[Posfc-mark, November 34, 1846.] 
But what unlawful things have I said about ‘ kindness ’ ? 
I did not mean any harm— no, indeed I And as to think- 
ing . . as to having ever thought, that you could * imitate ’ 
(can this word be ‘ imitate ’ ?) . an unfelt feeling or a feeling 
imsuppoaed to be felt . . I may solemnly assure you that 
I never, never did so. ‘ Get up ' imitate ’ I I But it was 
the Gontraiy . . oil the contrary ! From the beginning, 
now did 1 not believe you too much? Bid I not believe 
you even in your contradiction of yourself . . in your yea 
and m on the same subject, . . and take the world to be 
turning round backwards and myself to have been shut ui^ 
here till I grew mad, . . rather than disbelieve you either 
way ? Well 1— You know it as well as I can tell you, and I 
will not, any more. If I have been ' wrong, * it was not 
60 . , nor indeed then . . it is not so, though it is now, 
perhaps. 

Therefore . . but wait I I never gave away what you 
ask me to give you, to a human being, except my nearest 
relatives and once or twice or thrice to female friends, 
never, though reproached for it; and it is just three weeks 
since I said last to an asker that I was ‘ too great a prude 
for such a thing ’ 1 it was best to anticipate the accusa- 
tion !-And, prude or not, I could not— I iievor could— 
sometUru} would not let me. And now . . what am I to 
do . . ‘for my own sake and not yours?’ Should you 
have It, or not? Why l suppose . . yes. I suppose that 
tor my own sense of justice and in order to show that I 
(which is wrong— you wrote a wrong woM 
there . . ‘right,’ you meant I) ‘to show that I was right 
and am ‘no longer so,’ . . I suppose you must have ii, 
un, jow, . . who have your way in everything thing! 
Which does not mean . . Oh, vous, qui avez toujours rai- 
son — tar fromati 
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• . . wliioli (iaoH iioi lunau that I flliall givo you 
□u nalc for, /(j-wforrojy,— bcwauHo I HlitiU not — and 
itiy tionditioim ih (wifck ol.lmi'H to follow) that rtol a 
Hcml iQ-mm'rmOy you uudoi’Htand. Homo clay I wili 
poi'liHim . . OH you huw I Hlionld , . nli, ns you 
ulionltl . . uotwithHlaiuluig tliat * goUing nj)* . , 
nitiition’ . . of Inunility: oh you Imow /oo wall I 

^ 1 will not toaxo you iih 1 might ]mr]uip»; aiul now 
ui* lioaclaolio hoH hoguu aKiiiu—tlio luiiidtidio again t 
so than hojulaolinl Hoti wliat good my winlioa dol 
to uutloi'Htand tliat if I Hpoalc of luy hoing ' wrong ’ 
L'olation to you . , of my iMuiig right Itoforo, and 
ow, , , 1 moan M'toiig for your Halco, and nob for 
, wrong ill lotting you oomo out inlit tho (baort 
mo, yu\i wluino iilaoo ia hy UunvahtrH of JhinniaonH. 
md not loll you ovtu' again yon Icuuio. May (hid 
n till io-morrow and luvat it hu'ovor. Mr, ‘Jvonyoji 
mo your noh» yt'Hl(M‘(ia.v to rood about tlio 'ovdor 
uttondudi^ ail I or ‘oh, may T notro-ooliolP 
COM mo to (hiidc of Mr. h'orHlor; piihliHlung too kh 
I at a mnmont, tho vnry Hwmi]>ingH of Lanclar’a 
Ch tho motivo of tho rotianncH> to l>o loulcocl for 
oro among tho aiuclora?-™TcHi hud it ia. Ho, tlU 
3wl and you ahall not bo ' kind* luiy inoro. 

Vour 

B. B, B. 

bow, ' a/ooM oommsiit'? Good and tnio rathor I 
^dmirod tho wrilimj ' , . worthy of tho I'ooda of 

if. B. io B. II Jl 

Tlitiradny Morning. 
rPmionark, KovomtHir 97, 184/5, ] 

aro you? and Miaa llnylny’H vlait yiwtorduy, and 
a to-day—'dio told mo hu ahould aoo you Ihia morn- 
Urawnlug'ii luUur la wrUiQii In nn uuuaually liulU biuid.] 
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mg-and / shall pass close by, having to be in town and 
near you but only the thought will reach you and be with 
you-) tell me all this, dearest, “ 

last night and the day be- 
fore I He nexther wonders nor is much voKed, I dare be- 
hove and I write now these few words to say so-Mv 

heM'tis set on next Thursday, remember . . andtheprfse 
wourV”^' ^>6*18™ for truth’s sake, tiiat I 

fo X imperfeotion 

foar^bv tXn gladly 

e opment and increased Imowledge and strengthened feel- 
xng-I was made and meant to look for you and wait for 

TtSr 

wre*tu?XfV"r? 

wreok . but truly? How must I feel to you I 

Yours E. B. 

-E B. B. U> M. B. 

Monday Evening. 

[Post-mnrk, NovomborS?, 1845.] 

I^ow you must not blamo me— you must not. To make 

ZZ7 '■ '■“P «■ “Other and 

the eonolusion you see ‘ as from a tower!’ Suppose I Cl 

an oath in Ixeaven somewhere . . near to ’coma Bereni- 

cea, . never to give you what you ask fori wonlfl 

M I ICt “ wonld-and 

1 too ® ivoirl another thing— .you understand. 

nothine at aU rni, < sMl ifeo^pure merohandise or 
otJiing at all, , Therefore aeterni^eJ-^i^embering al- 
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ways how our ‘ ars poetioa/ after Horace, recommends 
‘ dare et petere vioisaim ’ — which is making a clatter of 
pedantry to take advantage of the noise . . because per- 
haps I ought to be ashamed to say this to you, and perhaps 
I am / . . yet say it none tlie less. 

And . . less lightly . . if you have right and reason 
on your side, may I not have a little on mine too? And 
shall I not care, do you think? . . Thinlc! 

Then there is another reason for me, entirely mine. 
You have come to me as a dream comes, as the best 
dreams come . . dearest — and so there is need to me of 
‘ a sign ’ to know the difference between dream and vision 
— and that is my completest reason, my own reason — you 
have none like it; none. A ticket to know the horn-gate 
from the ivory, . . ought I not to have it? Therefore 
send it to me before I send yo\i anything, and if possible 
by that Lewisham post which was the most frequent 
hringer of your letters until these last few came, and which 
reaches me at eight in the evening when all the world is 
at dinner and my solitude most certain. Everything is so 
still then, that I have heard the footsteps of a letter oi 
yours ten doors off . . or more, perhaps. Now beware 
of imagining from this which I say, that there is a strict 
police for my correspondence . . (it is not so — ) nor that 
Idp not like hearing from you at any and every hour: it 
is SO; ^ Only I would make the smoothest and sweetest 
of roads for . . and you wid&rstcmd, and do not imagine 
beyond. 

Tuesday evening . — What is written is written, . . all 
the above : and it is forbidden to me to write a word of 
what I could write down here . . forbidden for good rea- 
sons. So I am silent on conditions . . those being . . first 
. . that you never do such things again . . no, you must 
not and shall not . . hoiU'notletit'be: and secondly, that 
; you try to hear the unspoken words, and understand how 
your gift will remain with me while / remain . . they need 
not be said — just as it need not have been so beautiful, for 
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Hint. Tim ilmpH ' full fulltont llv*.' inlit llm dtH*), 

lliniiKlit wliioli (ntvi'ix il. Hf ! Hliitly my Mm-liia\rIIi i.t 
ouninvd Hiu jiiwHiltilRy nf u'cnrinn willi.mt put t,, 
lliniiui'Hlittn viiihmtly liy nil (IrntMiriiwtity t.f all mv la-tilh-. 
m-H! tlm quoMlitum 'hnw'. . Sditii' ^ . ‘why’'. . put 

I’Olllltl fuul tMl(^(tWJtyM. Tllt\l lll'u flMilntlH, Hiaitl* tif (liMJil, fnf 

iiHlciiiK qui^Hliiiiirt. I HM (n llifiM ' Ht'll I Imw luruiy im.rt. 
(lunHUoimV' Ami iimv . . formt Imva I Hititl it wnnl? 
hnvvlml Imun ulmtliont? Ami Uy riKlihitml in jtmtins 

tlummluiriltl lumUHHmaritprom’Ii . . if ilmm 0 <ih1i11 

oiumo, frkuulHliip m* inttra timii fimmlitlnp, I'lWunm Oiitiq 
il; wiw uimwuwHin'y itltdKrtliitr fn.m ymi Ui m« . . ],ut f 
Iiiivo lUnuq fiml ymt h)iii)[ imt W 

//Wnm%. Only . . f in thf vjftw t.f tlmafAir 

tliKwtiou, 'rhiM will nut ill! fur llm ‘ ui///!,' , . Uiiw, whlph 
ao fin' from bdiiK (iiuiliflpil fnr tliMpmviiiK a ilrcitm, \» Ui«'» 
beautiful imago of a ilronm in itiwlf , , », UtHutifid; niul 
vlth Ibo vory aliut oyclulii, nmi tim f.iUling i»f thu 
baiKW lo sloop.'* Yon boo at a glanoo U will luR iln. Ainl 

BO— 


Just (W Olio iniKht bn inlnrriipM wblln (nllOne « fcdfy, 
lalo, . . iuthoiuidBtuf Uin ’’ainlMoV* , . I lijiv« 

moil ntoiTuptocl by Um cmniUiK in of Mbta Waylay, aial 
Imro Hlio bfw bona Hitting fur iinnrly two binim, fmia IwaUo 
tel two Jioarly aiul I llhn Imr. tin yo« hum. Kwi aaly aim 
Nlw wall, wliinl, wna m,ly a Uiiiig U. Imt aim 

. . Ui Jaivo gi-oftt nmwibiUly^mHl bar klmhmm ki 

wortlrtiviitl asprMiian, all 
tylbor . . qii to Urticboil nm.-I tlbl n«t Iklnk «f Imr 

W ,wn? ' ”1'' *’T?' *'* rnmmm, 

U “I?"** J I ab^ muh 

HtriLnort*. irt 1 nK»™”“wlmn I wn a m&m 

S proptwilloM to gKi ilmm wl^i 

800 Her to-day. Because yem see, It was a fe 
Kroo of oximiimMit&lgoneitisIty, to ikbxkd 
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by sea with an invalid stranger, "seule h seule.” And she 
was wholly in earnest, wholly. Is there not good in the 
world after all? 

Tell me how you are, for I am not at ease about you — > 
You were not well even yesterday, I thought. If this goes 
on . . but it mustn’t go on — oh, it must not. May God 
bless us more ! 

Do not fancy, in the meantime, that you stay here ‘ too 
long ’ for any observation that can be made. In the first 
place there is nobody to ‘ observe ’ — everybody is out till 
seven, except the one or two who will not observe if I tell 
them not. My sisters are glad when you come, because it 
is a gladness of mine, . . theyol^erve. I have a great deal 
of liberty, to have so many chains; we all have, in this 
house; and though the liberly has melancholy motives, 
it saves some dally torment, and I do not complain of it 
for one. 

May God bless you I Do not forget me. Say how you 
are. What good can I do you with all my thoughts, when 
you keep unwell? See! — Facts are against fancies. As 
when I would not have the lamp lighted yesterday because 
it seemed to make it later, and you proved directly that it 
would not make it earner, by getting up and going away I 

Wholly and ever your 

E. B. B. 


i?< S, to JE. JB, JB, 

[PoBt-jnark, November 08, 1846. ]> 

Take it, dearest; what I am forced to think you mean 
— and take no more with it — ^for I gave all to give long ago 
— I am all yours — and now, wine; give me mine to be 
happy with I 

You will have received my note of yesterday. — I am 
glad you are satisfied with Miss Bayley, whom I, too, 
jithank . . that is, sympathize with, . . (not wonder at, 
* [Envelope endorsed by E. B. B. ‘hair.’] 
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UioukIi)- 'f(»v ]i(ir . . Woil, nmy it all 1 h» fi»i' lnwt 

• lioro or ut , 1 ‘iHa, yiiu urti i»y hhiI lifa. 

. . Tfow all (loimidi'ruln .v<iu iiro, //»»» tlmt arj^ Iho kiiul, 
kind 0110 ! I’lio jiohI urrunKoiuoiit I will rt*inomlM‘r Um 
( lay, for iiiHt-muit', will tliiH vomdi ytni at HV I alinll ba with 
yim (lam, iu thouKhl. ' JAu‘koL yoii!‘ l/'Aa/ tbu'H that 
moan, douvaHt'i* 

And I niiKlil liavo alivyod haiKia* nnd you lot ma ^o. 
AVlmt dot^H Ma/ moau, alao loll mu? Why, I inako up lay 
iniml to Ko, alwayH, Ulc«^ a inini, iiud praiMa luyHalf na I ^at 
ihrouKh wlma oih\ pIunK**H inb» tha aohl walar only 
. . nil, fhal too Ik no iiiora a juarit than nay olhar IhiiiK X 
do . . tlmvo iH tlio raward, tha hwl aial iK^wt! Or in it tha 
•luvo*? 

IwnuUbiot kwwhamwlof luy mouI if it alight IxtHhowii 
you,— i(i ifl wholly Ki’atofiil, aoiwciouH of yon. 

’Buiaiiotlinvtiina, do not lalatowroaK layaalfAn/ Kaiy, 
‘onomiuuUi inoro/ 

On Monday V—T tun wiia 7 (t kiUor and, ImviiiK Kot friH' 
from nu (niKHxnaunit for Hntnrdity, Hindi Htay ipiintly hara 
and thiidc tha poHt novar intaudiuK Ui tauaa for you wilt 
not lot ino wait loiiKarV 

Hlmll \ ilara writa down a Kriavnaaa of aiy haart, and 
not oirond you!i' YaH, triiMtiaK in tha riwlit of lay lova ■ 
you bill ina, Hwaid, hara in Iha hdlor, ' I do iml look 
HO woir, and Homatina»M, I 'look bailor* . . Aora lAi |/on 
kiiDU}? Wliaii I llrnt miiw yon / ruin' ri/r^ Hinwi! 
tlion, ytin, it Hliould u|»partr, Maa mini' but t only kmtuf 
yoiu-H avn tliara, and Imva to iiho tlmt mamor.v iin if ono 
oarnod driod ilowain ultout whan fairly iiwida tha Kardan- 
©noloauro. And wliila I roMolva, and hmilata, nud rmtalva 

againtooompliunoflhiH— (kiHaiiiKyonrhait . . imtlmldjy 

Qomplaining, nor mdnly)— whilo J havo thin on ray mind, 
on ray heart, over hIiioo that May raoming , . ean it bo? 

—No, nothing mtt tm wrong ntjAY— you Wfill novor oa.ll 
me ‘kind’ again, iu tlmt aonao, you promiael Nor Udnk 
' bitterly ' of ray kindnoim, that word! 
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Shall I see you on Monday? 

God bless you my dearest — I see her now — and here and 
noto the eyes open, wide enough, and I will kiss them — how 
gratefully I 

Your own 

B. B. 


£. B. to B. B. 

Friday. 

[Post-mark, December 1, 1846. ] 

It comes at eight o’clock — the post says eight . . I 
say nearer half past eight . . it comes — and I thank you, 
thank you, as I can. Do you remember the purple look 
of a king on which hung the fate of a city? I do 1 And 
I need not in conscience — ^because this one here did not 
come to me by treason — * ego et rex mens, ’ on the con- 
trary, do fairly give and take. 

I meant at first only to send you what is in the ring . . 
which, by the waj', will not fit you I know— (not certainly 
in the finger which it was meant for . .) as it would not 
Napoleon before you — but cau easily be altered to the right 
size . . I meant at first to send you only what was in the 
ring : but your fashion is best so you shall have it both 
ways. Now don’t say a word on Monday . . nor at all. 
As for tlie ring, recoUeot that I am forced to feel blindfold 
into the other world, and take what is nearest . . by chance, 
not choice . . or it might have been better—a little better 
— perhaps. The hest of it is that it’s the colour of your 
blue flowers. Now you will not say a word — I trust to you. 

It is enough that you should have said these others, 
I think. Now is it just of you? isn’t it hard upon me? 
And if the charge is true, whose fault is it, pray? I have 
been ashamed and vexed with myself fifty times for being 
so like a little girl, , . for seeming to have ‘ affectations ’ j 
and all in vain: 'it was stronger than I,’ as the French 
say. And for you to complain! As if Haroun Alrasohid 
after cutting off a head, should complain of the want of an 
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obeisance l—Well 1 — smile notwithstanding. Nobody can 
help smiling— both for my foolishness which is great, I 
confess, though somewhat exaggerated in yoiu’ statement— 
(because if it was quite as bad as yon say, you know I 
never should have seen you . . and J have /) and also for 
yours . . because yon take such a very preposterously 
wi’ong way for overcoming anybody’s shyness. Do you 
know, I have laughed . . really laughed at your letter. 
No— it has not been so bad. I have seen you at every 
visit, as well as I could with both eyes wide open— only 
that by a supernatural influence they won’t stay open with 
you as they are used to do with other people . . so now I 
tell you. And for the rest I promise nothing at aU — as 
how can I, when it is quite beyond my control — and you 
have not improved my capabilities . . do you think you 
have? Why what nonsense we have come to— we, who 
ought to be ‘ talking Greek 1’ said Mr. Kenyon. 

Yea— he came and talked of you, and told me how you 
had been speaking of . . me; and I have been thinking 
how I should have been proud of it a year ago, and how 
I could half scold you for it now. Ah yes— and Mr. Ken- 
yon told me that you had spoken exaggerations — such 
exaggerations I Now should there not be some Booldine 
. . some? 

But how did you expect Mi*. Kenyon to ‘ wonder ’ at you, 
or be ‘ vexed ’ with ijou? That would have been strange 
sinely. You are and always have been a chief favourite in 
that quarter . . appreciated, praised, loved, I think. 

While I write, a letter from America is put into my 
hands, and having read it through with shame and confu- 
sion of face . . not able to help a smile though notwith- 
stan^ng, . . I send it to you to show how you have made 
iliediShavel-to say nothing of my other offences to the 
Mnd People at Boston— and to a stray gentleman in Phila- 
delphia 'who is to perform a pilgrimage next year, he 
says, / .r- to visit the Holy Land and youriE»iS|/ ^ was 

naughty enough to take to detterltobaia 'circular * . for 
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fclie address of various ‘ Etiropaians/ In any case . . just 
see Iiow I liave beliaved I and if it has not been worse than 
. . not opening one’s eyes !— Judge. BeaUy and gravely 
I am ashamed — mean as to Mr. Mathews, who has been 
an earnest, kind friend to me — and I do mean to behave 
better. I say that to prevent your scolding, you know. 
And think of Mr. Poe, with that great Homan justice of 
his (if not rather American!), dedicating a book to one and 
abusing one in the preface of the same. He wrote a re- 
view of me in just that spirit — the two extremes of lauda- 
tion and reprehension, folded in on one another. You 
would have thought that it had been written by a friend 
and foe, each stark mad with love and hate, and writing 
the alternate paragraphs — a most curious production in- 
deed. 

And here I shall end. I have been waiting . . waiting 
for what does not come , . the ring . . sent to have the 
hair put inj but it won’t come (now) until too late for the 
post, and you must hear from me before Monday . . you 
ought to have heard to-day. It has not been my fault — 
have waited. Oh these people — who won't remember that 
it is possible to be out of patience I So I send you my let- 
ter now . . and what is in the paper now . . and the rest, 
you shall have after Monday. And you mil ‘not say a ivtyrd 
. . not then . . not at all I — triwt you. And may God 
bless you. 

If ever you care less for me— I do not say it in distrust 
of you . . I trust you wholly — but you are a man, and free 
to care less, . . and if ever you do , , why in that case 
you will destroy, burn, . . do all but send back . . enough 
is said for you to understand. 

May God bless you. You are lest to me-— best . . m 
I see . . in the world—and so, dearest aright to 

Your 
E. B. B. 

^Einished on Saturday evening. Oh — this thread ol; 
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silk — ^And to post I ! After all you must wait till Tuesday. 
I have no silk witMn react and stall miss tte post, Do 
forgive me. 

E. B. B. to R. B. 

Saturday Evening, 

Ttis is tte mere postscript to tte letter I tave just sent 
away. By a few minutes too late, comes wtat I tave all 
(lay been waiting for, . . and besides (now it is just too 
late I) now I may have a skein of silk if I please, to make 
that knot witt, . . for wout of wtict, two looks meant for 
you, tave been devoted to tte infernal gods already . , 
fallen into a tangle and ttrown into the fire . . and all tte 
hair of my head migtt tave followed, for I was losing my 
patience and temper fast, . . and tte post to boot. So 
wisely I shut my letter, (after unwisely having driven 
everything to tte last moment!)— and now I have silk to tie 
fast witt . . to tie a ‘ nodus ’ . . * dignus * of tte celestial 
interposition— and a new packet stall be ready to go to 
you directly. 

At last I remember to tell you that tte first letter you 
had fi’om me this week, was forgotten, (not by me) forgot- 
ten, and detained, so, from tte post — a piece of careless- 
ness wtict Wilson came to confess to me too frankly for 
me to grumble as I should have done otherwise. 

Por tte staying longer, I did not mean to say you were 
wrong not to stay. It tte first place you were keeping 
your fatter ' iu a maze, ’ as you said yourself — and then, 
even without that, I never know wtat o’clock it is . . 
never. Mr. Kenyon tells me ttat I must live in a dream 
--wtict I do — time goes . . seeming to go round ratter 
go forward. The watch I tave, broke its spring two 
there I leave it in the drawer— and tte 
of tearing, or at test, when tte 
wnd t^^s the sound, one upon another in a confusion. 
So yon^^lj more of time than I do or can. 

TiU Mondav^ttOT 1 . 1 se^d the * Rioordi ’ to take care of 
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the rest . . of mine. It is a touching story~and there is 
an impracticable nobleness from end to end in the spirit of 
it. How slow (to the ear and mind) that Italian rhetoric 
is ! a language for dreamers and declaimers. Yet Dante 
made it for action, and Maohiavelli’s prose can walk and 
strike as well as float and faint. 

The ring is smaller than I feared at fii'st, and may per- 
haps — 

Now you will not say a word. My excuse is that you 
had nothing to remember me by, while I had this and this 
and this and this . . how much too much ! 

If I could be too much 

Your 

E. B. B, 

B. B, to JB, B. B, 

Tuostlrvy. 

[Post-mark, Decomtor 2, 1846.] 

I was happy, so happy before ! But I am happier and 
richer now, My love— no words could serve here, but 
there is life before us, and to the end of it the vibration 
now struck will extend— I will live and die with your beau- 
tiful ring, your beloved hair — comforting me, blessing me. 

Let me write to-morrow — wlien I think on all you have 
been and are to me, on the wonder of it and the delioious- 
ness, it makes the paper words that come seem vainer than 
ever — To-morrow I will write. 

May God bless you, my own, my precious— 

I am all your own 

E. B. 

I have thought again, and believe it will be best to 
select the finger you intended . . as the alteration will be 
simpler, I findj and one is less liable to observation and 
comment. 

Was not that Mr. Kenyon last evening? And did he 
or say anything? 
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B. B. to K JB. B, 

[Post-mark, Docombor 8, 184B.] 

See, dearest, wRat the post bnngs me this minute 1 
Now, is it not a good omen, a pleasant inconsoious proph- 
ecy of what is to be? Be it well done, or badly — there are 
you, leading me up and onward, in his review as every- 
where, at every future time 1 And our names will go to- 
gether— be read together. In itself this is nothing to you, 
dear poet— but the unexpectedness, unintended signifi- 
cance of it has pleased me very much — does it not please 
you?— I thought I was to figure in that cold Qmriorly all 
by, myself, (for he writes for it)— but hero you are close 
by me; it cannot but be for good. He has no knowledge 
whatever that I am even a friend of yours. Say you are 
pleased! 

There was no writing yesterday for me— nor will there 
be much to-day. In some'moods, you know, I turn and 
take a thousand new views of what you say . . and find 
fault with you to your surprise- at others, I rest on you, 
and feel ddl well, all ftesi , . now, for one instance, even 
that phrase of the possibUUy * and what is to follow, ’—even 
that I cannot except against — I am happy, contented; too 
well, too prodigally blessed to be even able to murmur just 
sufficiently loud to get, in addition to it all, a sweetest 
stopping of the mouth I I will say quietly and becomingly 
‘ Yes— I do promise you’ — yet it is some solace to — No — 
I will not even couple the promise with an adjuration that 
you, at the same time, see that they care for me properly 
at Hahwell Asylum . . the best by all accounts : yet I feel 
you, so safe and confident in you ! If any of it 
h^llbeep my work, my own . . distrust and foreboding 
had me from the beginning; but all is yours-^yon 

crust me round with gold wid jewelry like the wood, of a 
sceptr6;|j^^|p;:^'^hy' should you transfer your own work? 
Wood endiigjl^^poBe from in the first inslianoe, but . the 
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ohnimw.m-oiiiuanl . . H.. I iwt <,n you, for lifo.’/or diuith. 
boloviul -hi'Hido ytju do Htol, in luy solomii boliof, tlio 
ilivmil, jiiiruoulouH j^ift of God io mo— iluit ih my solomu 
bi'lit'f; may I Im tluuilifull 

.!. am aiixioiiH to Jimu* from you , . whon am T ]iot? — ^ 
lint vnl litdoro iho Auutrioan lotbtr ih ivrUtoii ami Hoiit. Th 
that (tonny And wlio uvia ilm vimttti’ on Monday— and it 
All, ii'/ittf did Jin rnniarliy' And wJial; iu rigid or wrong with 
Hatiu'day— ia it io l»n minoV 

.IllnHH you, dnai'oHt — now and for over.— wordu cannot 
Hay how much 1 am your own. 


K Ji, )i, h Jt 31 

Tnoflilny Kvonlng. 

[Poat-imrlc, Jlooonibor'i, ISHC,] 

No Mr, Koiiyou after all—juit yoHtorday, )int to-day; 
and the l<noolc at tlin door holongod imrliaim to tlio ])OHt, 
which brought mo a Itind hdtor from Mra, iTamoHou to iwlc 
hoM' .t wfw, and if nho ndghi (lomo — dint aho won't conin on 
Saturday , . i Hhall ' jirovido ' '-Mho may a« wnll (and bol- 
ter) come on a free day. On tho olhor Bido, are you aiiro 
that Mr. Proctor may not Biretah out hia hand and aoiisG 
on Bafeurclay (ho was to dino with you, you Hoid), or that 
Borao new ongagomont may not atart up Hucldonly in tlio 
inidHt of it? I tniat to you, in enoh a oaao, to alter our 
arrangomout, wiaiout a aoooud thought. Afonday stamk 
chme by, remember, and Uioro’H n Bntiircloy to follow Mon- 
day . . and I should uudorstand at a word, or apart from 
a word. 

duHt aH you. undoi-Htand howto * Uvko mo witli guilo,' 
whim you toll mo that anything iii mo can havo any part 
in making you happy . , yon, who can Hay Huch wovda and 
call tliom ‘vain wordH.’ Ah, woUl Tf I only know cer- 
tainly, . . more certainly than the thing may bo known 
by oithor mo or you, , , that nothing in mo could havo 
any part in making you wnhappy, . . ah, would it not bo 
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enough . . that tnowledge , . to content mo to o 
me? but that lies too high and out of reach, you hC 
one can’t hope to get at it except by the ladder J ac(.» 
and which an archangel helped to hide away bohil 
gate of Heaven afterwards, 

Wedneaday.—hx the meantime I had a letter froj. 
yesterday, and am promised another to-day. JXoW 
was going to say *tind’ and pull down the thuiidc 
howimkind . . wiU that do? . . how good you jim 
—how dear you must bet Hear— dearest— if I 
you love me, can I help it if, without any other st)i*t t 
tain linowledge, the world grows lighter round mo? 
but a mortal woman, can I help it? no— certainly. 

I comfort myself by thinking sometimes tlmt X t 
least understand you, . . comprehend you in whfttyt 
and in what you possess and combine; and that, if 
this better than others who are better otherwise thn 
am, so far, worthier of the .. I mean that to under 
you is something, and that I account it something 1; 
own favour . . mine. * 

Yet when you teU me that I ought to know some tl 
though untold, you are wrong, and speak what is iiiu 
ble. My imagination sits by the roadside liU 

startled sea nymph in iEschylus, but never dares U 
one unsandalled foot, unbidden, on a certain tract of gi* 
—never takes a stop there unled I and never (I ^v 3 'iU 
simple truth) even as the alternative of the probabili 
your ceasing to care for me, have I touched (untold) o) 
possibility of your caring more for me . . never I 
you should conUnue to care, was the utmost of wlmt I 
m ttat clireotion. So, whan you spoke o{ a ‘ strongtii 
feeling, judge how I listened with my heart— Judge I 

Luria is very great. You will avenge him with 
sympathies of the world; that, I foresee . . And for 
rMt it is: a,. magnanimity which grows and grows, 
which will,>of a worldly necessity, fall by its own welgl 
last; nothingness; ;being possible. The soen6= with 
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zio and the end of the aot with its great effects, are more 
patlietio than professed pathos. When I come to oriticiso, 
it will be chiefly on what I take to be a little occasional 
flatness in the versification, which you may remove if you 
please, by knotting up a few linos here and there. But I 
shall write more of * Buria, ’ — and well remember in the 
meanwhile, that you wanted smoothness, you said. 

_ May God bless you. I shall have the letter to-night, I 
thinlc gladly. ^ Yes, — I thought of the greater safety from 
‘ comment ’ — it is best in every way. 

I lean on you and trust to you, and am always, as to 
one who is all to me, 

Your own — 


B. B. to B. B. 

[Post-Dwirk, December 4, 1846.] 

Why of course I am pleased-— I should have been pleased 
last year, for the vanity’s sake of being reviewed in your 
company. Now, as far as that vice of vanity goes . . 
shall I teU you? , . . I would infinitely prefer to see you 
set before the public in your o^yn right solitude, and 
supremacy, apart horn me or any one else, . . this, as 
far as my vice of vanity goes, . , and because, vainer I am 
of my poet than of my poems . . jmir cause. But since, 
according to the Quarterly regime, you were to be not apart 
but with somebody of my degree, I am glad, pleased, that 
It should be with myself :-and since I was to be there at 
all, I ana pleased, very much pleased that it should be with 
you,— oh, of course I am pleased!— lam pleased that the 

names should be read together » as you say, . . and am 
happily safe from the apprehension of that ingenious idea 
of yours about ‘my leading you* &o. . . quite happily 
safe from the apprehension of that idea’s occurring to any 
mind in the world, except just your own. Now if I ‘ find 
fault with you for writing down such an extravagance, 
such an ungainly absm-dity, (oh, I shall abuse it iust as 

viic uiuiT linRARr 
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I shall choose 1) can it be ‘to your sui’prise?’ com, it? 
Ought you to say such things, when in the first place they 
are unfit in themselves and inapplicable, and in the second 
place, abominable in my eyes? The qualification for Han- 
well Asylum is different peradventure from what you take 
it to be— we had better not examine it too nearly. You 
never will say such words again? It is your promise to 
me? Not those words — and not any in their likeness. 

Also . . nothing is my work . . if you please I What 
an omen you take in calling anything my workl If it is 
my work, woe on it — for everything turns to evil which 
I touch. Let it be God’s work and yours, and I may 
take breath and wait in hope — and indeed I exclaim to 
myself about the miracle of it far more even than you can 
do. It seems to me (as I say over and over . . I say it 
to my own thoughts oftenest) it seems to me still a dream, 
how you came here at all, . . the very machinery of it 
seems miraculous. Why did I receive you and only you? 
Can I tell? no, not a word. 

Last year I had such an escape of seeing Mr. Horne ; 
and in this way it was. He was going to Germany, he 
said, for an indefinite time, and took the trouble of beg- 
ging me to receive him for ten minutes before he went. I 
answered with my usual ‘no,’ like a wild Indian — where- 
upon he wrote me a letter so expressive of mortifi-cation 
and vexation . , ‘mortification’ was one of the words 
used, I remember, . . that I grew ashamed of myself and 
told him to come any day (of the last five or six days he 
had to spare) between two and five. Weill— he never 
OMue. Either he was overcome with work and engage- 
various sorts and had not a moment, (which was 
explaining the^matter and quite true I dare say) 
or he was vexed.and r^lyed‘ on punishing me for my 
caprices. If the latter :wdk Jihe- motive, I cannot call the 
iJunishment effective, i ^toIw^^oUpped my hands for joy 
when I felt my danger ttf’be^t^esld-abd now of course, I 
have Jilt scruples . . T may-'be:?to^pricidus lOS' I T)1eflAA. 



[1846 AJ^D ELIZABETH BAEEETT gi5 

e . Ajid It 18 i^efiU to Eeop out Mr. OLorley with Mr. 

““d tJie rest of 

oMd be behind the enolosure— wifcliiu it . . and so ]— 
J^iat IS my side of the wonder I of the machinery of the 
these it I— But there ai’e greater things than 

Speahing of the portrait of you in the ^ Spirit of the 
Age . whioh IS not like . . no!— which has not your 

• • something in jnst the Le- 
headandeyea and hair, . . hit even t/iai, thrown utterly 
out of your order, by another beai-ing so uulite you . I 
speaking of that portrait . . shiJUtellyou?— Mr Horne 

lei 1 ^ portraits, aud ir 

0 ted the heads which, in right hero-worship, were any- 

ing to me, aud had them £i-amed after a rough fashion 

cause sha was a woman and admirable, and had written me 

iX, ‘'o®*- 'Wordsworth's, Oar- 

lyle s,_ Teimysous aud youra. The day you paid your 

tholh T’l ’ auite unnaWaJ, 

. . though ! have been cordially laughed nt for it by 

everybody in the house . . pulled down your portrait, . , 

“fl, under Wordsworth— ) and then pulled 

harL^rr"™ ® justice,— because I would not 

have his hung np and youra away. It was the delight of 

my brothers to open all the di-awers and the boxe^ and 

nails aud analyse my 
0^ bebf^ ‘o;ue, day after day; hut at last I tired them 
out, being obstinate; and finally settled the question one 

Xur^of f®, Wiutof you inside your Hara- 

I saw VO? r 1 “ I knew it was not, bofore 

I saw you, tbougb Mr. Kenyon said, * Katbor like 1 ’ 

Umf ™n ®®“®- I* *8 s‘i'“80 

that he should not come; when he told me that he could 
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not see me ‘ for a week or a fortnight, ’ he meant it, I 
suppose. 

So it is to be on Saturday? And I will write direotly 
to America— the letter will be sent by the time you get 
this. May God bless you ever. 

It is not so much a look of * ferocity, ’ . . as you say, 

. . in that head, as of eccpi'casim hj intention. Several 
people have said of it what nobody would say of you . . 
'How affected-looking.* Which is too strong — but it is 
not like you, in any way, and there’s the truth. 

So until Saturday. I read ‘ Luria ’ and feel the life in 
him. But walk and do not looftrhl do you? 

Wholly your 

E, B. B. 

jB. B. io K B. B. 

Sunday Night, 

(Poflt-mark, Decembers, 1845.] 

Well, I did see your brother last night . . and very 
wisely neither spoke nor kept silence in the proper degree, 
but said that ‘ I hoped you were well ’ — from the sudden 
feeling that I must say something of you — not pretend in- 
difference about you . . and from the impossibility of 
saying full of what I might; because other people were 
by and after, in the evening, when I should have rom- 
edied the first imperfect expression, I liad not altogether 
the heart, So, you, dearest, will clear me with him if lie 
wonders, will you not? But it all hangs together; speak- 
ing of you, to you, writing to you — all is helpless and 
sorrowful work by the side of what is in my soul to say 
and to write— or is it not the natural consequence? If 
these vehicles of feelings sufficed— fAej’c would bo the end 1 
—And that my feeling for you should end I . . Bor the 
rest, theheadache which kept away while I sate with you, 
made itself^^ends afterward, and as it is unkind to that 
warm Talfbt^d to look blank at his hospitable endeavours, 
all my power-of , face went h guide droit — 
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Hid your brother tell yon . . yes, I think . . of the 
portentous book, lettered II, and thick as a law-book, of 
congratulatory letters on the appearance of ‘ Ion ’ ?— *But 
how under the B*s in the Index came * Miss Barrett ’ and, 
woes ms, E. B.M I don’t know when I have had so 

the niisvlj forgotten lofr- 
tei in tlie aa tlioronghly disused liand-writing, in tlia . . 

h 1 “ « ' 1 , ®™Ple*aly obsolete feeling— no, not so 

bad as tliat-but at first there was aU the novelty, and so- 
cial admiratioii at the friend— it is truly not right to phiek 
1 the rich soil from the roots and hold them up clean and 
dry as if they came so from all you now see, which is noth- 
1 ® f Uf' 0 Chinese Air-plant I Do you imdor- 

fnd nowf very beautiful 

roA-w ir°®^ 6Jeouted,-a beautiful 

woiit what has coma after, has lowered it down by grade 

cfer'if “‘’t '• I'ill, Hire a^won- 

rlSar *• T. attempts; but the great 

difference is in myself. Another maker of another ' Ion ' 

flnd’Xr “<1 ^‘aviugaaTalfourd did, would not 

fhn , h / ’^®'‘”'Ved to, so to be honoiired- 

thoiigh he should have all the good will I Teu years ago I 
And teu years houoe I j- o ago i 

yways understand that you do mt take me ns I was at 

and so get lid of their pain and burden. I have hmon what 

anything may be as sufficient a 
sample, serve your purposes and toaoh you its nature, as 

me! of 'laaps-and I know what most of the pleas- 
ures of this world are-so that I can bo surer of inysolf , and 

had“r“fTT’-°“‘’'‘'“' <^®™0“strnt6d grounds, than if I 
had a host of objects of admiration or ambition yet to he- 

“ man and may 

change -I answer, yes-hut, while I hold my senses, only 

change for the praiwohfe better . . not for the cayonW 
Here IS my Uncle’s foot on the stair . . his knock bur- 
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ried the last sentence-here is by mel-Underataiid whut 

this would have led to, how you would have been proi-rd 
logically my owu, best, extreme want, my life’s end—YPs ■ 
dearest I Bless you ever— ' 

B. B, 


R B. B. to B. B. 

Sunday. 

[PMfc-mark, Decombor 8, ISIB,] 

Let me hear how you ai-6, and that you are bettor in- 
stead of worse for the exertions of last night. After von 
left me yesterday I considered how we might have nmu. 
aged It more couveuieutly for you, and had tholami) in 
^d arranged matters so as to iuterpose less time botwoou 
the going and the dining, even if you and George did no); 
go together, which might have been best, but whioh .t did 
not like quite to propose. Now, supposing that on Tliiii-H- 
day you dine in te^, remember not to be unnooessarily 
pe^lext in the extreme where to spend the time boforn 
. .Jive, .. shall I say, at any rate? We will have tho 
lamp, and I can easily explain if an observation should lin 
made . . only it wU not be, because our goers-oufc horo 
never come home until six, and the head of the house, not 
until seven • • as I told you. George thought it wortJi 

ruthm^oT” yesterday, just to see the 

Si you? ' ^ 

I am vexed by another thing whioh he tells me-voxod. 
if amused a little by tiie absurdity of it. I mean that a^ 
surd affair of fte ■ Autography '-L. « A^d 

for_ neither you nor George to have the chivalry of tearing 
ouMhat letter of mine, which was absurd too in its way! 
and whio|i knowing less of the world now. I 

™te as if lilting for my private conaoi6nG6,.A:pi^idva 
repented Writing m a day, mid have gone Gh ^reSl^^g over 
Bince when Ihapp^ed to think. enough. of iUotmZl 
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ance. I Because if Mr. Serjeant Talfourd sent then his 
ion to me, he did it in mere good-nature, hearing by 
chance of me through the publisher of my ‘ Prometheus ’ at 
the “loment, and of course caring no more for my ' opin- 
ing- • excessively bad 

ste in me to^ say more than the briefest word of thanha 
in return, even if I had been competent to say it. Ah well ! 
-you see how it is, and that I am vexed you should have 
eacL It, . as George says you did . . he laughing to see 
me so vexed. _ So I turn round and avenge myself by cry- 

a^h a thing was never done before . . even by an au- 
nor in the last stage of a mortal disease of self-love. To 
edit the^ common parlance of conventional flatteries, . . 
e ered in so many volumes, bound in green morocco, and 
^awing-room table for one’s own particular 

CfnoHetr'' • • --tlaor 

I took the opportunity of the letter to Mr. Mathews 
(talking of vanity . . mhie/) to send Landor’s verses to 
America yours-ao tliey will be in the American pa- 
p0is . . I know Mr. Mathews. I was speaking to him of 
your last number of ‘Bells and Pomegranates,’ and the 

^ my speaking did, for it 
IS not the first time nor the second nor the third even that 
I have written to him of you, though I admire how in all 
those previous times I did it in pure disinterestedness, . . 
purely because your name belonged to my country and to 
her literature, ^ , . and how I have a sort of reward at this 
present, in being able to write what I please without any- 
one s saying it is a new fancy.’ As for the Americans, 
they have a zeal without knowledge ’ for poetry. There 
IS more love for verse among them than among the Eng- 
t But they suffer themselves to be led in their choice 
of poets by English critics of average discernment; this is 
their own men of letters. Tennyson is 
idolized deep down in the hush woods (to their honour be 
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it Haid), but U> mubjmUiud ^/dn tuiftitutiutb', tlu\v wait for 
llio oxiiliviialuiim ot tlia oriUttH. Httl wauUnl tbam In mm 
wlml Iiaiubn* Hivya (d yon. Tlia iMUiitnrt in tiutmlmna 
iH, lliiti tliovu aaii Us uu iinttHiinii, oxms]it U!i\vm>ii thn Mitnuor 

Hiul tba laUu* a littUs Monnav, nuil n litlln InUr: l»ut whoii 

tlu'vn in roivl lovo ami w-siil il Umoinim worUi wbiln U> try (n 
viiKsn tlm kimwludgu, Tliay lovn TaunyaiUi hu inuoh tlmi 
ilio (solnur nf Isin wiiiHU«»»dH ia n H«irt of niin»n‘ t Jr»'t(nit qium-. 
ti(sn . . ajid Ilikn llml— tltninl|/'my 

Now I )iav« ynnr lolUsv; aiwi ynsi will nb« 
florvo, wiiimuta IbiKnr imat from siia, Ijow liwaily ww luiva 
botli boon isrorsanuiiiml in diaavowiiix uiir »wu IntU^rH nf 
old on ' Ton '---Mr. TnlbumVH (mllmstbui }?«>«** to prumi Uwi 
mnoh, I tbiuk—and yim, ii lilMn Ums nmcb. wbou ym timw 
inbsroiwcsH csC nomlnuiKcw, fmm tOianKc« llko Ibwiis. Ob 
yoH— I porbrnlly uudwi'atmid llml avoty aort of incrsuitUiKsy 
of pm’poms roKuiitu u ‘ l>w«mimb!y botUsr* tbinK— but I do 
not HO woil uudm-Hbiiul how miy prcwumnblo doubt ia U» Iw 
sot to reel by Ibal fiusl. . . I du ijnt iudood. Hiivu you 
Rooii all iho bivdH and bcaalit in iba world? Imvo you bo«u 
U io ‘ uuioornH '? — Wlsloh 1« cmly a pobblu thrrsw'n down into 
yemr amooth bsKio; and wo iioml not BlamI by to wnU’b tim 
Isulibb'H born of it. And rw b> Urn * bm ’-lottow. I am do- 
liKbiod that you liuvn anyUiinx to ropnnt. m I bnvo o¥ory< 
(liiitK. Oortaiiily il in a imblo play- thort' U Uin mural 
Kublinin in il: but il U iitst Urn wnrk of a laml, . . and 11 
bo bml iiitviU' wrilUui anntlior (n alniw what wna in biin, 
tliiH iniKbt )iHY(s boon ' prtMliwilod ' tif ilaa aunsly, I bold. 
Htill, it U a nnblu wnrk and uvon if yon otn^iiraUttd it, 
(I did wot nmd your Ultor, UuutHb ytm mad miiM, alaaO 
you, uudar tbo olroumHUueos, would bavo benn iiobl® 
yourseli not to bavo done Ho—ouly, how I agmn with you 
in what you say uKalimt Uio Imiigiiig up of IUmb dry rooii, 
tho aoU flhakan off i Snob abomiimblo Uiato™HOW to'i it? 
. . though you do not nHotlml worth 

£ thought Mr. Kauyon would ItaTu oomo ymim^ and 
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And George never told me of fclie thing you found to say 
to him of me, and which makes me smile, and would have 
made him -wonder if he had not been suffering probably 
from some legal distraction at the moment, inasmuch as 
he Jmeiu ’perfectly that you had just left me. My sisters told 
him down stairs and he came into this room just before he 
set off on Saturday, with a, . . ‘ jSb I am to meet Mr. 
Browning? ’ But he made no observation afterwards — 
none : and if he heard what you said at all (which I doubt), 
he referred it probably to some enforced civility on * Yor- 
iok’s ’ part when the * last chapter ’ was too much with him. 

I have written about ‘ Buria ’ in another place — you shall 
have the papers when I have read through the play. How 
different this living poetry is from the polished rhetoric of 
* Ion.’ The man and the statue are not more different. 
After all poetry is a distinct thing — it is here or it is not 
here . . it is not a matter of * but of sight and feeling. 

As to the ‘ Venice ’ it gives proof (does it not?) rather 
of poetical sensibility than of poetical faculty? or did you 
expect me to say mote? — of the perception of the poet, 
rather than of his conception. Bo you think more than 
this? There ai'e fine, eloq.uenit expressions, and the tone 
of sentiment is good and high everywhere. 

Bo not write ‘ Luiia’ if your head is uneasy — and you 
cannot say that it is not . . con you? Or will you if you 
can? In any case you will do what you can . . take care 
of yourself and not suffer yourself to be tired either by 
writing or hy too much going out, and take the necessary 
exercise . . this, you will do — entreat you to do it. 

May God bless and make you happy, as . . you will 
lose nothing if I say . . as I am yours — 

R. S, to K B. B. 

Tuesday Morning. 

[Poat-mark, December 9, 1845.'] 

Well, then, I am no longer sorry that I did ’iwt read 
either of your letters . . for there were two in the collec- 
Voii, I.— SI 
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tion. I cTid not read ono -word of tliem— and hear why. 
■When your brother and I took the book between us in 
wonderment at the notion — we turned to the index, in large 
text-hand, and stopped at 'Miss B.’-and 7ie indeed read 
them, or some of them, "biit holding the volume at a dis- 
tance which defied my short-sighted eye— all 1 saw was the 
faint small characters— and, do yon know . . I neither 
trusted myself to ask a nearer look . . nor a second look 
. as if I were studying imdirly what I had just said was 
most unfairly exposed to view!— so I was silent, and lost 
you (in that)— then, and forever, I promise you, now that 
yon speak of vexation it would give you. All I know of 
the notes, that one is addressed to Talfourd in the third 
person— and when I had run through my own . . not far 
off (BA-BB)— I was siok of the book altogether. You 

are generous to me— but. to say the truth, I might have 
remembered the most justifying circumstance in my case 
. , which was, that my own ‘Paracelsus,’ printed 
months before, had been os dead a failure as ‘ Ion * a bril- 
liant success— for, until just before . . Ah, really I forget 1 

—but I know that until Porster’s notice in the Exammer 
appeared, evenj journal that thought worth while to allude 
to the poem at all, treated it with entire contempt . . be- 
ginning, I think, with the Athemeum which then made 
haste to say, a few days after its publication, ‘ that it was 
not without talent but spoiled by obscurity and only an 
imitation of— SheUey ’ l-something to this effect, in a 
criticism of about three lines among their ‘ Library Table 
notices. And that first taste was a most flattering sample 
of what the ' oraft’ hod in store for me— since my pub- 
lisher and I had fairly to laugh at Ids ‘ Book ’—(quite of 
another kind than the Serjeant’s—) in which he was used 
to paste extracts from newspapers and the like— seeing 
that, out of a long string of notices, one vied with its pred- 
ecessor m.disgust at my ‘rubbish,’ as their word went: 
but Forster's notice altered a good deal— which I have to 
recollect M his good. Still, the contrast between myself 
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and Tfilfonrd wiw so nilor—yovL remomboi' tlio worlcVs- 
wondoi; ‘ Ion ’ mado,""t)mli I waa dotnrrainocl not to pass 
J'or tli(^ onricms piooo of noKloofcod moi’it I i-oally xuas not— 


and HO 1 

But, duaroHt, wky slumld you loavo your own ospeoial 
sphoin of doiiiK mo good for anoilior tluin youi-sV 

:Di)uh tho Huu I'ltlco and lioci about tlio giivdon ns well ns 
Hliiiio Btoudily ovor it? Why muHt you, wko give mo Ivoaxt 
and powor, uh notlnng olso did or could, to do woU' con- 
ooni yoiU'Hnlf with Avliafc might bo dono by any good, kind 
miniHtmiit only flt fov Huub oflicGH? Not tbnt I fecl,^ oven, 
moi'o bound to you fox’ tlioiu— thoy bnvo tlioir woigbt, I 
/onojy . . but whnt woigld bomdo tlio divino gift of yoiu^ 
HoU? Do mit, dnav, doiivoHfc, onto for malting mo known: 

know mo 1 and //try know ho littlo, after all your on- 

dcMivimv, wlio ai’(^ ignorant of wbat you aro to mo— if you 
. woU, but that?a/« follow; if I do groator things ono 
diiy.. wbat Hhall tboy Horvo for, wbat raugo tbomsolvos 


under of right? . , i . t 

Mr. MatluuvH Htmt im> two oopioH of his pooms— and, i. 

boliovn, a mnVHpapov, ' whon Uino was,’ about tho * Blot in 
Iho Btmtchoou’--aua hIho, through Moxon—Ct 
was Mr. proposition for roprinting— to wnion I 

assontod of oourso-and thoro was an end to Bio mattor. 

And might X bavo stayod cloarost, I ivill never 

ask for rnoro than you give— but I fool ovory smglo sand 
ofthogoldshowors . . spito of what I say above I I to 
an iuviiatiou for Thursday which I had no intention of 
romembering (it admitted of suoli liberty)— but noio . . 

Bomethiiig X will my I 'Pollca,' forsooth -one lady 
whoHO Imd could not, and another whoso 
dance !“But I talked a littlo to your brother whom X like 
mum and mum: it comforts me that he is yours. 

So, 7 ’Aamto//,— thank you from tho hoaitl X am won, 
and abemt to go out. This week I have done iiothing to 
' iLia it that my Hng is gone? There surely some-, 
thing to furglve in me-£or that shameful busmess-or l 
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Blioultl not ftM'l KH I dll ill Hill nniUor: Imt jmi illd fni>j;ivo 

mo. 

CIchI bluMM iiiy iiwii, j»iily luvo i‘Vi<r ■ 

Vciurn wholly 

It. B. 

HJl. AnmititjimHtm frimitlof iniiitiin riltl *lny« iiiokml 
utui iMUitWiriiitwoiulovof u wiin. X jiuit noMoinltor Im 
tloHorilmtl it iw llliniiiliuiti iu Htiupo onl, I. fniicv, out of 
«]iiuoh-]iliiU) in ti'nnhloil imm. AVhitt tiiit my frinml do 
but tjot 3‘tiiidy u box, Imml with vidvt*l, niul iirn|toj*ly nwi- 
Uj Imvo (dwnvH nbnuL him, mt Untl Ui« npxl 
Htwh txHH At! lip, Hiiy in (^Itunimiilo, lut inixht nt uiuto 

kiumfop to fv plftoo of Hiift'ly . , IiIh wiiiHUujnt {HKtkot 
uo Imppy rowcipluoUi for llm uaino, t wiw Urn Ikuc -nmt 
oiioom-HMod thn miui to Icoop u vi^^ilant oyo. 

HimlUt. B. B, ImviuK foiiiui im nnimjrn 

Do you forgive Uioho Rtrlfw of pniHsrV I oould uot wait 
to Bond for morQ->-lmviiig oxliauHtoil my Htook. 


P:. /f. //. h li. li, 

‘r»U'»l«y Kvonlii^. 

IlNwl iiittrli. iWpinlKir IU. IfMS, ] 

It w/w right of you In wrilo . . (nmy whut immlirta 
emimH of juittmingUi«IUwnr.lH . . f nuid * righl/ not Ui 
HU.V ‘ Isiiiil ') . , riKhlof ynii In ivrihHu iM.. I 

imd bogiin to bn (limtp|Hiiiip^( Hlrnnily Uvauimi Urn imst 
Hcml to JO pjwt, whim HUtltluiily ll,o kinn-k bmughl tho 
iottur whmh iloHun'jfa nil thin pniiniug. If n„t ' kiud * . . 

tlmukm/j?«f . . ivilUhttltlo IwtUT? IVrlmim. 

Koiiyoii wiui liftni to-day and whin yoo w^rci 
ooffilng ^aiii — iiutl I, I muiwfiiml nt random . , • at tha 
tmd of the waak-^Tluiratky or Friday '^ whioh did mh 

'Ti w»ulMng 

ftbmit. HoboIcI that lio must hnvtt you/ anti hnd w 

to twg you to go tfl kin door oa daya whan yoa 
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only murmuring sometlnng besides of neitlier Thursday 
nor Friday being disengaged days with him. Oh, my dis- 
ingenuousness 1 — Then he talked again of ‘ Saul. ’ A true 
impression the poem has made on him 1 He reads ifc every 
night, he says, when he comes home and just before he 
goes to sleep, to put his dreams into order, and observed 
very aptly, I thought, that it reminded him of Homer’s 
shield of Achilles, thrown into lyrical whirl and life. 
Quite ill he took it of me the ‘ not expecting him to like 
it so much ’ and retorted on me with most undeserved se- 
verity (as I felt it), that I ‘ never understood anybody to 
have any sensibility except myself.’ Wasn’t it severe, to 
come from dear Mr. Kenyon? But he has caught some 
sort of evil spirit from your ^Saul’ perhaps; though 
admiring the poem enough to have a good spirit instead. 
And do yoix remember of the said poem, that it is there 
only as a first part, and that the next parts must certainly 
follow and complete what will be a great lyrical work — now 
remember. And forget ‘Luria’ . . if you are better for- 
getting. And forget me . . lohm you are happier forget- 
ting. I say that too. 

So your idea of an unicorn is — one horn broken off, 
And you a poet ! — one horn broken off — or hid in the blaolc- 
thorn hedge I — 

Such a mistake, as our enlightened public, on their 
part, made, when they magnified the divinity of the brazen 
chariot, just under the thunder-cloud 1 I don’t remember 
the Athenceim, but can well believe that it said what you 
say. The Atlimmum admires only what gods, men and 
columns reject. It applauds nothing but mediocrity — 
mark it, as a general rale ! The good, they see — the great 
escapes them. Dare to breathe a breath above the close, 
flat conventions of literature, and you are ^ put down ’ and 
instructed how to be like othw people. By the way, see 
by the very last number, lhat you never think to write 
■peoples,’ on pain of writing what is obsolete — and these 
the teachers of the public ! If the public does not learU) 
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My all“li(>]()V(!(l •- 

All, ycm npjioHoil voiy rightly, X tlnm Htiy, tlui Wl'itiiiK 
tbit jijipoi' ,1, of! 'I’ho hIiouUI bo ho iimoh 

Hiiuplor! :i; jiioHt odmoHtly nv/uvi. of yon, iiiy lovo, tlmt in 
tlio ovont of any Huiili iio(*nHHity aw wjih thou alUuluil to, you 
mmojit at imiKi in iny iuiiii(w/n// oondiliojiH iJOHHililo foi* a 

liunmn will tn Hubiiiil; to thorn in no iniiiKiiiiiblo ooiuliUon 

to wliioh you allow- juo to luioodo that X will not joy, fully 
bond all u\y faimltii'H to oomply with. Ami yon hiiow tlib 
—hut HO, hIho do you know vitur . . and yot ' :i.' imu' tiro 
of you may foi'Kofc you ’ 1 

I will wHIo UKuiii, ItavhiK tho Ioiik, Ioiik wook to waiti 
AndonooE tlio tlihiKH .T numt nay, will ho, that with my 
lovo, I oaimoli lonn lay ]ividn in you Unit uothiiiK Imf that 
lovo omdd halaiuio that prido-' uiidlhai, liloHHiiiK tlio lovo 

ho diviiioly, you muKt miiiiHlor to Uio jivldo uh woll, yen, 
my own X hIuiU follow your faiius and J>nl.(or tlmii fimiol 
tho Koud^ yon do ■ in tho world- iiml. it. you )*1 i'jiho, it hIiuII 
ftll ho mino as your hand, hh yoiir o.vi’h 

T will wi'ilo and pra.y it froiu yon into a projnjHo . . 
ftiul your itroiiiiKOH T livo upon. 

lihiy Clod hloHH you! .vonr It. 11. 


A'. /A /A to /A R 

Frlilny. 

IPoimnArk. Peitcmlicr Ifl. IR41I.] 

Bo not hlaino mo in yonr thonghbi for wlmfc X m\u\ ym- 
telay or wrolo a day lioforo, or think fmrhaiw nn tlm dark 
Bido of aomo oUior daya whon I mumol imlp it , , idwnvM 
whon I oaunut Jmlp it ^^ynu m.uld not Idamo mo if you naw 
urn full motiv(4i mh X foot tlmm. If it b diHlrnMt. it in not 
of yon^ iloarortl of alll^-imt of myKi'lf riUlinr: it la not 
douht n/' you, hut ./»«• you. k'roiii tho b'l.i'iiiiiiniJi I loivi* 
hwn HiihjrHd to tlio ton mnauimhlu fimr wlurh riwi'H im my 
aplWla ridl. that your )m))pinoiiH iiii(.<l,t HumT in (Im mid 
your haviiif; known Juo: — 11 m f«>r X foar, whon* 



'I’liK T/iCTTicuH OK uuiu-Jirr nuuwNij^o la 

OVOi'Xfour; )iml if^-uii M*orn U-m m... «/,,„/// r f i 

CllZt! k"‘ It 



in loll ^vnu to ‘ Iito wl|,.„ fum.-Milii/ Htn.in.^l I 

ftfloxlinu timu mi„l,l K,. i„ 

I.ruvo I u, tn,(l, .,f 

And fur (ht» n»M|, yt,n nm! iii.l f.mt* nuy f,.„- „ • 

inyruKiMriJI nut tilhh h ivinli uf w,„f^ U*Hiin.' V ' iT 
tloOH it pruvout ytiiir iH'hiL' itll i i ' n ' 

-Jr"' 

not to bLu, ,uo r; ".iltlubC'"' 

Ah l(j niifavoiimblo luiliinmwuj r 

aniolli-, hiiviuH turMnon tlmm fro'i.i iLmuI "! 

Imt will, I « i’" 

AlU'ntloim; only mv imiir mol i i iwj 

I'WWII t«'„ ilii(.i,w, I f,„| ' , """ "“t I*' nlitnwn Iw 

it woiil.l III! uvil ' UibbmUikI lisltar, 

liuclraulniKl, TIh. .!.« ‘ ""i 

"■Wdi « v.mm umy u.f o l! ^ «« *W* k- 

oi«.uS:;;v:n" ‘•f?* “«• 

JolM .Win f.. InTi L Jd 
iniiny 8«8p^Uif8, ain*^ •«*» * 
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the STispeotoi’s, but the informers are out of the world I 
am very sure:-and then, the one person, by a curious 
morarfy cbaws an inference of tliis order, until the 
ba 6 blade of it la tbrust palpably into bis band, point out- 
waids. So it baa beem m other oases than our’s-and so 
felvea''* “ the bonae, with others than our- 

In ™ f «‘°P “«• If I bad my whole life 
in my bands with yonr letter, could I tbaulr you for it I 
wonder at aJ worthily? I cannot believe that I couid, 
Tet in life and in death I shall be grateful to you,— 

VI ™ pappi'— no. Now, observe, that it would 

seem libs a prepared apology for something wi’ong. And 
besidea-the apology would be nothing but the offence in 
another form-uuless you said it was all a mistate-Ml 

cnlli “■’f “ mistake and you were only 

alliug for your boots I Well, if you said that, it would be 

tZ,^ ’'il • “®’ '"paid be Bomething worse 

at, Po‘ save me the least of the 

stupes. Nor conditions ’-now I will tell you what I 
said ouoe in a joal; . . 

of should come, with a pedigree 

of lineal descent from some signory iu the moon in one 
hand, and a ticket of good-behaviour from the nearest In- 
clepeudeut ohapel, in the other’—? 

, 7 o ’ said my sister Arabel. ‘it would not 

it tni thcwill-aud one laughs at 

It ti 1 the turn comes for crying. Poor Henrietta has suf- 

foied silently, with that softest of possible natures, wliioh 
hors IS indeed; beginning wiili imiilioit obedience, and 
ending with something as unlike it as possible; but, you 
see, where mouy is wanted, and where the depeudonoo is 
total-see I A.nd when once, iu the case of the one dearest 

nrin.Zr *r* f ^ same 

gnet, and I attempted to mako over my advantages to him; 
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it was and trial, wlien lie died a few years ago in Jamaica, 
proving by his last act that I was iinforgotten. And now 
I remember how he once said to me t ‘ Do you beware of 
ever loving ! — ^If you do, you will not do it half : it will be 
for life and death. * 

So I put the hair into his loolcet, which I wear habit- 
ually, and which never had hair before — the natural use of 
it being for perfume : — and this is the best perfume for all 
hours, besides the completing of a prophecy, 

Your 

E. B. B. 


R. B. to B. B. B. 

Monday Morning. 

[Post-mark, Dccombor 16, 1845.] 

Every word you write goes to my heart and lives there : 
let us live so, and die so, if God will. I trust many years 
hence to begin telling you what I feel now;— that the beam 
of the light will have reached you ! — ^meantime it is here. 
Let me kiss your forehead, my sweetest, dearest. 

Wednesday I am waiting for— how waiting for 1 

After all, it seems probable that there was no inten- 
tional mischief in that jeweller’s management of the ring. 
The divided gold must have been exposed to fii’e — heated 
thoroughly, perhaps, — and what became of the contents 
thenl Well, all is safe now, and I go to work again of 
course. My next act is just done — that is, 'being done — 
but, what I did not foresee, I cannot bring it, copied, by 
Wednesday, as my sister went this morning on a visit for 
the week. 

On the matters, the others, I will not think, as you bid 
me, — ^if I can help, at least. But your kind, gentle, good 
sisters I and the provoking sorrow of the right meaning at 
bottom of the wrong doing— wrong to itself and its plain 
purpose— and meanwhile, the real tragedy and sacrifice of 
a life! 

If you should see Mr. Kenyon, and can find if he will 



Baa 'I'liiQ Li-rr’rKKrt of uoukkt hhowninq ei>k«. ib 

bo '*» WiHltU'Htliiy imminK, I hIkUI Im kIiuI to 

jj[o in tluifc I'OMO. 

Itnt 1 boon wriliiiK, iw I Htvy, uiul will loavo off 
tliiH, bir llio lu*lt«'nHmn«ii»hiK with you. Don't imugiuo 
T tnn imwoll; I M (luili* wnll, but u lUUo UvimI, luitl Llin 
lluiUKht of you wuila in hucIi mmliiioaH! Ho, may Clotl 
bluHH you, bolovuil I 

X iim all your t>wn 

il 11. 


It. n. /.. n. n. 

Muiuliiy. 

IPoal-mnrk, DBCtmilwr 10. JNfl.j 

Jilv. Koiiyon lifw not eomo—bo iloou xiol oomn ho ofUni, 
I Uiiiilt. Dbl Ihv friiriHi from ym Umt you wore to hoo mo 
liwt Thiimliiyy If Im diil il mlKbt bo iw woll, do you mil 
thiukV Ui go to blm imxtwook. Will it not Boom frwivumb 
olborwiao? But if yon did Mof toll blm of Tlnucadaj^ tliH^ 
tinoily (/ did not—romomborl), bo miglit Uvko tbo Wodiu'W- 
diiy'H vifiit to bo tho Buballtuto for ratbor than Ibo mioocM- 
Hor of Thufflday'H: and in Umt oa«D. wliy iiotwrito a wonl Ui 
biiu ynuvHcilf to |»mi»oao dining witli bini hh )ia HUggiwlodV 

llo really wiHhoH to hoo yon of Ibat, T am hui'o. But yon 

will know wliut in iHwt to do, ami bn may eomo born to* 
morrow inu’bapM, and iiMk a wliolo hoI of qiUHilioUH abonl 
you ; HO my rigltl Imitd may forget ila tmmiifiK for any goml 
it doi'H. Only ilon'lnend meHHagi>Ji by mr, ploasnl 

How baiipy I am witli your lelUir lo-nigbt. 

Wlmn I liml Hnid away my bmt letter I iMsgan Ui remam- 
bor, ami emibl m»t IioI|i HiidUng to do no. iliat I bml totally 
forgalU'U Urn gitmt wubjeot of my ' fame,* ami tbo oafch you 
tMlmlnialomd aUmt it— Uilally I Now bow do yon rtmtl that 
omon^ II I forKtrl myiuslf, who Ih to muamlmr mo, do yon 
Ibinky-^axnspt i/'m:''— wbifib bringa mo whom 1 would stay. 
Tea™ ‘ ycrara ' H must bo, but ytm, it bud butte tel But, 
to loava Urn vain HuimniUUttnH, lot mo go on 1*) (wim yon 
Unit I did moan to awawer that part of your format Intlnr, 
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and do mean to behave well and be obedient. Your wish 
would be enough, even if there could be likelihood without 
it of my doing nothing ever again. Oh, certainly I have 
been idle — it comes of lotus-eating — and, besides, of sit- 
ting too long in the sun. Yet ‘ idle ’ may not be the word I 
silent I have been, through too many thoughts to speak 
just to writing letters and reading manuscripts 

filling all my time, why I must lack * vital energy ’ indeed 
— you do not mean seriously to fancy such a thing of me! 

Eor the rest, . . Tell me— Is it your opinion that when the 

apostle Paul saw the unspeakable things, being snatched 
up into the third Heavens * whether in the body or out of 
the body he could not tell,’— is it your opinion that, all 
the week after, he worked pai-ticularly hard at the tent- 
making? Por my part, I doubt it. , . i. 

I would not speak profanely or extravagantly— it is not 
the best way to thank God. But to say only that I was in 
the desert and that I am among the palm-trees, is to say 

nothing. . . because it is easy to wnderstoiid to, after walk- 
ing straight on . . on . . furlong after furlong . . c 
day after dreary day, . . one may come to the end of toe 
sand and within sight of the fountain:— there is nothing 
miraculous in that, you knowl , 

Yet even in that case, to doubt whether it may not aU 
be mirage, would be the natural first thought, the recurring 
dream-fear 1 now would it not? And you can reproach me 

for m?/ thoughts, as if were unnatural! 

Never mind about the third act— the advantage 
you will not tire yourself perhaps the next week. What 
gladness it is that you should really seem better, and how 
much better that is than even ‘ Luria.’ 

Mrs. Jameson came to-day — ^but I will toll you. 

May God bless you now and always. 

Your 
B. B. B. 
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B. B. B. to B. B. 

Tuesday evening. 
CPosfc-mark, December 17, 184S. ] 

Henrietta had a note from Mr. Kenyon to the effect 
that he was ‘ coming to see Ba' to-day if in any way he 
found it possible. Now he has not come— and the infer- 
enoe la that he will come to-morrow — in which case you 
will be convicted of not wishing to be with him perhaps. 
So . . woiUd it not be advisable for you to coll at his door 
a moment-aud Ufare you come here? Think of it. 
You know it would not do to vex him— would it? 

Tour 

B. B. B. 


B. B. to E. B. B. 

Friday Morning. 

[Post-mark, December 10, 1845,] 

I ought to have written yesterday: so to-day when I 
need a letter and get none, there is my own fault besides, 
and theta consolation. A letter from you would light up 
this sad day. ^ Shall I fancy how, if a letter lay there where 
i look, ram might faU and winds blow while I listened to 
you, long after the loords had been laid to heart? But here 
you are in your place with me who am your own — your 
own and so the rhyme joins on, 

She flliall speak to me in places lone 

With a low and holy tone 

Ay: when I have lit my lamp at night 
She shall be present with % sprite j 

And I wlll tsa.y; whato'e^lt'bs, " 

Every word alio (dieih MS t 

« 'L T , , them: and as I 

open 



1846] AHD ELIZABETH BAEBBTT 

And speaking oi verse-somebody gave me a 

? : iis: kS. i-s »>!•■» 

s-smsm 

est ig-^°^'““.Vr«“^faraXnoe Ml’. Lowell reckons 
these a^ ev« not tb^ 

and there restag-vrne^tt^^™^ 

tangle and grow _ Brings his bundle into 
fresh poles; so ““3 or ^Btop of the 

the grounds, and the old stocks go on 

on to the end of Ih tLe. cited 

‘^^r^rVr If a «:sfbut Lb beenkuown to all 

;;L tow Lything of rsUrthal 

“tto *oVnTt climb Srglts 
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Oolei'iclgo, ihm by Liimh «,»! . 

by Hunt, wboi)Wut(tiltIit.moiair..,(h.lHu,,(!,| ,, 
agaiu, ill ovory fio u«h ...... . r" " 

yoUftorali, Jiom M'Jtilip’ ' iim«i ^ “'“I 

cli-oppiHg impomwifii yolliw ii.k Im.-ing.. 'f, V''" 

-that thosQ hIkiiiI.I 

passtm no ic«iKmi,«.kM i(„ f,,,„|, «,|f , f " '''"i 

pasaago from ]m„,l i„ i,..,,,,. ^ '■'•nlal.l,. 

belle began the llgui-,, ,vi||, i,„, ''“/“y. Hn. 

waa tmisforroa tt, tl,., ,.„v(, „„ ,.! (I ,; ,', 

mg a alill-aommmlatiag (.,L' ’ ’-''ir- 

none the bettor to fivalM-HaM “ '""lO-. a.«l 

pnlbngmcl ha.Umg-till, at 111 . ^ 

tlio ti'uo thing agaiimt m.vHi-lf 'j[ ; ,, ^ wiy 

from what is in my ntiinl mitl Jni ^ ^ ‘ '^**"** * 

auybody'a book to « t 'Tr 

aongof it, -4a, .T «"«!«*.. 

book tlmuwitli Mr, (j, '"""''ai- wiHt Ibal 

to ^iearcl mo lovo"ald"'b|,7 miVil.aT ’'1"" ’*■ 

Ba -did you? Bn . . .i,,,. 7 7 

(moro than min/n/) [„ ,„ii| ,, t nitli) . , 

bavoafloworl,„ro.-^,ratla.r «‘Vr l ' "«'«<*%! I 

bo toned and t,„n,„l. (.)a;Hi.|..T7L'‘’;;'';7-, *'»«* 
htllo timo to Uio /w/z/Hi.h, . I in a 

« . . ao ,X t,nu 1 . ; ’'7™ "" "'a h„M K Zl 

pmt Witt, the «ame--BarrolP-Za.il 7 « 

Bo'^rea! 

icnowing that suoh a i ^ ^ n«fe wr?i« 

*“ ^‘>1 a>0 faXCS. « S 7 
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Bless you, my own sweetest. Ton will writfl in -ma T 
W .n ..y hearti Ever >nay bl",”'’’ ' 

E. B. 

-S. B. to S. B. 

Thursday Evening. 
[Post-mark, Decemhor 20, 1846.] 

Dearest, you know liow to say what makes me happiest 
you who never think, you say, of mating me happy™ For 

ZtT ^ it either; I simply Srstand 

that you are my hapmess, and that therefore you oouM 
no make^ another happiness for me, such as Luld be 
woithhaving-uotev6U2/ou/ Why, how could you? That 

rrsTi -r .r- 

Talldug of happiuQss-shaU I tell you? Promise not 

iLLeT •/t‘^ ^ ‘Wht some- 

times that, if I considered myself wholly, I should choose 

to die this winter-now-before I.had disappointed you 

m anything. But because you are better and dearer and 

Zos^tn " I’ I ' 1 ° olioose it. I cannot 

choose to give you any pain, oven on the chance of its being 
a lass pain, a leas evil, than what may follow perhans f who 
can say?), if I should prove the buidL of yom' hfe ^ 
i^oi! if you make me happy with some words, you 
frigMen me with others-as with the extravagance yester- 
day and seriously-foo seriously, when the mommt for 

When you come to know me as well as I know myaeU 
wha can save me, do you think, fi-om disappointing and 
displeasing you? I ask the question, and find no answer. 

It IS a poor answer, to say that I can do one thing weU 

irenoret '"'galy- On points of the 

geneial affections, I have in thought appHed to myself the 

.words Mmc. de Stael, not fretfuUy, I hope, not com- 
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pbiningly, I am mm' H Umnk th.l fn,- mnnl ..mx. 
tionftto friomlBl) m't comi'luituuKly, u<L m..utiiruUy uml 
mnvoftmudiionvitJlitin- tlawn Wiirda ’Junu^iH jV 

m o.bnh'- *’»I'»*'**> tlm 

largoflt; of J«y IHWtM-M t Uttuk 1 OuniKht n.« lH*f,.rf klmw- 

iiig you—aml oim fiu'J'i i*f And aUluniKli M\y 

womivH Juigliti lovo ynii nmi wnuum. wilb 
iug onongh iV\wmi you It.v (oli. «!■* iml fmicy thal I am 
MudulyjimgMifyiiiK »>»»" in iHH-wumliug 

mysoU tliafcl HounuHi' I Imvn Hm I'tiiuvoity, tm I »n.id mn\ 

besidoaXowomuvu t** you thini .m.uM. it stwum tu 

mo: ]ofc Jno limwt of it. 'i’o muiiy, you might Ui Uit(«r 
than ftlUliiiigH wliilh imhof nil lliiiigM; to »m ytm 
stead of aU— to uuuiy* u (miwiiiiig Imiipiiuw lo hu’. Um 
liftpliinoBS ilaalf. 1hm\ out o( Iho Uihh' dmk plU um« ««» 
tho stfU'8 moi'G glorioUHly-' and dr mm‘i 

It is a VQiy pool’ miHWor! Aliiiml m iww.r an nmwr^t ni 
yoiu'fi oonld ia if X worn l« auk you Uj teilt i«o to nhmt\ 
you Jilways; oi‘ vathev, law not U» diwiiloaMo y«<u, dii«i|j' 
point yon> vox yon--wlml if ail tiuww tlduHa w^ro in iwy 
fate? 

And— (to boguil)—/ fuu diurtpimiuUHl {o^iiigUl I ax- 
pGOtodalottovwldohdooHiintotviim- and t had f»Uawaum 
of having tt lofctor hHiight . . unroiimuuddy aur© imrliaiie, 
whioli moans doubly hiu'o. 

Fndaiy. — .’RomoudMU' you Imvo had Iwu iiul«ai of mbe, 
and tJmfc it is oorlninly not niy turn tti writ©, lUimgh I am 
wriliug. 

Soavcoly you bod gono on WtalittMulay whfts Mr. Enft- 
yon oamo. It Boomod tmai to ma, you know, ibnl you 
should go— I Imtl tbo proaontiinonl of hk 
fldnoar tUoy wai*o, that it you had IcnAed up Um lu 

loaviiig tlio door, you muat liivvo asmu him ! Of I 

told of your having boon boro awtl jiIms ak Ws haws 
who^tiU^p ho onciuired ongorly if you moanl to din® with 
him, a^Si&aiihg diaappoliitod by my uftgatlv®, * Kms I huid 
told him, ‘ho said . . aud marmut^ «a to iibamU lend 
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pieasme &c. ^ Ihe reason I liave not seen him laielr is tlio 

to three weeks together perhaps-pettiaheess? . . which 
wiU get you up a storm about a crooied pin or a straisrlif 
one ^her? obstinacy?-which is an ag^eearfo^of 
mper I can assure you, and describes itself— or tlie cood 

ToouS "r T ofe of 

^ “'J should, I 

weafeef '* “0‘ tJis bora 

weakness of my own nature— though I humbly confess fto 

m, who seem to think differently of these things) that 
never since I was a child have I upset all tL 0 W and 
tables and thrown the bodes aboift the room 
lam afraid I do not even <Kok,’ like my cousin now 

““ *0 ‘ ligM of other 

thXk— b f “ ^ *“ '>® aooustomecl to 

bfi +1 ' j! ofclierwise, you take a fury to 

be the opposite of indifference,’ as if there could be no 

such thing as self-control I . Now for my part, I do beHeve 

that the worshtempered persons in the world are less so 

wtn Z f spare nobody’s 

siZw Z “‘evolves pricked by a 

temper but generosity in trifles-and what, without it, is 
the happiness of life? We have only to look round us I 

eZtLT”'^’ Tu’i”™* her husband 

out the breadand butter too thick. I saw t/nt with my own 

eyes Was it ®miW%, I wonder I They were at least 

She sdd™ ‘ > 

how you must sympathize with the heroes and 
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lioroinoH of fcho Kiimoh r<uimiitvH {,h> ,um m iu|«i{Iir/ji witli 
tlioin voiy 11111011?) M'lion hHIim HliKhlfMt, i-t-nviH-iilimi (li,y 
bimk uj) Hio taliloHnml clmli-H, (it d.-m-.-M iH.tnnd ttio 
of my ohiUiliotnl!^ f luily HKcd to ni*Mtd th.-m) lir,.nk up 
tlio tiibloH am'l elmii-K «ml oliiirouii.rM, jtiui ilitMb (jm 
to iifcomw. Tlunimm/oilm riiniiimo, mul H,n tlm 

l)om>luiu: luul luuy olwoi-vn timt tli.y itltviivn m-t, iilumt 
fcliiht HH fb limfclor nf cuuwu! AVIum (li.'v liuvo hn.k.'u I'V.-i-v.. 
tbiuj^iiii tlio lot 111 If Utoy Hiiikdi>\v)i (limi vmi'v iiittiimllv) 

ahailufi, I romombor ii pm-liiMilar ciiiHiu.f it lii’niof 
Ql'io SouIuVb, wild, ill tim oimimi of mt ' rmulioi,,' up 
a cliaiv wumHrinmhf, und ImndiH it into vorv tutiidl 
amUliou pmcoodH with Iiiu HttliliKpu. AVidi; tl,., 
oat idoib fcliiH uxoittw in vf, in of (I.i. Inw t'^uidtfiou ju 

of moml Kovovnimmt mid tif iipIio|Ht,,ry. IW 3 tu*«» j„4 

Qoiisidor foi‘ yournolf— ht»vv jy«« wouM in lironkiiii/ 

to pioooa ovoua tliro«.|uKgm| kIooI if pn.jmriv^ put 

iogoUiQi— na atoola am in KuHlmid jual ymirMdf, wiilmut 
ft liummor ami a aomw! Vcm work nt ft 
Hiul ntul it banl Iti HiuhI, ] 

as ft ilGmouatVfbtioti, n, ohitd of nit yoiir« old ttiiifld datuon 
stote juHli HO (ill hiH H,.lu.rc.) 1.11.1 1«. 

IlmvJ, KO .mOT,l.iiKl 1..1.I ,vl,„ ,, .4 write ni 

ftill' - two oxtronioH, Oim moI Iignuml Ihootlmr, 

.l.|utIimiHtnKy, Uioiigli inov.TMi.-li it ||| Uuiirw (wldeh 

uiloj 'r'Vi ‘ ‘‘‘ 

ilpou Koiid tmiii»ur) t/mt I, mu |.|ud 
own I'jgtit imiiui Uh» imudi. f mnor 

ftbofch bynnyomnvim lovod mo nt lUl. mwl 
omou. ^ Ba Jittlo it Buomu my muim tlmt if a vim 

toiB would . . HO Hooimr. Duly, mv i.w« i 
boon oomplaimicl of for waut of (mphouy 

oaUa mo Mikl, boomma Dothlng e«uld uim fe 
fio"l am 

no X am giftctj aooepfe the omeu. 
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But I give you no credit for not tliinldug that I may 
forget you . . I! As if you did not seethe difference! 
Why, I could not even forget to write to you, observe I — 

Whenever you write, say how you are. Were you wet 
on Wednesday? 

Your own — 

R, B. to E. B. B. 

Saturday, 

[Post-mark, Doeembor 20, 1846.] 

I do not, nor will not think, dearest, of ever ' making 
you happy ’ — I can imagine no way of working that end, 
which does not go straight to my own truest, only true 
happiness— yet in every such effort there is implied some 
distinction, some supererogatory grace, or why speak of 
it at all? 7ou it is, are my happiness, and all that ever 
can he: you— dearest! 

But never, if you would not, what you will not do I 
know, never revert to that frightful wish. ‘Disappoint 
me? ’ ‘ I speak what I know and testify what I have seen ' 
— you shall ‘ mystery ’ again and again — I do not dispute 
that, but do not you dispute, neither, that mysteries are, 
But it is simply because I do most justice to the mystical 
part of what I feel for you, because I consent to lay most 
stress on that fact of foots that I love you, beyond admira- 
tion, and respect, and esteem and affection even, and do 
not adduce any reason which stops short of accounting for 
that, whatever else it would account for, because I do this, 
in pure logical justice — you are able to turn and wonder (if 
you do . . noio) what oausM it all! My love, only wait, 
only believe in me, and it cannot be but I shall, littl© by 
little, become Icnown to you — after long years, perhaps, 
but still one day : I ivcnild say this now — but I will write 
more to-moiTow. God bless my sweetest— ever, love, I am 
your 


R. B. 
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But my luttur oiuuo JhhI ‘li‘l it m»tV 

Auofclioi' tluuK -«f»j to-vtom»w f»>r timo proanoa, and, 

in all oft«OH, 


Jfl .11, H. h Ji. U, 


BttUtnlay. 

[I'tml mArk, PcTf^mbcr 80, lUMf},] 


I havo youv lotlnr now, nml imw I mu enrry I stmt 
jnino. II I WTolo tliat you Imd ' ftU'KutU'u U>wriU»,'I dhi 
not moan it; not a word I U X )md uti^anl it ![ almutd not 
liavo wrlllcu it. But it wntdd Imvo Ik'nou boUor fur 
roaflou to liavo wailod juatn liUlo Uuinop Iwfurw wriU«K nt 
all A boNQiiin^niiutf iiiiitn ia mi imimUoMCKt wliloli makmt 
pQojdo laugli wlmn it iUw»i not ontmiHlo Llmir ailkw, pull 
tlioir Ituote tiglitor, and lour llioir lHK>ka in putHnii Umnt 


opou. 

How right you avo nlwmfc Mr. Iniwoll 1 liita u rtsOiiiHl 
fanoy and ia grafloful for an Amorienii arltles bnt Um fenilh 
Jfl, othorwiso, that ho knowa iinUung of EngHHl poalry «p 
tho noxt ihiug to nothing, and litw inoroly Imd n dnwm of 
tlio oarly clranmtiHla, Tho umitniil of hi« n:imling in Umt 
(lirnotiou m an arltoto in Iho /AVjiw^/trr/iW //rrAir whfoh 
ooutaiiiH oxtiaola; and lio ri'^oKlmtiU tho oxtinnd^. rtwinnlM 
Ihn quotatioim, and, 'apodo lltnvult>iu,‘ fmin tho ftad In» 
fom tho man, or rathor from (lit* aandal "Hlriitg of fctok 
iiifors and iudgoa tho kouI of dm man it . 
anatomy muhn* tlin nnwt M|Hx<ii]»()¥n oomliUotitg, 
writor of hiu halctnin and protnitHumn otmld tmk^ iij 
mind to malco up a book on wiioli nlight 
Otti'ioiia proof of Urn nUito of lihiralum in Ana«ri«^ 
t6u not think ao? Why a loolumr on dm EngUtb 
tiStea: for n * Tonng Iundit^' luaidniny ' h ws in 
might take it kj ]m nwsMary t« havn totte I 
tliau ho oould gatlmr from an odd voluino dt im 
And thou, Ifr. liowoira uMveld In 
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cessible manuscript somewhere below the lowest deep of 
Shakespeare’s grave, — is curious beyond the restl Alto- 
gether, the fact is an epigram on the surface-literature of 
America. As you say, their books do not suit us : — Mrs. 
Markham might as well send her compendium of the His- 
tory of France to M. Thiers. If they hneio more they 
could not give parsley crowns to their own native poets 
when there is greater merit among the rabbits. Mrs. Si- 
gourney has just sent me — just this morning — her * Scenes 
in my Native Land ’ and, peeping between the uncut leaves, 
I read of the poet Hillhouse, of ‘ sublime spirit and Mil- 
tonic energy, ’ standing in ‘ the temple of Fame * as if it 
were built on purpose for him. I sxrppose be is like most 
of tbe American poets, who are shadows of the true, as flat 
as a shadow, as colourless as a shadow, as lifeless and as 
transitory. Mr. Lowell himself is, in his verse-books, 
poetical, if not a poet — and certainly this little book we 
are talking of is grateful enough in some ways — you would 
call it a p'etty hooh — ^would you not? Two or three letters 
I have had from him . . all very kind! — and reminds 

me, alasl of some ineffable ingratitude on my own pai'tl 
When one’s conscience grows too heavy, there is nothing 
for it but to throw it away I — 

Do you remember how I tried to tell you what he said 
of you, and how you would not let me? 

Ml’. Mathews said of him, having met him once in so- 
ciety, that he was the concentration of conceit in appear- 
ance and manner. But since then they seem to be on better 
terms. 

Where is the meaning, pray, of E. B. Q. ? your mean- 
ing, I mean? 

My true initials are E. B. M, B. — my long name, as 
opposed to my short one, being Elizabeth Barrett Moulton 
Barrett! — there’s a full length to take away one’s breath!— 
Christian name . . Elizabeth Barrett: — surname, Moul- 
ton Barrett. So long it is, that to make it portable, I fell 
into the habit of doubling it up and packing it closely, . . 
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and ol; forKdliinw Umt i wiw n JA«»»/Aw. duo 

iniglitiiHwnIl wi'iUi tlin iiliilmJtcl om oil /-.nr ittiiiod. V(4 
oiu* /Hiiiily-jiiiitut i« JlMtuu lUurtH, mul my l.mUi.'ra r.i- 
proaoli iim Huinn(-ijiii-M f..r HttcrilU-iiiK tim 
an old tdwn in Norfolk with n lUMo Jmnt.iiraliln vniili^ii^ 
from tlio ]{(iraltlH' Oillno. Ah If 1 ran'd fur Uio 
Urn Jkmw! NovmihnIoMH it k Inm Ihitl I WM.ild givi. t..,i 
towim in Norfolk (if I Imd llioui; lo owitMonio ittimrliiii-jiyo 
tliim that of tint hlund uf Uio hIuvuI t‘urs«Ml wn hi-,, 
gonoraticm to goimmtitml-rMwiii k. Ii,«ir tlm • 
tiou Sorvico. ‘ 

May Clod lik^HH you idwiiyM, alwiiyn! Imioiul lln* jd- 
waya of tliiH worldl- 

Vuiir 

K II. 11 . 


Ml', J loltorisB 'Orlokol' «iiw roiwtilioia. w,,!. win, 
oonBictomblo botmty, iu oxtmvnKiim, U il»«t wot 
0 mo by any mnaw oiiu of lila woat Hiitswaaful imiltu,'. 
Uoim, tbough quilfl tim from wiml wa« roi-rrumlurf m, hi!- 
toruosH and cmo-HidtuluttHa, liuit yonr. 

i’'ou do not Hay how ymi imv m.t a wtmW Ami v«ii 
aro wroiiK m Ha.yiiiK that y.m ■ oukIiI i., hnw wnit..K ’ m 
If Ollgllt (lollM bll ill |,|„™ You l„ 

r or mllinr . . if ov„r Uiiiik vou 

oa my '«Jf»teiri*( 


H. n. In K II. 11. 


SSStell «d jm 

yaaumatitorg^? If yon aw not mwIMu ia* 
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make me most liappy by auoh. letters, and do not warm in 
the reflection of yonr own rays, then I do give up indeed 
tlie last chance of procuring you happiness. My own 
‘ ought, ’ which you object to, shall be withdrawn — being 
only a pure bit of selfishness; I felt, in missing the letter 
of yours, next day, that Xmight have drawn it down by one 
of mine,— if I had begged never so gently, the gold would 
have fallen — there was my omitted duty to myself which 
you properly blame. I shoidd stand silently and wait and 
be sure of the ever-remembering goodness. 

Let me count my gold now— and inb off any speck that 
stays the full shining. 3?irst — that thought » . I told you; 
I pray you, pray you, sweet — never that again — or what 
leads never so remotely or indirectly to it I On you/r '.ovm 
fancied ground, the fulfilment would be of necessity fraught 
with every woe that can fall in this life. I am yours for 
ever — if you are not Ime, with me — ^what then? Say, you 
take aU of yourself away but just enough to live on; then, 
that defeats every kind imrposo . , as if you out away all 
the ground from my feet hut so much as serves for bare 
standing room . . why still, I eland there — and is it the 
better that I have no broader space, when off that you cannot 
force me? I have your memory, the knowledge of you, 
the idea of you printed into my heart and brain, — on that, 
I can live my life— but it is for you, the dear, utterly gen- 
erous creature I know you, to give me more and more be- 
yond mere life — to extend life and deepen it — as you do, 
and will do. Oh, hoio I love you when I thinic of the entire 
truthfulness of your generosity to me — how, meaning and 
willing to give, you gave nobly J Do you think I have not 
seen in this world how women who do love will manage to 
confer that gift on occasion? And shall I allow myself to 
fancy how much alloy such pure gold as your love would 
have rendered endurable? Yet it came, virgin ore, to com- 
plete my fortune 1 And what but this makes me confident 
and happy? Can I take a lesson by your fancies, and 
begin frightening myself with saying . . ‘ But if she saw 
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all tlio world tho wiu-Uiiitr, l«*tUT imkii Uinrti . . tiumn 

who woiiltl' i'l'u. ,t(i. Nit, 1 think i.f (ho Kii'ftt, ih^nr tiifi 
that it wiih; howl ' iii»r NirrniK.i ((Itn ImtohtI w..r.i, ml] 
IM'-nvh thouKlitl—iliil mtlliinx !y- iii,v own «rU ..r ohni.r^ 
Jiosfl in tlu) nmlU'i' . . mi wlmt jtndonco Imvo thn mnrr urO 
fill or nicmi ulovor for: liul 1 rAiiiint wriio tml thin fully . . 
I am youm for ovor, wiOi tlm ntim^t m-mm of uratiimh, 
to Hiiy ;t wotiia Kivo yon my lih. joyfnJlv 
would, 1 hujio, do that f.,r two or timm otlmr iKnijilo |,ut 
I am not tioiinmoUH of any inmKinnhlo |tttint in whirh I 
would not imjilitntly dovoU. my ttlioli* Mnlf Ui you Imj din 
],mflodof by you an for Urn U«t. TImro! It in not to Im 
BjJOKon of— lot mo /»>p it into pinnf, iMdt.vm! ! 

And fur ‘diHuiijioinlnmntmid a bimlnn ' . . now h,i 
ua KOt rjuUo away from oiinmlvnn. ami not »m mm of thn 
fliamonfca, but only Lho amhi of hm. with tlm warUI’a hornr 

diuato attaobmout to gay Iiro inU»rf«m with my dcstrn mw. 
s iou for aooioty? ‘ Havo U.oy a.«„mnu Cu 

others pursuits? ’—always lutka Mm. Tomkins J Wfll 
liQi'O was I wlion you know ino. lixod in mv wav of lifn' 
moaning with Ond'H holp to wnhiwlml mav L writtmi ami 
dm at poaoo n th mysolf ho f,.r. Cm' ym, 

raoro iilcoiri'LiTlV'" ’’ ""I"" .Vfii ww llw 

Ho will 1,0 „f ,^|| |,„| _ ■ «y. 

fi'om bun to mol -Ami M.#/ in J / 1 ^ ma, -nmm 

wi, 1 ;;;t ’ irr" 

=si'zir“;.“""- --iniirz: 

roiad-,buk yoaSl tTI! '"** '**'» wUiw «« my 

Struck rao Wliii a now '^^ *^** B^*xkl,b mis ons 

yfm a new slgnifieaaes, ns wsU tWbifiir tl.« 
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raau Hiul liiH purposo and fate iu my owu poom—sooj ouo 
oi tlio burtUonod, (sontartod houIa tolls Virgil and Dauto— 

Kol Xuiumo gill lulli por iovza inorll, 

]l) j)t!ecatoH iftflit* tdl' iilUm' om .■ 

Qinvi— •J hmw rfrf fltVi nofeec acewH; 

Mi chi', jmtmth o jH^nlonundo, fora 
3)i vita ndfimmo a JHo jutcijimti 
Ohc del dhiit di ho valrr u'am>ra , ' 

Whioli ifl just my BordoUo’n story . . nouldl ‘ c?(; ' it off 
baud, I womlor • 

A 11(1 Hitiiioi'fi W((r(t wii to lUo oxtnono hour ; 

Then, light froiiii huiivoii (oil, ninhlng itunwavo, 

Hn tliat, I'updKlIng uh nud ptmloiiod, <nil 
()( Ilfo wo piiHHiiil to Bod, at ponoo with Him 
Who illiti thu heart with yuimdng Jliin to boo. 

1'liorn w<n’<^ many Hingulav inoidonlH aitoiuling my work 
on that tliUH, <put<s at tha oiul, T found out thoro 

wan prhlvilMid not jmbliHliad, a liltlo liiHtorical traot l>y 

A Count Y Homathiiig, oallad * Huiahdlo ’--with Uia 

motto ‘ PoHi fata ]'('HuvgHiu ’ ! .\ liopo lu^ proplioHiad. I'lio 
main of tlHH"lii((gi'apliioid iioli(WiH-iH oxirac.tnd by Aliira- 
tori, I think. Tjiwt yewtr wlion 1 sot ^oi^^ iu Napkm I found 
aftor a fow minuioH that at Houm thoalvn, that niglit, tlio 
opora was to l.io ‘ (.mo atjt of Sordollo ' and X uovor looked 
twioo, nor oxpondod a ooupl(5 of oarlinoH on tlio UhrcUol 
X >vaiitod to toll you, iu liwt letter, that wlion X spoke 
of ])oo]»1(Vh tompors you. havo no oonoorn witli ' pooplo ’ — X 
do not Khincn oblitpioly at your loinpor-'-oitbor to discsover 
it, or praiHO it, oy julai)t mysidf to it. X spoak of tho roln- 
tion ono h(mw iu other crwoH-'-diow ono opiJORos passionate 
foolmli p(«)phh but hatoH c«»ld (dtwor pooplo wlio lake (piite 
oavQ ouougii of tluuuHolveH. I inyself am l)oru Huprfvino- 
ly pHSHiouate—HO X was born with light yedlow hair; all 
ohaug('H' that is tho pHSHiun (ihaug(^H its dirocUnn and, 
taking a ohaumd largo onongli, looks oalirmr, porhaps, than 
it should --and all my symimthicw go with tpiiot strength, 
' I' Piirg.' y, 
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of oouvHo-but 1 kiit.u" wliul iUn kill,! \ / 
tlio I)r(vtlt«K'« ,.t clHiirH. mul 11,., „r iCL"' 

mmlila; iimi.ilmH, i,. ' 

tmm, Hill, ii.i iJcii,U„l (' Wli/il, W(m I'l. 11, 

lotto iittor. iiml mrf. K. II. II, my II! Tli.^ri. mw Z, 

on (io J}, (u* .h, foi* IiihUuu'c). ^ 

And HO, lovo, TiiOHdii.y in Im ]t|i Hiir tlin uiitt ilw*- 
-and tlioiil Ami iiiwmwliilo • ■ f„r i.,„| ^ 

for ycm-but m// oiim, win, I In |.l,„t! n,i.. ,|„v i, 

(W'c, lilioi'Kli I 1 hIihII mil j. 

It It 

II Jl ta It //. 

HimcUy Kinhi, 

•R„f in T 11 « imj 

But did I dispute? Snrolruoi Humiv t i h j 
you and in ‘ mystcuioR,’ Sumfv T .... r ^ lii 

over HO muoli rationalism rmU Io 

gotoKoiliorfclioyHayl). AllVhiH. I'nmi"!' |”'*‘**’l**v^ 

eoinGtimosnotwitliHUudiiiK. a i.l vl , , iV. "* ***;"^^^*'' 

It is until ino jiH with tlio IliindMiiiniiM r i n' * 

Sr?” i'«- ? tSs 

uionis oomn iiihi (nioMiinii w»y i^omona,! 

'viiy thou tbo boktiTJiv „ , L:rr ti '««'■ • • 

grooo.’ ^ “ Miiiwunhlp; it 

not wrong mo”riirtd ^ ,]^nork »“WoUrinw? Bai da 
long years ' I slinll Irntw Mi«* ‘itfter 

not iritliout tbo wL n J-oti !-, 

tlioflo long oarg r to 

aisUos are tSl”Cy. ”« **•““ 
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For it is obvious — manifest — that I cannot doubt of 
you, that I may doubt of myself, of happiness, of the whole 
world, — but of you — mt: it is obvious that if I could doubt 
of you and act so I should be a very idiot, or worse indeed. 
And you . . you think I doubt of you whenever I make an 
interjection! — now do you not? And is it reasonable? — 
Of you, 1 mean? 

Monday . — For my part, you must admit it to be too 
possible that you may be, as I say, ‘ disappointed ’ in. me — 
it is too possible. And if it does me good to say so, even 
now perhaps . . if it is mere weakness to say so and aim- 
ply torments you, why do you be magnanimous and forgive 
that . . let it pass as a weakness and forgive it so. Often 
I think painful things which I do not tell you and . . . 

While I write, your letter comes. Kindest of you it 
was, to write me such a letter, when I expected scarcely 
the shadow of one ! — this mak^ up for the other letter 
which I expected unreasonably and which j'ou ‘ ought not' 
to have written, as was proved afterwards. And now why 
should I go on with that sentence? What had I to say of 
‘painful things,’ I wonder? all the painful things seem 
gone . . vanished. I forget what I had to say. Only do 
you still think of this, dearest beloved; that I sit here in 
the dark but for you, and that the light you bring me (from 
my fault! — from the nature of my darkness!) is not a set- 
tled light as when you open the shutters in the morning, 
but a light made by candles which burn some of them 
longer and some shorter, and some brighter and briefer, at 
once — being ‘ double-wicks, ’ and that there is an intermis- 
sion for a moment now and then between the dropping of 
the old light into the socket and the lighting of the new. 
Every letter of yours is a new light which burns so many 
hours . . and then ! — I am morbid, you see— or call it 
by what name you like , . too wise or too foolish. ‘ If 
the light of the body is darkness, how great is that dark- 
ness.’ Yet even when I grow too wise, I admit always 
that while you love me it is an answer to all. And I am 
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novor so iiiuoli to., foolmli im to wish t„ Im worlliior tor luv 
owMHftIfn-..nI.vforyonrM; not f,.r ,„v r 

nin (Kuitoiit to hU Uiiukh Uj ynu. 

Aii.l it mill, I IsiHo mu,. I, tii'j-oii to I, wo mo! m,,! 

«';« *1'"'^ il irul to loll u„t (., ijiiui' 

tlio otiiiir tliimxlit, I Ah it Hmt wt.ro iiiwuililo i | ),, 

m()mlii.nvlmti'oiiHm.l ..iiTOottlmllow,.™'.' Uml v.m ■ t„lt 

It wiHiiwit tor tlmm ,v||o„ U,o_v i,„,| 
liiiiitlH. Amt miwt it not Ik. ho witli m.v lit.., wliioli it voo 
olmeiHo 0 liavo it. iuiihI U. r.w|HmU,.l l.m? Mm.h m„r., with 
my litnl Aim,, hoo II, nl I. who lm<l m.v wurm.mt iiirootiouH 

0 thn alhormiloot Iho Kruvo, fool |,h„l it is othonrmo with 

1 0 i„™w,|U,l« ollmrwmo. I .liU ,mt liho it ui (|mi i„ 

M ^'"n' A"*' t imiilil not Imvt, Imil luir mioh 

ttuiiiglit artiugh II wonrinoBa of lif,j „r ^ny of my old 

oi”^ 'iTr 1”'^ •*> oHcmpo Urn ■ rlak ’ I told you of 

Ab to my ' helping' you. my Imlp 1 b in yonr fAimyj 

- ixx 

Bti nflou nw I havn anltl (it mmiiulH innl Llmi n. iKi« 

-bo' (S n f ]’"**' 

t ^ , T , **'■ ***'*^ cliiTomiit ovary thi iii/ iu 

tvS tor «mid‘.i‘rr''''‘ ^ 

yon nmlomtad Mat. wTf aU , Sv 

ml r** “'ton tor 

And my BMwer oliray^ wm tliai ' T 
Woh vtM Om btiai-™/or I Umoi^fe feM 
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liow ofton I Imvo said dial !) I jiovov thouglit; that imy- 
Olio wlioin ./ ooiilcl lovG, woiikl Btooj) to lovG ma . . tho 
two tliiiiga BBomocl oloarly inoomyatiblo to xiiy imclor- 
HtaiKliiig. 

And now wlion it oonioH in a rairaolo, you woiulor at mo 
for looking twice, tlivico, four timoH, to hoo if it ooraos 
tlirougli ivory or hom, You woiiclor tliat it ahoulcl noom 
to mo at Ih'Ht all illuaiou—illuBiou for you,— illusion for 
mo fiH a ooiiHQciucmco. But liow natural. 

It is iifuo of mo— very truo— that I havo not a liigh iip- 
prociation of what pasHOs in tho world (and not inoroly tlio 
Tomkina-world!) under tho name of lovoj and thatadis- 
truat of tho thing had grown to ho a habit of mind with mo 
when I know you /Irnt. It has appoarod to mo, through 
all tlio snoluflion of my life and tho narrow oxporionoo it 
adinittnd of, that in nothing mon— and womon too— woro 
HO apt to miHtako thoir own hvdingH, as in tliiw onn thing. 
Putting /aiiArac«« (luito on ono aido, qnih^ out of aight and 
oonaidovation, an lionoat iniataking of fooling app('ai'H won- 
dorfully common, and nt> miBtalco luw micli frightful roBults 
— nono can, SolC-lovoandgonoroaity, a mistako may como 
from oithor — from pity, from admiration, from any blind 
impuko— oh, whou I look at tlio historios of my own fc- 
malo frlondfl—to go no stop fuiihorl And if it is Iruo of 
tho ivom&i, what muat tho othor slclo bo? To aoo tlio mar- 
riagoB which aro mode ovory day I woreo than BoUtuclos and 
moro dosolnto I In tho ooao of tho two Imppiost I ovor 
know, ono of tlio liusbaiida aoid in oonfldonoo to a brothor 
of minc—not much In oonfldonco or I should not havo 
hoard it, but in a aort of eraoking frankuosB.—that ho had 
‘ rnluod Mb proapoola by raaiTying ’ ; and tho othor said 
to hiinBolf at tlio very moment of profoaaing an extraordi- 
nary happlnoHB, . , ‘ But I ahould havo dono aa well if I 
hod not married /im',’ 

Thou for tho falsonosB tho first timo I ovor, in my 

own oxporionoo, hoard that word which rhymoa to glovo 
and oomoa na oasily ofi* and on (on somo hands I)— it woa 
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h'om (I ntimur wltunn MUoiitioim lit uundinr wnimiiu T vvuh uf; 
tliul; lime /n r vtui/nhiutv. \ wi4H ImihiuI mi In Hili'iin* fnj' Jior 
Hiilcit, ilmt i i!onlil mil mvou H|H«uk (lii« HCMni lliiU whm in ntu 
— ftiul infimtiuy ui»|H»rimiMl fouling wiiHiiHnrl uf huinir 
a (o)T(»r fill- 1 wan Yi*ry yimiiK tlmn, mal ilin um M ,i|; 
thu liUiniiinij juuk )j;iiimlly ! 

!l‘ho falHi'Hi'HH nml l,1iiM*ali‘nlnlii»ijH ! \vh> Iimw |■un vnu, 
wlm lU'o.ya.w/, i/'Mwnn . . wlnaj >«ii» iiiiihI Kiimw wliiit 
tlio ‘H.VHlimi' «»f limn in (ownnlH Ihinn, niul nf nii'ii nut 
Uiip;onormiH ulhunvlHu? Why am umni'H t«» i>liiinuil if 

tlioy iW't fiH if Ihuy hail In ilu uilli Mwiialh'iH? in it lint Dm 
limro iiiHtiiu't nf pi'i-mn'Vuliini whirli nitikt'iti (hi>ni ilu it? 
Xii(iHa niaka wniia*n wlial (la\> aru. Anil itiur ' liuiinnr'' 
ahln ludii,’ Did muKt h^al «»f Ihuni, (fur ituifanuu) ia It nut 
H rnlo with (liuni (uiiIukh wltmi lak«'n unavvnru (liruiixli u 
want of Hdlf-KovoriiinunU hi fuivn a umihuh D«>inK all 
JnoatiH) tu huvo a wonmii hi Miami ninuniDi'D in )ht nlTuy« 
iluiia , ) (tltny willi tiii'il' lifh'tl all (lin (iiuu [ti ti'antjtla 
oil liov fill' Want Ilf ) liafm'it //h i/ ri«li (hu |•in'l>^jl'l( 

tn tlmir own janxuiml piDfiil vHiiiliurt? tJli h* i,„w 
tluiHO thiiiKH ni-o Hol ahiiiil hy wan/ hi hiui laivv n man i-aro. 
fnll.y liuliliKK up un mn'Ii Hhln Dm* akirU nf nn umhrMi.inrwl 
vanity to Imaji itt(iiih» Hafu fimn will runlrivu tu 

toll yon in ho many wonlH Dial la* . . niiKlil lovi* >..« if 
tlii'HimHlioiicil Ami woiimii am h) la* lihtnio*! ! Whi Dmiti 
m, to 1 hi Hiim, cohl amt limtDma, liKlil, nml ntmiiK-mhlM, 
niiKoni'i-oUH ami l•a^.’lllalill^^vo|lM.H in th»W(.r).l! llml i« 
mno. Hut fru' Dll- moat pari, Dm-> am only wlmt llmv am 

nmao . . ami far la-ih-r Ihan Dui naturt- of Din nmhlnis . . 

of tliufc r am MiinlUlMiti. Tim loyal malm tim h.yal, Du. ilia- 
loyal Dm diHlnyal. Ami I Klvomi mon* .ItBi nnUt h* 
women yon Hi»nrt.k of, Dam X wyimlf tmii Uks* any Kn4il In 
tlila J IhHuiinw wh.i powhl \m ilj,«U,vnI wiUi nou 

;jii . ^ I?!"'?; iiM’liimlioH? who irm Dm 

iiohloBtofftll? IfyimjHilgeimiHu, . . it is 
ratUey tlian my merit . . m, I f<K3l of 



18'15] 


Am) J5LIZAB3STH BARRETT 


writton bnforo 1 saw you yoatorday, ovor doarosi— and 
HiiuHs 3! havoboou I'Gadiiigyoxu* tliii'd not wliioliis porfooily 
Udblo and worthy of you both in tlio csoiujoptiou and ox- 
lU'i'HHioii, and oamoa tlio roiulor on ti‘imn]»iuintly . . to 
Hpimk for ono roiidor. It BonniH to nio Ikio that tlio laugnago 
3 h fnior— thoro m It^aH invoi’Hiou and nioro bro/ulth of 
rhythm. It juHt Htrikm im ho f<»r ilio •flrHt improHaiou. 
At any rato tlm inloroHt k‘’“WB and growH, You havo a 
Hocrnt about lloini/ia, I guoHH' -whioli will not bo told till 
tho last poi’luipH. And that pool*, noblo Lnvia, who will 
bo (Mpial to tho liMi]) . . aH it ih oany to hoo. It in full, 
altogotlior, of niagiianimitioH;— noblo, and nobly put. I 
will go oil with my notoH, and thoHo, you Hhall havo at 
onoo . , I moan togotlun* . . proHontly. And don’t hurry 
and ohafti yrmiHolf for tho fourth aot— now tliat you aro 
Imltor! To bo ill again- -tliiiik what that would bol Luvia 
will bo groat now whatovov you do"-or whalovor you do 
iKii, AVill lio nnti' 

And novor, mwi'i'for a niomont (I! (juilo forgot to toll 
you) did 3 fancy tliat you wm-o talking at mi in iho 
toinpoi'-obHorvatioiiH-'imvor. It wiiu tlio mont unprovoked 
egotiBin, all that 3^ told you of my bunimrj for certainly 
I novor flUHpooi;«d you of iwldug quoHtiouH ho. I waa Bixn- 
ply amuBod a llttlo by what you aaid, and thought to my- 
Holf (if you idll kiow my thoughts on that aorioua aubjoct) 
that you had probably lived among very good-tompovod 
poraotiH, to hold buoIi an opiiiiou about the innoououHnoHH 
of ill-tmnjior. It was all I thought, indeed. Now to fancy 
that I waH capable of HUHpootlng you of »uoh a mantmivrol 
M'liy you would havoflafcetZraodivoollyj— if you had wiahod 
‘ (MirlnUHly to ouquire.' 

An ('XcolUmt Holemii ohimiiig, tho pa«Hago fnunDanto 
irmkc'H with your ' Sordello,' and tho * Bordello' thwrvcs 
the labour which it iicodH, to make it appear the great work 
it iH. I iiiink that tho iirinaiplo of iiaaodation Ih too Hubtly 
in movcinemt throughout it — bo thaticAiVc you are going 
straight forward you go at tlio same time round and round, 
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until tlio proKit'HH inv<»lvi'il in Mm* hmtinii ^ jiigl,! f,|f 
by tlio lookoi'H <m. Or «lul I ii‘U umi (Imt U-fu'r? 

You lu'fml, I Ikiw Dii'kriiM H '(*rit‘k»>r 

flollH by tlHnwinul jit t\ Uim., ),(, 

tiikoH l\nolm(*l AiikiOo *u Im ' it ' nr b.r ' Um.umIi ‘ 

I'OIUI 'iVU UU* l.f Air. l{rMyin('M .|iiui„r ),„(1 

MoxoiiV 

Ih not UiiH Hii ittlliiilo Mu-r? I Hlmtl brt^r y.ni I 
lioiio . , I auk ytm bi lot iiiw hfiir iohoi. I writi^ wJ| m.ria 
of tbiiiKH to you, iIkIiII.v inol wrmiKli wlon 

mongly, fomivo it. 1 (bink of ym ^Uy 

bloBH you. ‘ Jjov(» iuo for ovor, * iwi 


if. li. h K n. a. 


YoHr 

Ih, 


My (bivv Olu’ifitmnR Kift of a lolVr! I wilt wrilw M 

afow liuofl, (nil I (Win, IuivIiik nuir) ji,„j timl 1 

raay forovoi-.-covUinly iluriiiM ‘«»r morUil * fortimr ' - mix 
mylovfl fur you. arid, iw you mifT^r lun Ut^y, ro„r lt,r« 
fornio . . (Iniirr'at! . . Uittnoaludl l**Miits0t| wiUj UmoUmr 
lovoH of Hin (luy uiul livn lb.*r<»iii iw I wrUo, mt\ iniaL «t,a 
know^ forovorl Wbilo | U.. | will « 

my fooling ui romlniK, anit In writing, mt\ in 
from oitlun' . , hh f Imvo jii«t ilono , . {« S?i,m (.rJ 

m“wul ’ #«'■ 

Ml ia riKbfc, all of ytmr |oti»r , , acImimUls' Hwhl anrl 


* 1 ' w*” wiiiimri i 

HiKl only Booinncl- bomrun Umt Un.ms 
ttusl. l.,™otaBrvoaj tliftt looll*|, 

?' i”''' ««l In 

jusaoo and dovolop wimtover juiy. umm 
giving nn undue promiuouoo to, 


« hl«li yan 
hi 
« 

ipt to do 
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effect of taking away from tiie importance of the rest of 
tile related objects wliicb, in trutli, are not considered at 
all . . or tliey would also rise -proportionally when sub- 
jected to the same (that is, con*espondingly magnified and 
dilated) light and concentrated feeling. So, you remem- 
ber, the old divine, preaching on * small sins, ’ in his zeal 
to expose the tendencies and consequences usually made 
little account of, was led to maintain the said small sins 
to be ‘ greater than great ones.’ But them , . if you look 
on the world altogether, and accept the small natures, in 
their usual proportion with the greater . . things do not 
look quite so bad ; because the conduct which is atrocious 
in those higher oases, of proposal and acceptance, may be 
no more than tlie claims of the occasion justify (wait and 
hear) in certain other oases where the thing sought for and 
granted is avowedly loss by a million degrees. It shall 
all be traffic, exchange (counting spiritual gifts as only 
coin, for our purpose), b^lt surely the formalities and poli- 
cies and decencies all vary with the nature of the thing 
trafficked for. If a man makes up his mind during half 
his life to acquire a Pitt-diamond or a Pilgrim-pearl — [he] 
gets witnesses and testimony and so forth — but, surely, 
when I pass a shop where oranges are tiolcetod ui> seven 
for sixpence I offend no law by sparing all words and put- 
ting down the piece with a oertoin authoritative ring on 
the counter. If instead of diamonds you want — (being a 
king or queen) — provinces wdth live men on them . . there 
is so much more diplomacy required; new interests are ap- 
pealed to — high motives supposed, at all events — whereas, 
when, in Naples, a man asks leave to black your shoo in the 
dusty street ‘ purely for the honour of serving your Excel- 
lency ’ you laugh and would bo sony to find yourself 
without a ^grono’ or two — (six of which, about, make a 
farthing)— Now do you not seel Wliero so little is to bo 
got, why offer much more? If a man knows that . . but 
I am teaching you 1 All I mean is, that, in Benedick’s 
phrase, ‘ the world must go on. ‘ Ho who honestly wants 
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Ilia wife to ait at tlie Iiead of liis tnKia ov./^ 

19 be bia help-Tmat (not ‘help mete fm- 1 

asaui-eclly find a airl of Lin )— be aball 

sit at; and aolne deLlwi^® 

of such a piece of fortune- aM°y^ be glad 

woman a buncL of orantre-flnw ^ ^ 

a buct-born-handled 

‘EveiTLadvTTnv a bnife, sbeatbed in a 

^olZ^ZZ a Table of' 

Your own B. B. 


■S. J?. to K B, B. 

Saturdfty, 4. p. m. 

- [P 08 t.mMk. December 37. 1846.1 

ing-S 'r' bte Zf Morn, 

orable post leaves. I Loned 

Butlo£insavsom6thinff^n.ni^w^*”?^ earlier. 

^ove ..^.eareaWove 

forgive in my dL“k‘“usfeefoT“’“7’^^° 

tbe rest bis own bind self and T but was for 

wbo said sometbang abo^ T^i ^o^on'a- 

heavily ’—so let it 1 ^ Jiiunber a going ofi? ' rather 

swaged. La re get 

willifoUow. ^ better things 

yon. ““anibw, iK-m to see 
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See what I out out of a Cambridge Advertiser ‘ of the 
24th.— to make you laugh! 


JS, £. S. to R, B. 

Saturday. 

[Post-mark, Decembers?, 1845.] 

Yes, indeed, I have * observed that way * iu you, and 
not once, and not twice, and not twenty times, but oftener 
than any, — and almost every time . . do you know, . . 
with an uncomfortable feeling from the reflection that that is 
the way for making aU sorts of mistakes dependent on and 
issuing in exaggeration. It is the very way ! — the highway. 

For what you say in the letter here otherwise, I do not 
deny the trutli — as partial truth: — was speaking gen- 
erally qxiite. Admit that I am not apt to be extravagant 
in my espnt de sexc : the Martineau doctrines of intellec- 
tual equality <feo, I gave them up, you remember, like a 
woman — most disgracefully, as Mrs. Jameson would tell 
me. But we are not on that groxmd now — we are on 
ground worth holding a brief for 1— and when women fail 
here . . it is not so much our fault. Which was all I 
meant to say from the beginning. 

It reminds me of the exquisite analysis in your ‘ Luria, ’ 
this third act, of the worth of a woman’s sympathy, — 
indeed of the exquisite double-analysis of unlearned and 
learned sympathies. Nothing could be better, I think, 
than this 

To the motive, the endeavour, — the lioart’s aolf— 

Your qulclc Bonse looks; you crown and call arlgbt 
Tho soul of tbo purpose ore ’tis ehapod as act, 

Takes floBh I’ tho world, and clothes itself a king ; 

• [Tho cutting onclosed is : — * A Pow Rhymes for the Pi-esont Ohrlst- 
mas' by J, Purohaa Esq. , B. A. It is headed by several quotations, tho 
flratHof which la signed ‘Elizabeth B. Barrett : ' 

'This age shows to my thinking, still more InfldelB to Adam, 

Thau dirootly, by profession, simple infidels to Qod. ’ 

This Is followed by extracts from Pindar, *Loar, ’ and tho Hon. Mrs. 
Norton.] 
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except the oLaraoteming of the ‘learned praise/ wMoIi 
comes afterwards in its fine subtle famtli. Wbat would 
these critics do to you, to what degree undo you, who 
would deprive you of the exercise of the discriminative 
faculty of the metaphysicians? As if a poet could be great 
without it I They might as well recommend a watchmaker 
to deal only in faces, in dials, and not to meddle with the 
wheels inside ! You shaU tell Mr. Forster so. 

And speaking of ‘ Lima/ which grows on me the more 
d read, . . how fine he is when the doubt breaks on him— 
I mean, when he begins . . ‘Why then, all is very well’ 
It 18 most affecting, I think, all that process of doubt . 
and that reference to the fi-iends at home (whioh at once 
proves him a stranger, and intimates, by just a stroke, that 
he will not look home for comfort out of the new foreign 

treason) is managed by you with singular dramatic dex- 
terity .... 

... ‘80 Blight, so slight, 

And yet It tells you they ore dead and gone 

And then, the direct approach . . 

You now, 80 kind horo, all you Florentines, 

What is it in your oyes?— 

Do you not feel it to be success, . . < you now? ’ /do, 
from my low ground as mador. The whole breaking round 
him of the cloud, and the manner in which he stmuh, fac 
1 8 it, . . I admire it all thoroughly. Braooio’s vindica- 
tion of Florence strikes me as almost too poeHcally subtle 
foi the man-but nobody could have the heart to wish a 
line of It would be too muoh for critical virtue! 

i had your letter yesterday morning early. The post- 
office people were so resolved on keeping their Christmas 

Alter that general post before noon, whioh never brings me 
anything worth the breaking of a seal I ^ 

on Monday? If there shoOld be the 
least, least ojossiag of that day, . , anything to do,^ any- 
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thing to see, anything to listen to, — remember how Tues- 
day stands close by, and that another Monday comes on 
the following week. Now I need not say that every time, 
and you will please to remember it— Eocellenza! — 

May God bless you— 

Your 
E. B. B. 


Erom the Nc/io MontHy Magazine. * The admirers . of 
Robert Browning’s poetry, and they are now very numer- 
ous, will be glad to heai* of the issue by Mr. Moxon of a 
seventh aeries of the renowned Bells and delicious Pome- 
granates, under the title of “ Dramatic Romances and 
Lyrics.’” 


K B. B. to R. B. 

Tuesday. 

[Post-raarU, December 80, 1846.] 

‘When you are gone I find your flowers; and you never 
spoke of nor showed them to me — so instead of yester- 
day I thank you to-day— thank you. Count among the 
miracles that your flowers live with me — I accept that for 
an oinenj dear— dearest 1 Flowers in general, all other 
flowers, die of despair when they come into the same at- 
mosphere . , used to do it so constantly and observably 
that it made me melancholy and I left off for the most part 
having them here. Now you see.how they put up with the 
close room, and condescend to me and the dust — it is true 
and no fancy I To be sure they know that I care for them 
and that I stand up by the table myself to change their 
water and out their stalk freshly at intervals that may 
make a difference perhaps. Only the great reason must 
be that they are yours, and that you teach them to bear 
with me patiently. 

Do not pretend even to misunderstand what I meant to 
gay yesterday of dear Mr. Kenyon. His blame would fall 
as my blame of myself has fallen: he would say wiU say 
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—‘it is ungenerous of her to let such a rislc be run! I 
thought she would have been more generous.’ There is 
Mr. Kenyon’s opinion as I foresee it! Not that it would 
be spoken, you know! he is too kind. And then, he said 
to me last summer, somewhere ^ propoa to the flies or but- 
terflies, that he had ‘long ceased to wonder at any extreme 
of foolishness produced hy~hve. ’ He will of course think 
you vei7 very foolish, but not ungenerously foolish lilco 
other people. 

Never mind. I do not mind indeed. I mean, that, 
having said to myself worse than the worst perhaps of 
what can be said against me by any who regard me at all, 
and feehng it put to silence by the fact tliat you do feel so 
and so for me; feeling that fact to be an answer to all,— I 
cannot mind much, in comparison, the railing at second 
remove. There will be a nine days’ railing of it and no 
more : and if on the ninth day you should not exactly wish 
never to have known me, the better reason will be demon- 
strated to stand with us. On this one point the wise man 
cannot judge for the fool his neighbour. If you do love 
me, the inference is that you would be happier with than 
without me~aud whether you do, you know better than 
pother; so I thmk of you and not of ^/ien^-always of you! 
When I talked of being afraid of dear Mr. Kenyon, I just 
meant that he malces me nervous with his all-scrutinizing 
spectacles, put on for great occasions, and his questions 
which seem to belong to the spectacles, they go together 
so ancUhen I have no presence of mind, as you may see 
without the spectacles. My only way of hiding (when peo- 
ple set themselves to look for me) would be the old child’s 
way of getting behind the window curtains or under the 
sofa :-and even that might not be effectual if I had re- 
course to it now. Do you think it would? Two or three 
lines I fancied that Mr. Kenyon suspected something— 
but if, he Qy&x did, his only reproof was a reduplicated 
praise of you-he praises you always and in relation to 
every sort of subject. ■ , , . 
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"Wliat a misomonaism you fell into yesterday, you wlio 
have so much great work to do which no one else can do except 
just youa’seHl— and you, too, who have courage and know- 
ledge, and must know that every work, with the principle 
of life in it, will live, let it be trampled ever so under the 
heel of a faithless and unbelieving generation— yes, that it 
will live like one of your toads, for a thousand years in the 
heart of a rock. All men can teach at second or third 
hand, as you said . . by prompting tbo foremost rows . . 
by tradition and translation:— aU, exc^t poets, who must 
preach their own doctrine and sing their own song, to be 
the means of any wisdom or any music, and therefore have 
stricter duties thrust upon them, and may not lounge xn 
the erod like the conversation-teachei-a. Bo much I have 
to say to you, till we are in the Siren’s island— and i, 
jealous of the Siren 1 — 

The Slron waits thoo singiog song for song, 


says Mr. Landor. A prophecy which refuses to class you 
with the ‘ mute fishes,’ precisely as I do. 

And are you not my ‘ good ’—all my good now— my 
only good ever? The Italians would say it better without 

saying more. . . 

I had a letter from Miss Martineau this morning who 

accounts for her long silence by the supposition,— put 
lately to an end by scai-cely credible information from Mr. 
Moxon, she says— that I was out of England; gone to the 
South from the 20th of September. She calls herself the 
strongest of women, andtafte of ‘ watting fifteen miles one 
day and writing fifteen pages anotlier day witliout fatigue 
-also of mesmerizing and of being infinitely liappy except 
in the continued alienation of two of her family who can- 
not forgive her for getting well by Buoh unlawful means. 
And sbe is to write again to tell me of Wordswortli, and 
promises to send me her new work in the meanwhile-ali 

very kind. , - . 

So here is my letter to you, which you asked for so 



;• 

:::::'r' '"•«■■■'• v.,.„ 

Ui f„Hor / IK^., , " *'-'■'** t^irU ^ 

17 , 7/1 

M ;: H 1'^' ... 77 = 

'"It ’ “*■' ■■•“"‘••S 

«...!. I..: ■,":4;:‘, «• *.... ^ 

I »«,» va jj, 

-^IkI h/i«|. 4JI 

^”Vr‘ 'Mrifie 

»rv li.mlu"*“v""^ '" *’‘•1 *•■ »-l,.w. !“V !'”'■’ 

»*«. 4,4 ;::!:‘t;’*^ 

r' '«-t:::’::t;*' 

^ **'• iir*"*'* **' «»*s« *7" 

t« w SB.) «Lrf'“"“'’ •«* 


1846] 


AND ELIZABEa?H BARRETT 


863 


i?. B, to B. B, B. 

Wednesday, December 81, 1846. 

aa wT tw pnnislied for so much treaohery 

as went to that re-urging the prayer that you would begin 
writing, when all the time (after the first of those words 
had been spoken which bade «ie write) I was full of pur- 
pose to send my own note last evening; one which sh™ld 

hLe T P'^ishmentl At 

home I found a note from Mr. Horne-on the point of set- 

bng out for Ireland, too unweU to manage to come over to 

and with OP y Tuesday or to-day to allow the opportunity 
of It, if I should choose to go and find him out. So I 
oonsidered all things and determined to go— but not till so 

0 ne Ao H- rT“ was barely time 

to get to Highgate— wherefore no letter reached yon to beg 

pardon . and now this undeserved-beyond the Ca! 

1 ndesorvedness-this last-day-of-the-Xear’s gifb-do you 
tliink or nottlnnkmy gratitude weighsonme? When Ilav 

^is with the others, and romomber what you have done for 
me I do bleas you— so as I cannot but believe must reach 
the all-beloved head all my hopes and fancies and oai-es fly 
stoght to. Deai'est, whatever change the new year brings 
with it, we are together—I can give you no more of myself 
indeed, you give me now (back again if you choose, but 
changed and renewed by your possession) the powers that 
seemed most properly mine. I could only mean that, by 
the expressions to which you refer-only could mean that 
yoii were my crown and palm branch, now and for ever 
and so, that it was a very indifferent matter to me if the 
world took notice of that fact or no. Yes, dearest, that is 
the meaning of the prophecy, which I was stupidly blind 
n(^ to have read and tolcen comfort from long ago. You 
the veritable Siren— and you * wait me, ’ and will sing 
song for song. ’ And this is my first song, my true song 
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I bear you— I look into my bearb and tben let 
under that name— love. I am more tliau mis- 
many other feelings in me : ibey are not earnest 
» far, not true enough — ^but this is all the flower 
which you call forth and which lies at your feet, 
^’^t me say it— what you are to remember. That 
' the slightest doubt, or fear, I would utter it to 
^be instant— secure in the incontested stability of 
^ Jactf even though the heights at the verge in the 
Should ti’omble and prove vapour — and there would 
consolation in your forgiveness — indeed, yes; 
you, on solemn consideration, it does seem to 
'^once take away the broad and general words that 
^ their nature of any freight they con be charged 
^^tlt aside love, and devotion, and trust — and ihm I 
have said nothing of my feeling to you— nothing 


i not write more now on this subject. Believe you 
blessing and infinite reward beyond possible desert 
■bion, — my life has been crowned by you, as I said ! 
■ God bless you ever — through yon I shall bo 
• May I kiss your cheek and pray this, my own, 
ved? 
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Gvovgvnoiw mid lliatcluid Bummor lioum— to Biiy notlmig 
ol tlm ‘ inviHililo I'luluig ’ iniBOi'fttdy viHiWo ovovywlioio, 

Y m vory well la„.w v,h,a b vi»i.«i it iH y«« Kwo ino- 

Jtowom-C'vliiol' '■'•will mworl)« iiHlimnod j f J “ 

WHV--I will Huy 1(1).' tlidlutm-oi ‘ lioro tiro my boHt - in lliia 

BH L otltor thingB.) N..W, do y.m “'“''’’“i J 

]mh you nol) Hiu’in'iHi' aw *nifc <>f m good biOuivumi ly 
BliuidiuK til iniiut mil nniiwm-iiH. '’iHiimH do, Homo 1 y 

No, aon-vont! jmi a„i„v 

Ouglil 1 to Hiiy tl.oro ^viU bo two diiyH inoro? iiU Biitui 
clay-ana it ono word coinoH, ono lino-ibinlc! 

I am wbuUy yoiu-H-yoiu-H, bobmull 


It. B. 


K n. It, h it, 3t, 


.limiinry 1, IHIR [1846]. 

TT„w uood Vim Iiro- liii'v lioBtl it in n tiivimritii piny oi 

my momovv to' lalrouii tlm OumKlitof wlmt yim woro to 
jny iiionuH.) ix vMRvu aifo. an i]w pool m an ab- 

“vitl,' to on Hui'il’i II dity, ov ’'"'•i I'i”' f “ 

a,iy, till .1 W m 1 , DrowmuK win 

», 1 . 1 ... . 11 . 

=l 

temgb t 

AudlamnofaMbamoil olmmo, ..on> jr 



»(;G TIUO T.KTTKUH (U*' UOUKU’r jntOWNlNC^ 

For llitt Hil’oji, 1 iiovi'i' 

•—why you tlo not iiroh-Jiil to Imvo ii-ml hh«’1i n 

ill my loUov rovlntuly. Thuf uouhl linvo iuomI »»voiui 

hu’ily nuuh’Ktof nu'! wtuiUl ii not. () UlvHmwiV 

Ami you immnl to . , you nu^tut! mi»l wmt ' 

walk in ' IkH'l'n hmo' hmloml, tin tlio'Aouiim of 
yuto’) wliifli I rompmln*r to Imvo r«'ml of »h« u nt»t !hii 
Hpojik of it ill iiiH jUMiiioirH? itjui ho now Mirro in nnoilii ^ 
Inmlt of light in llio tmillliojiH of tlio i»lfM*o, iiml (h*o|»1o nm)^' 
Inlkof tlio poiui’gmiiHlo-MmoU holwoon tho hi‘ilg»’H. Ho yog 
tiMiUy havt' AiV/h nt Now niul not IuUh l^v rour(o«y? 

IwfVHuli Knmiwh'iul onms iwul {lu*m wnMUoniotliiug wttnw^ 
tivutomu in Hint fnignmnl of hwvth with 
thrown iluwn . . likn n Kimliim hwo fnmi I’nworjuno'H Inji 
wiii'nllmruiMlrovonwiiy, . . into nil Hint nriil inviliwiliou, 
* hiiiriil-duinpH nml inviHjliln vmililo foimoH,' rw you »Miy ! ^ 
nud tho gvnud, oloriml Hniolio ming uii in Uio ilmtnnro, 
wiUi iUi wiUitwH HgainHl imlurol X’ihijiIo gi-uw novuroly in 
jost about «aukiioy laudBWiiw- lnit in it not truo Uml Ihtt 
trooa and gviuw iu thu chmu ju'ighl«mvlu«Hl of grwvt oUb'a 
must of nwu'^wity i^xi'iti' d«HU»u* mwoU»m thivu Iho wtHniii 
and vnlloyn ^¥ill, a hundiinl niih'H off, whovo hunmn nn^- 
tnvoH rnniinntn Hluiudly im Iho oowh do, lli»» * mninl.v fund- 
lioH ' vA't'hrwiwj nil niou who ni'o not * hiiid>‘d |«ro|*HolorM/ 
and tlin fnriutU'H iiovor looking highorihnii to tho l)y on tho 
uppm'moHt (.undii 'lonf I Do you know ul nil wlml KngliaU 
Oountry-lifo iw, wliit-U llm KiigliwU itrnimi ho, find * luoml- 
iwi ujiou iutii a IhouMiuul hiiuih'H,* nu timt ono gnmU'Bl, 
pUVOHt, noldi'Kl thing in tho world Urn |nmdy Englwli luul 
oxtiullwit tliingV It jH lo niy mind »im|dy ami jmndy 
abinninnWo, and I would nilhor livo in a iilrwt limn l )0 
forced tolivftitmit,’™tlmtKngliMli wrtuilrydif«»i fori don't 
raean Ufa in llio eonutry. Tim awdnl f'xignucli?«-«why, 
nothing mu bo bo bad— uotldngl Tlmt in the way by 
wldoh llugUshraen gitiw an Ut top tlm world iu Ih&ir iKt- 
ouliar line of renjimiUiblo nUiimliUt^. 

Think of ay latklng m iih If I could bn fusud wlUi »««' 
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oun of tiusm I //-On tlio oontmi-y I wisli tliom all a Imi.py 
iii'w yijiti’ b abuao ono mothot, or viail; oaoli of thorn hia 
lumml iioighbcmr whom ho hatoa, throo fcimoa n wook, bo- 
tho dmtanco ia ho aonvoiiiout,’ aaid givo groat diu- 
(vo'iiHoji from thn Lord Lioulonant 
ngimiHt turbot from London!), and talk poimlarity and 
gaiuo-Iaw by turna to tim tonantry, and boat down tithos 
to tho roo or. XIum glorioua England of onra; with ita 
poouhav glory of tho rinul diHtriotHl And my glory of 
patriotio virtuo, wlio am ao Inippy in apito of it all, and 
mako a pvohmoo of talking-talking-whilo I think tho 
whole tlmo of your lothw. X think of your lottor-I am no 
inoro a patriot tliaii /haU 

May fl, 1,1 UKihh yon, Imi aiitl clnavoatl You say tilings 

' VT lisKm to Jonvmoraonl, 

nviin t ,1. WHH (Idiif (luHl tlio iidxt momont , . looiifossit 
Jiumlily and oaruoHtly an bnforoOod. 

if tUn .mtiront'HH of a gift mmiw any- 

tiling,— that I havo not givnn with a roHin-vo, that I am 
yoiUB lu my and Himl, for thiH ynar and for othor 
yoai-a. Lotino bouMod/oryou rathor tluui at/niuH you I 
ftiul that unepoalcnblo, imraoiumrablo griof of fooling myeolf 
a atono in your patJi, a cloud in your aky, may I bo aavod 
u*om ifcl—pray U for mo . . for my aidco ratlior than yours, 
X'or tho rest, I thauk you, I thank you. Yon will bo al- 
ways to mo, what to-day you aro—and that is all 1- ‘ 

I am your own— 


21. jO. to E. B, B. 
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(tiv, ruthi’i' tliun HimumIiI »t ^'n**"* » »»» hui-jN'i] 

liiiui'j mill II’*. f"j' j- U iti‘ . it um >t 

V‘’H| VmU will I'ill'! f‘*I' If. 1 : I- !f, Iw nl 

(\'IIII’, l«’l UM iillk. I foUH‘1 *>* 'it Mill 

liuvii liml lini*’ t‘» n> H lliui fimli 

1 HUjijHum 'UrlMiii* will ‘.fUl loil i 

Jili’ltHllhlly HlU'i|lii'r* il willi Ihiii nh^w. t i-f w*'^*^l hih>1[ 
h! Him Mil* I, tliM ilwmf >iln»> i *:«!» *( (tn>l !f> in fij-'.llj 

yi'll'iw li'UVi'H, nil lliut. I K»-wvJil% Mti.l !)»< »>' iti 
Hlul**l‘"H|IM«M’h in till'' ll«’ll t I m' » 1‘« kU"«ii 

a man ilnu ii w illi a * Mi«»W'lmr ‘ n*! >‘f a m 

or, mvmu, a U’liiyiiifi-i'iul ‘riu* I'iMil t<«l' . jj.*.*,) 

Hi'i'tiiH li'iiiil i(«'W' mill itiilt\i<lm>l. )•>({ I 

Al iiliM lltiii}{ I wnitili'i’ l»t«i iimL i> ]•! a » !• v«ii 

j‘Mi/ l»ul|jiil, |i»ilili»tiiiil ’ |i' ' M* ri’ 

DmViI of lClllUlitlt*»ll * lllM lll*«t lii'i I « '.rl 

Kill Him VMi-y n»«l pii’MM \v«H II if t n mm imU ) 

luwliiuh vriiH Hun Hum; ' WIm m n ^«|. .1 . Im^ 

aiul ImUl,' K*hm1, In il imiv Uli. w Ini*' il niul- n mm ^ 
tuo, M that ' KwIhi'mIimimI M«»iik ' Iwiltml! thuli I imIhh tli 

uM rlll'lUUMli'r'M tnUi’ll Kil tll*‘ **r H) 

’|ii>iN*m; ' 'I'liMit Htin .Monk IhIm |i,.r (Maiii. n mM)! uii<l{ 

a i’i'i‘(uui liMi'li fiiiiiol iim{ Il iiilit 
IMIjl, iVm, HMlIli'f l«i (lliil ilft i'l. t jjmii f 

t/iifU't ,V*>U luiVi* fiiiiiul »‘mI hv fliiM mr Itkiii}^ fif 
' Vi'niilii yuii I'liM" ‘ iiiMi ixirUiiitl 

hmjiIIh m'M ulit I’lii'MlM MiiiM’ Iml i'fi«? Ikm'^ 4 

lillM f*» ini' Im Hm' I hv iiiM’i Ilf il * '|>ir(’iil|i«'<'-tMUM| " I Me« «l| 
luuli uvi'i' mill I'luri'fl ti'i-MMiMiinUir iM<r ()<t’i{ 

witli )iuvIm{{ iilti't'i’il till' wimi liiHi ' .*« « f»'. iv f in 

fliuiMiy HlriMtiii III ' C^>lll itN n iimwI liiit in n ntiiMti lirnwilj 
"^br'wlmt, do i/«im bimw wlNuit iMmUi?* h.. l| 

ai:itlior™"'whu lin'i'niiHiii miiifituMnl. lUil; iwvnr ir.v «il 
oalcli ft BjaH-ikliHl Kr<».v HmnI wIh-m mv in Iinly, l.»vj 
Mill you B(!« tiia Uiil Imug iitiiuif lli« chtiik tjf « lii! 
wiulflr-hoa*ti-™lK*oju(Mii Um »im»gu laif will 
iu yunr 
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wards learn that there is more desperation in it and glon- 
ons determination to be free, than positive pain (so people 
say who have no tails to be twisted off)-and though, more 
oTer. the tail grows again after a sort-i/ei don t do it, 
r K win give you a thriUl What a fine fellow our Eng- 
lish water-eft is; ‘ Triton paludislinnaei -e comegmm 
_ . II lono'nncrft : C 



nGSsn-I always loved aU tuose-svau -- 

m> fl- ihemdves ' ho independently of us so sueoessfuny, 

!;^tli their strange happy minute inch of a 

were to light them; while wo run about and against eao 

other with our great cressete and fire-pots. I once saw 

^omai^bee aleaf round till it exactly fitted the 

?ront of a hole; his nest, no doubt; or 

‘ Safe as CEdipus’s grave-place, ’mid Oolone s oj'™® 

rh£--T;s“^:rot^^ 

because wbeu the water-serpent comes . 

tends to soar above ^ Aom^n Mouu .^^ 

’ I c^ tXimagtee fast reaching you if I 
Sbeby you. Tlnukwhat ’-^o 

tone; yet, you see, “ “ ^ues rdt<nt"h« 
'ln,M'vou SbtLthat?-Now, walk, move, gmm, 
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(iiilnm mill Kluill I liMt. mm*< tiu> imu' fitr \ Miir 
liionlli will hi* from miiuMm wo wnlki* Muy 1 1 . 1 Uiul h(hv 
, , iIi'ihi'mI, (till* h'm hIuv, iimI |lit< moitlh)'/ 

T nm mil, wry woll (M iiiiy or, i(i{hi'i‘, umI U 

H(» linmt I Mill Well MIhI t/»u, \ jhhI ku-. {Ii-tl, w i v 

immlli'HMly, liul for Htrirt fiauliiM'HH' huk*-. \mh. \i.ii uio 
to wrifo lo moHonii, uml (oil him till \>.iir »..')(, i,i,4 

i<} lovii imuivor, MM I lovo you ovi-r, iiml y *in, h^avo 
you In liio ImumIm of (hid AIv mvvu huo! 

Toll mo if I do WI'oUK (o Kriid /Am hy H }hm:|{ 

BO UH lo I'l'imli you oiuHor (liiiu (ho oy« mu}.'; wlu u >..u will 
. . wrilo lo mo7 

Don’t lot mo foi'j'ot lo Miu (hid 1 Hhrdl h i. iYo dm 
licoldO tu-iuorrow, uml will Mnid il ilir<H'|ly. 


!■:. II, n. //. //. 

n>iM'Uy, 

hiiM I 

Whnu you Mr. ItoriioM Itook ytm wdl uitth r^lniid 
limy, Mflov iumliiiH jumI dm ftr«l luid Mm l.wl I oouhl 

not lmlpH[iO(dtiitK (Mildly II lililiitifii »nd iu fm l.Mtinid' 
iiiK liirt ittnvcr iw mimli iw ymi rtm do, 1 did tlduk uiid do, 
llml Urn limi wnn unwoHli> of liim. mid (lod Iho miuht 
Imvohoon wvUfon hy ifcwiil. i of oim (oidh of )>)«> fumdlv, 
lint ImmI. ni^td I roiid tlm * Monk ,.f Hwin.r«l,r,,d ' 
mill iliM ‘'riin .i KitiuliUof I'miioloiC ,i„d " |U.dd tlol.’H' 

mid foiiiul (liKiii nil of dirnm-htMiiiff, lndUir, wlroii^o r, luoro 
(MiiimHloiit, mid iM'iid fltoiii willi tilnununi mid ndmimlion. 
Do yon wmomhorUdH ftpidloiiljmi, nimiii« (Im oouiiII.’Mh 
onuH of Hhiulow lo tho InuMiliuiry of lifo? I Uj„ fir»i 
two liiiuH for eUinriuiiW "-’- 

liikn Ui Uifl douil utHMi Uw hill 
Wn BUi A iiiiimPitl. i^ii 
flf Uin thmtmti tfUv 
Arrtm pfwii,. 

Now or not, and I don’t; romambor it dsowlmns, It k juBt 
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Q-Hcl beautiful I tbinlc. Think how the shadow of^ the 
’'vindinill-sail just touches the ground on a bright windy 
clay ! the shadow of a bird flying is not faster 1 Then tho: 

rChree I^nights ’ has beautiful things, with more definite 
ctnd distinct images than he is apt to show — for his ohar- 
*Xoter is a vague grand massiveness, — ^like Stonehenge 
ox at least, if * towers and battlements he sees ’ they are 
* Ibosomedhigh’ in dusky clouds . . itisa ‘ passion-created 
ixnagery ’ which has no dear ouidine. In this ballad of 
iilio 'Knights,’ and in the Monk’s too, we may looU at 
tilings, as on the satyr who swears by his horns and mates 
not with his kind afterwards, ‘ While, holding hcards, they 
cTance in pairs’— and that is all excellent and reminds one 
of those fine sylvan festivals, * in Orion. * But now tell me 
if you like altogether ' Ben Capstan ’ and if you consider 
idle sailor-idiom to be lawful in poetry, because I do not 
indeed. On the same principle w'o may liave Yorkshire and 
Somersetshire 'sweet Doric;’ and do recollect what it 
ended in of old, in the Blowsibella heroines. Then for the 
JSlf story . . why should such things bo written by men 
like Mr. Horne? I am vexed at it. Shakespeare and 
3?letcher did not write so about fairies t—Drayton did not. 
Xook at the exquisite ‘ Nymi)hidia,’ with its subtle sylvan 

consistency, and then at tho lumbering coarse . . *macUna 

'vnieraiV . . Orandmama Oroy! — to say nothing of the 
‘ small dog ’ that isn’t tho ' small boy.’ Mr. Horne suc- 
ceeds better on a larger canvass, and with weightier ma- 
terial; with blank verso ratlior than lyrics. He cannot 
inalce a fine stroke. He wants subtlety and elasticity in the 
thought and expression. Remembei', I admire him hon- 
estly and earnestly. No one has admired more than I the 
'Death of Marlowe, ' scenes in 'Cosmo,’ and 'Orion’ in 
much of it. But now tell me if you can accept with the 
same stretched out hand all these lyrical poems? I am 
going to write to him as muoli homage as can come truly. 
Who combines different faculties as you do, striking the 
whole octave? No one, at present in the world. 


m Tin'. T.irrnujH uk lioiucirr {.ui 


nfU'i' v«iii »«rti Vi wli'nliiy run! 1 

(HWHult'V, ! f<»uuil liml tl^ n' wtui u«*t}uu»? t*» »'Vvi j4l 

iiUml i)j Hit* ii)>iCt>'r »•( tin* li lU'rH. f*»r Utiit. HituHisy v ‘mij 
lH‘\t hi Huttniltiy. till- Iti ^t IImw im nUly j»mi ctm llsn «,.f 

mut I riiu't ln .ir fri«m \*'u. iinlil M‘'h4js« . . M*iS 
ililY ! Hi*! iliiitli <«f tfiof x**w twlMt flu* d’ri’it 

iif nfc't'tliiiM MU mri Kl> I I hUhH tM J»rnlsw» »i r»’lilii! 

jll Hiiy I liHVi* l(» itnil . , lill wlirt? ,i 

(I'uiptct ill Hit* tu fiiM 

nmiiiiHl (li‘v ' ii»'w nu«l »Im>« * wiul ili« 

iiig i»f Hit*' i«wt iM 

YiiH il iH'rlirtjw, what I Ima’k Sn a! Uh| 

immu'iil ill lht> jilijaiui.tj^y »»f »«ijr iiW r-urituil 

(luiiiih* fva’iiuji 1 liml n1fci«iU you yim l*<^r»»*nall. 5 f, iumI ii«ti 
fiM llii* wiilrr nf mul Ui** vtisiv* »«{ ibw 

wilt’ll 1 wtiH v< ;4»'4 mkH »»f iuy®»4f fur mift 

BilU(UHiiliii|4 Iw’lWr hi liittkiiiu n uiiilt mT IIh* Iwu I t^niW 
ivuV- Anti uutrwH't'r t i«*l lu4|» fml Umf writor 
of lh» lolU^Vii wHamnl Ht'sirtw fu Uiit*. {u44»j , , , . wnl 

in tliftJi *li‘i Hi” |M r>bit8»a,l y|ait«(r wli»» 

rii}ifiiuni}i>ti mo, mitl Infl mo ntMMiiiitiUr ttmlrr liit ini’ 

pri'HHimi tif ilH Itoing nil ilronin wurk »‘M liU llml I 

huvt* H(iuu]H'tl my tm (Itiw wiift Ui 

lliiiik itf Jii wnil >tu mniiy latufitm IW’ * * 

oli’oinK i'^lkT roiiM I'umo uilli ilj« fif lui iUu- 

wiim. ‘ I •!»«> / 1 iiainl (m lliink, ' Uml wwin^n 

Isumv, mol 1 tlu not k»"W. nml , , ilinm* 

fom.' 'I'lio It^io rrimlo H on liko ^r. Jl«l 

ill llm lollctrn it wftii ililTomni' Uio tktir IntliKm hu^k oin tm 
Uio niiln («f my iiwii UU lifn whom I wnn nUln ft 

UtU« u|iri»<ht itinl liKik I tssnilil rmd »njsli 

foi mm svml iui«w»r Ibms aftw n iWtUi*sii , , i^Sa 1 fdl 
frtiTO llm iH^iuuinji. Bwl 5 


•■Nowtr (wl , 

yon fior my Iwttor I TTwl you limk 
imtl toad,’ Rud ssti U;« J 
to Bond yott my ill linramir «b 
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really like tliat? admire it? Gi-andmama Grey and the 
night cap and all? and " shoetye and blue sky? ’ and is it 
really wrong of me to like certainly some touches and 
images, but not the whole, . . not the poem as a whole? 
1 can take delight in the fantastical, and in the grotesque— 
but here ^ere is a want of life and consistency, as it seems 
to me! the elf is no elf and speaks no elf-tongue : it is not 
tliengMkeyto touo]!. . . this, . . for supBrnatural music. 
«o I fancy at least-but I wiU tiy the poem again pres- 
ently. You must be right— unless it should bo your over- 
goodness opposed to my over-badness— I will not be sure. 
Ur yon wrote perhaps in an accidental mood of most excel- 
lent critical smoothness such as Mr. Forster did his last 
Mmminer m, when he gave the aU-hail to Mr. Harness as 
one of ^0 best dramatists of the age ! I Ah no !-uot such 
as Mr. Forster’s. Your soul does not enter into his secret 
J-here can bo nothing in common between you. For him 
to say such a word— he who knows— or ought to Imowl— 
And now let us agree and admire the bowing of the old 
ministrel over Bedd Gelert’s unfilled grave— 


Tlio long board fell like moxo into tbo grave 
"Witli solomu grace 

A poet, a friend, a generous man Mr. Horne is, even if no 
laureate for the fairies. 

TVT* ^ ^onient a parcel of books via Mr. Moxon— 

Miss Marfeineau’s two volumes— and Mi*. Bailey sends his 
Festus, very kindly, . . and * Woman in the Nineteenth 
Gentry from America from a Mi*s. or a Miss Fuller— how 
I hate those ‘ ‘Women of England, ’ * Women and their Mis- 
sion and the rest. As if any possible good were to be 
clone by such expositions of rights and wrongs. 

Your letter would be worth them all, if you wore less 
yout I mean. Just this letter, . , all alive as it is with 
.crawling buzzing wriggling cold-blooded warm-blooded 
creatures . . as all alive as your own pedant’s book in the 
tree. And do you know, I think I Hke frogs too-par- 
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it. /;. A. K n. /{. 

l iK tt-hiy 

I tiiTiil,, ^ 1 °, 

Jlnl, my Hwo.’t, llifyo in Huf.'r p'iiiK in (limi in 

viHitn, ilo ynii j(tt( mn'i* In |!iu li'Ucr, kiii* iuu> (m llm 
uiliiiiHt limit nf oiih'm Hiipixvimt u 

tmnis in dm (liHtuni'i* no pjiljml.ly i\m 

OKUW hUii» Mnv, ttmi Him iimxI . . wliirli h* huwIimim. 
i«K It iH not ill Hm ImIImi-. ^uiJm i.HiMrvvim. in iii- 

lommi-HM, wIiMi'M miy iii.liniliMj, of lumin^j {.*H,vi|niii puHi, 
ovoii, miKht p.iHHilily Ihi imt f.,r iu own fnuU Imt 

«. tim imth tMii-M mwliinl nml i.riH'.s.i|M.| iu. hoi,,.. ..thi.r 

w'.mviH lu 

in l"llm' nil ,.,i.l..,l ll.n;-, j„„l |1„.,',- . . 

Uinilti.r Iiiiilfnl-Kiv..: Id nil „V,. I, In, i,.„v n.nnil,. 

WK iTOiviicutilo wimtn iiii.l w|,„„, i., 

nio 1 lUiiiHi.ly Imv, , I, H, -,1, Hiiiil,, ,l,v,nnd! IWniw,., 

n« I UiM you ouuo, wimt iiiont olmnmlmliww my fw,lh»ic fr.r 

you ]H tlio ptu'fmi 7v#f/iri-/ In it, Hin full /.r/iV/ . . (ImIiuII 

Kuli I.Mii'dly Id :it„l„H’„ vi.r.v iivmrnl „f ■ , 1.11 

Ml «H luim 1) It ,H Uml X Iniil.l, ,„„1 

Ii"w Hlmnlil I kiidw. „r mviiMir. l„.iv |« 

u'lMiMilv ,f d nil ,,„n |„ |„, 

liii'IniK, iiml H-lml j-,.,, ,|i„|i|,„ 1 ^ 

"t th ' 1 nv™ ■; I t'"' "1' II..* wliita 

U i« fffr't J wl..*.. I «.« ullwl,- l.l«t in 

■, Wil loiwl iiliU, 1., iumdun wind r 

youi OTO Miap, M,i 
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Hidnnainn fui* )ny iuloi'twU^; Imd lliiH coum uiioii nm, 
wlnalinv Hl.nvly but mmUiUy in t ho oom-H.u. «vtu^ 
HU.iapiilynH itvocipibibHl by miy Htoj. <> 3: Hlumhl, 

l,rl!num/ you, Imvh unvor .iKitin vmmisd dtrootly or iutli- 

„umv olhurwayH worn yot <.]'«» Horv.^ you md do ot 
iiiVHhU lo you , . hut h'imi iha oninuh uow, aud not lu 
y mv livm-y 1 Now, it I Hl.nul.l luvv.. a.t(«l tli.iH uiuto »»// 
'teuluuooH, l>nw :i: 1ml r.«l.m1,l., >ny al 

l.vnmiutiim iJU-v )«y own tooliHl.~you loi.nv, wul I Knv 
hnu/ Hiuoo. and 'ii to<*, aui hu'Kivou m luy own oj i,h, foi tlio 
eaiiHti. thnUKh not tho iiuinut'r~-but oonld 1 do otliov than 
Icoop ' fiirlbov from yon ‘ than in tho loitoiu, doarowt? I ox 
your own iiavt in tliat nuittor. HooiiiK it with all tho light 
YoulmvoHinfogivon mo (and //»'/*, not luailiuiuatoly by niy 

own lighiTx <-uld, X do Uhh y<mr fool. Iuhh ovory ote 

y()uruaiiuiJtltmHyouwitUniy\vhololioaidaM(lHtuaiCXcmuH 

Lur Llmm out, from mo. boforo you, to Htiiy ami lio jmiuB, 
llum X lldnlc on your molivoH and puro imrt.mt gonoxoaity. 
XtwaH tho plaiiinoHK of //mMvbioh ditoamod mo to wait 
mid b« imtkmtaml KraUdul aiul y<uuMavu for twor m ^ 
Mhaiio or oaiiat'Uy you might ploiwo to imnoiil. .Do )ou 

Wnlc U.al bLnwo I am Honol. now, I 

rntJHt riolj too. thm—hx what would socun littlo only to roc, 

only with this Ki’oal UawiltiWB? t'‘laU S' iral- 

hnvond mofwmro-happy past all doRort, to oall and bo ai 
S t nr you ai idy , Bpoalc with you and bo apolcon 
Kl,al aTl^ri IhLfkmn? Don’t think Una .nock 

Ihinc twclho" hut I know .ny imH in iti All th a in wnt- 

lon hwatiitaaly on a amiann '"•'*'>5' S o.'. Iran 

now at Homo futuro Umo— give <»ihor than thm, tho t no 

iHiimon for that diHoropanoy you hoo, that 
lalto. 1 ., that cu'ly tannaa in tho viailH I Am , h™, a h o 
ia hnt a i.iwaiouato drawing chrnr-lmm “ 

you. .hiin-oati Int my aonl liroaa oloao to you, aa my hia, 

dear Ufo of my life. 
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Vim HIM |.|ifii,.|y i uU.iK 

of llmnoH I HpiiliM imly nf tliMrllWl ..f ()„. ihva plu,,,.,* 
nmi it k H j-iwiplMwilli nm !<> t,nv 

HlnuiK*'iii'HH, iti iukm (In- 

of Hiifn t'liiiyiiiK pimmi'iImhU li-iiiri ,S,, I I.\ 

pi'diHiiiK 111! iliut WKM 111 iitl >|iiMnliiiiiHltlM ill lliir fiMm 

tl)M Kflillllll'WnvIt fid' lifter ■'•■liKitli'htljMll, "i'llM 

Klf-Htni'.v ItiruHtmlH piiiM iiuNhik.'. I ttiink ,n..| u 
iniHliilvi», inti. I'uiry HlnviMM, Um i-unil Mih fi. ui.i.t uiill.di 
lor mon nml wiiiumm, hiuI, Iwinj- Iium, plMiuii il ith... ,.i,il, 
(mm; nm, uritiii^ fnr mul miHH 

llrnm uiitl tliM iidiMm with lliul iii,.vr-ii'in-o 

anil Iilitiii m.M.kiMK all llm iiiuM at lla- \Miy umulMr limy 
profoMH tiMViuiL til All ntivimiM Umiliiix ilnwii Ui 

tliM lii\vi'VfJii.itt-ily, itMli.niuiiiiiK i,.,( 
iui'io inmi dim in, liy Imlf; any luiIruiuViiiK tuiinilM )>ti 
Hpoiit 111 Urn nui-Mpry nvar tlm linnlm ami wnrk iiiu! in<iiilii» 
ml play, oCa yiHiborwIi.Mvill proHimlly l.iii 
boUico hiiUHolf U. Urn lluafHlmk t*lnl. k.mp «« f,;,„ all 
tliall Iho Hfulor liiniKirnKn Jh koihI tu (U wav; 1 ml n« 
MTougly imod m AHna imil Huy m,,! n,„,l w.mlil Uk if uiim 
J iluHlhiyilDiimi i.almfMivKnmml of ,i ii. ..ol.-r f., 

Htlani to HO i.moh Imlli, al all ov.mtH llm („ 

('mlnuvoiir iH tliM iimKiiiKUH"Mrm i-nli.m- u ImmI, hIihU (]„ 
•anry kou.I n, llm (..avoi of tlm ,li,iy |.,,dvii, Woll, tlam 
what a vivnuK WMalhmvMMk am I, (., a., ami now, 

Not alloHMlhp,. f,.,. II, i, 

rnUPvt • "l’ "uiH ataiai or 

HlllO h Hlm iavioiiroiintmliuin,.,! {i,.,,!,,,.,. 

thon^ wh.'M I liiiouMvImt UoniM thinka of von. .ioar.’ttl- 

liow m kitmy ynii (IrHi, from H,,, „„iil mimitval voit- 

Nm ItOKin hy Miviuk you a 1^,1 impota^ioii of nin thiim Jm 

aul oxcsal tml oml.iriiiK work, aiul imar. m mwiml f tio 

Bymimthy. But your opinmu onoo mimmml-^intlh m- 
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mains tliQtrutli-so,atl6aflfc, I excuse myself . . 

as much for wliat I say m«/; as for ™ e 

‘ King Jolin ’ is very fine and fiiU of purpose; Tlie Nob 
Heart,’ sadly faint and nnehaa-acteristic. The chief me - 
dent, too, turns on that poor conventional faBaoy about 
what constitutes a proper wrong to resist-a piece oi mo- 
rality, after a different standard, is introduced to complete 
another fashioned moraHty— a segment of a circle of larger 
dimensions is fitted into a smaller one. Now, you may 
have your own standard of morality in this matter o 
resistance to wrong, how and when if at all. W you 
may quite understand and sympathize with quite differen 
standards innumerable of other people; hut go from one 
to the other abmptly, you cannot, I think. Boa p - 
tieutly all iujiuies-revenge in no case 
‘ Take what you conceive to be God’s part, do his evident 
work, stand up for good and destroy evil, and co-operate 
with this whole scheme h&r&’—tliat is plain, too, b t, 
call Otto’s act 7 m> wi’ong, or being one, not such as should 
be aveuged-and then, call the remark of a stranger that 
one is a ‘ recreant iieeds the slight punish- 
ment of instant death to the remarker-and . . where is 

the wav? What m clear? , 

—Not my letter! which goes on and on— dear letters 

-sweetest? because they cost all the precious labour of 
...Aiu g out? Wdl,! shall see you to-morrow. I trust. 
Bless you, my owu-I have not haW said what was to say 
even to the letter I thought to write and which proves 
only what you seel But at a thought I fly off with you, 

‘ at a oooh-orow from the Grange.’— Ever your own. 

Last night, I received a copy of the Quorferi/ 
now here is popular praise, a sprig of itl Instead of the 
attack I supposed it to he, from my foolish ® 

count, the notice is outrageously eulogistical, a stupid y 
'extravagant laudation from first to last--a,nd m three oilier 
'articles, as my sister finds by diligent fishing, they intro- 
.duoe my name with the same felicitous praise (except one 
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mym’W jiaii uIho, to lioiug raviowcil in tlui ‘ Somphini,’ 
wlittn iiiy l)otl;(tL'lKn>kfl awi iioimu'; juid hIhu it iilwayn inalcoa 
iMM a UtUo Hav««o whon pmph talk <»{ ToiiiiyHoiuamaiuH I 
J, liuvo fmiHH oiioiiKli jiH tli(j MiiHaH knt)w,--l)ut I(^t tiiom bo 
■a)// fuiillri! ’Wlion 1 ivw.to tlm ' llomuuiifc of Mai'Ki-ot/ I 
Jiiid lull, mill a lino of T(uiii,yHoii. I (lamii from tbo coun- 
try witli my oyi'H only half ojiun, ami lio liatl not jioiio- 
IruLiul wJuwT Imd Ihhmi living ami HlonpinK: and in faot 
whm ;i, nrionvanlH ti-ind io rnauli liini lioro in Tjoiuton, 
notliiiiK mmltl 1 h\ fonnil nxcniit onn Hiiin volnmn, ho that, 
till Ijm uollodtml worliH uppoaml . . hloxon, . . I 
AV'fw iKJiorantot Iim bant (w/// protlnutioim; ami not ovou 
foi' tlmi'liytluimtiaul form of my * YiHion of tlio ihiolH,’ was 
limlnbti’d to Urn * Two 'VoicHH,'— thrno jiaKOH of my 'Vi- 

Hiou ‘ liaviiiK boon writlnii Hnvoral yoavH aKo at Ihti bogln- 

liiiig of my illnaHH and thrown aHido, and taknu nji again 
in tlio Hilling of IH-M, Ali, wolll llmro’H no uho talking! 
In a Holilniy nwiow wliinli notiiMid my ‘ I'lHHuy on Mind,’ 

Honinbody wrolo . , ' ihin ytning lady imitah'H Darwin *' - 

and I novor mmld ?vfa/ Darwin, . , wan atoiiimd always 
on tlio Hooond pago of Uio * Dovoh of tlm 1 ,'Ianlri ’ whon* I 
triad 1,0 I'f'ad liim bt ‘ jiwlify myHolf in having an ojiinion ' 
—tlio ropnlHiou was too Hlrong, Vot tho ‘ young lady iml- 
tnUid Darwin ’ uf ('.om-Bo, ns tlio infallible) oritio said so. 

And who am Mr. Helps and Miss Kmma I'^iBhor and 
tho * many othors/ wlioao aompnny brings ono down to tho 
right ploboianisml' Tim * throo pnots in tlu'oa distant agos 
horn ’ may wall slam ainaxod. 

Altor all you shall not by any moans say that T npsot 
tho inkabind on your roviow in a pnasion—boisauso pray 
mark that tho ink has ovor-nui soma of your praisos, and 
that if T liad boim angry to tho ovorthrow of an inkHtand, 
it would not havo boon prociHoly thnr. It ia tho snuond 
book spoilt by mo within IhoMo two days -and my llngora 
worn HO dablilod in blaoknuss yoatorday that to wring my 
hands would only havo mmlo inatlors wowo. Holding 
thorn ui) to Mr. Kouyuu thoy looked dirty enough to boflfc 
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a pootora ... „„ Uhwk ■ ,m l.„r,l , , 

™v.ow.wu,v ,vi(i, hi... u. 

wn(.nif< to jiin? ^ Ui«t j^ini/m/t? 

nnrfTiI . 1 Ji j ^ ^ * *•' ^***^ ^ T 

l»,«o difflonlt, “‘‘"’'■‘‘'K of m rtidl. 

■ May God 1;,1o*r ye... HU lo.,«om.w I 

your own ivIw»y«H. 

mm, mi •« U»; 


A, //. /,! 


You Mmm*. n \ L n*»8t m!iffe. Jaouaf^ 0 . lilii I 

Wliftfeawoitl to iisal' v!!! I ' 

fot! a tnomouti If you wara ^ 

tl>at it k boit for yr™fi 1 ?? T T** ’ *" ‘'*-*'*^ 

lovodyon . , no I *mirf, Slf* 

m tllttL in 
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oxtrninn cuHn. (•nuld I i-optmt feu* my own salco. Por yoiira. 
it miKld Ill^ 

AW nut ..r * KouwoHity * oortiiiuly, Imt from fcho vonoHfc 
I oliooHolioro, lmf<»mQoa, any poHHiblo proa- 
out ('vU, ratlior Uian tJio fniiu'o couHoiouHuoHH of fooling 
lu.yHolf h^MH to you, on tlm wholo, tliau anotlior woman 
niiKiit liavo Ihumi. 

Oil, tlu'Ho vain iiiul numt lioiiUioniHli ropotitioim— do I 
not vox you liy tlioiu, //m/. whom I would iilwayH 
and novtu' vi'xl’ Yot tliay foroo tlmiv way booauHn you iiro 
Urn ItoHt JioliloHt and doaroat in tlio world, and booauso 
your iiapjiinciHH in ho proaiouH a thing. 

tlliilli Ilf frlrzH, Im not loo hoM, 

'riiuiiKli thou’rt nuaclKid wUli ulolli of fiolil ! 

Iti'hivud, wan writton foi'?//(.:. And you, if you would 
inuldi iim Impiiy, a}nuti{H will look at yoiii-HoU from my 
Ki'ouiut^ and by my IiKlit, an I huo you, and iioiiHont to bo 
hoIIIhIi ill all tliiiigK. OliHorvo, that if T wi'ro-yuriV/uVoa/, X 
nhould not bo ho wmiU aa to toiwo you with tho proooHS 
of Om vaoilliaion; d Hhould wait till my ]uvudulum ooHHod 
Hwiitgiiig. Tt iH pvooiHoly booaiiHo I am your own, pant 
any rotrnatinn or wmb of ralranUun.-^ -lmoaUHO I bolong to 
you by gift and nwnm'«bin, and am rnady and willing to 
jii'ovo it boforci tbo world at n- woixl of youvHj-'^ifcia prooisoly 
hu* tliiH, tliat I roniiud you loo oftou of tho nooGHsity of 
UMing tldH right of ymirs, not to your injury, of boing wiao 
and Htrong for both of uh, and of guarding your liappiuosH 
whioli m miim. T havo said theao things niucity and nino 
tiiiifis over, and nvor and ovop havo you ro]>liod to thorn, — 
ft« yoHinnlay l—and now, do not apoak any raoro. It is 
only my prouohiimnt for gonoral uho, and not for partumlar 
a]iplicatHm,™only to ha rtuuhj for H])plitiation. I lovo you 
from Urn dtmpcmtaC my natiira iho whole world is noth- 
ing to nm bttflido you— and wlmfc is so proolouH, is not far 
from being torriblu. ‘ Hoav dvmilfut Ih this piano.’ 

To hmr you talk yoHtorday, in a gladnoHs in ilm tbougld 
for to-day,— it waa with huoU a full nssunt that I liatonod 
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to mwy wnl. (I in Inn*, T thiiili, Hml, \vm mpm tliioKH 
(tliijiKH iijiart frnin inirMohvH) uihIi'I* Him Hninit nml 

oolimr umliliHoorljiinly (rim lloil 1 liuvi* u Murlufiimtiiuit 
by wluVli T to liimw ymir viown of mupIi HtibjorlH m 
wo iu‘viir lookotl lit logi'tbor. 1 know i/,,u ho woll 
(you, T liniwt to Jii.VMoIf of tlml inliiimUs Jiiiowlixl^jn), |bnt X 
Boom to know mIho tim iVo/n nf nil tliingH iin tlioy iin* in 
your oyi'H HO tlmt iiov<*r, Hcnrooli , } nm tnii ioiiM, iu*vor 
lUixioUH, (.0 b'lU'ii whnt your oi»ii»ioiirt iimy 1 k’. Now, hnva 
I boon mu'iauH or iuixion«? U w«h oikhikIi for mo Hi kmiw 

yam 

Mnvo ilmii miooKh I You !mv« 'loft tlo mu 

Bay? Oa llio contrary, you Imvotiotin too Jiuiob, ,voti lor 
ton iiiucli. My cap, - which «hw1 Hi huUl nl lh» iHttinm of 
it jiiHli Urn cbojt of JXcavoii ilow miiiKlinK with the alwia- 
tluiH,-luui ovorUuwml all ihiM winn; nml fhai mnk(»M am 
look out for Lhtt vnawi, which wrniUl hnvo b«UI it Imtlcr, 
lincl you Bti'alchod outyemr liaml for tlmrn. 

Say how you aro-^-auil tlu Uk« oiii'd lunl rixt3roiit0""“ttiul 
tvrito to mo, doaronil 

Kvor yfiur own 

Ihi. 


mid 


Hmv vight you nm nlimit 'Hou ('aimUn,* 
llIuHtmilnn liy tim //r/Am* » TlmL m prim. 
mwilil.—Haiil witli morn iirm'iHimi (Imn I ciiidtl miy it 
without an idtml in aoitlmr uidiim mu' art, Tim 
luvolvoH thu wliolo illiruronm* ImlwiMui Mmkmo T 
ami Pliidiim. 

I liavo jimt rouRlvetl Mr. K*Wr Ptma Kmk— ami 1 
Uint tlm detorioHitiag prafnea which wn,^ ki him aiiwl 
pm lilm vniiity.fcver prtHlucenbk by llm tlmboMlou, h 
iray™”iterhtti^ i« Ihia iMirlienhir oeipy oiily i 
k BO uoar. m niraw muni, that I 
Mag ab'aicl the wia^k ahotdtl ha¥i» ii0 

%^loiig to you! Try to lat It ba 
will your 


tim 
X I 
Ai't 
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laid I 


2 i. II in K R R 

Erldfty Morning. 

Ah if I could (lony youaiiytliiiiKl Hove w ilui lioviow'--' 
indood it wfiH foullHli U) i»in<l your Hooing it at all. But 
now, may L Hliiiulatoy~“You hIijiU not hoiu'I it bade — 
but on yjiiiv tabh^ T hball Ibid and biko it jn'xt '!l?uoHday-~* 
ninvviiu } 'I'luv otlior imuiiouH volunio liaH not conio 
to Jiand (iu>r to bnit) all UivoukIi your bduK ho huvo tliat 
to iMivvy it Immo would havo liocm tlio death oC luo hint 
ovcniuK 1 

I cannot write my foolinnH in IbiH ]avK(' writiiiKi bcKun 
on Hucli aH(nilo (or the Tlovimv*H Bake; and juHt now- -tlioro 
IH no donying it, and Hpito of all T. liavc been iiu'vcdnlouB 
about- - it doiiH himuo that tlio fmit /« adiicvod auil that I do 
love yon, [daiiily, Huroly, moro tlian over, nntve than any 
day in niy life Iniforo, It in your Hiatvet, the wliy, the 
Intw; dm MXpi’rionre iw iiiino. AVhut are you duiug to 
meV*-' in tlm ln*art'M heart. 

XloMt” iluaveMi -lilortH you--- 


R R R U> R R 

flftUmlny. 

[Poat innrk, .TmninrylO, 1840.] 

Eindoflt imtl doaroBtyon nrol-tlmt in ‘my Hoorot’ and 
for the oiliorH, I Icavo tliora to you!™only it ia no acorot 
that :i Hhonld and iniiHfc bo Klatl to havo tho worcla yon aonfc 
witli the book, - which I ahould havo aooii at all ovonla, bo 
ttni'c, whether yon htvd (tout it or not. Should X not, do 
you thinkV And couMidcriuK what the proHont Ktmeration 
of cnlicH really )h, the reraarlcH on you may Htaud, aUhounb 
it iH the dvearicHt impoteuoy to com])laiu of the want of 
flcHli and blood and of hwmm Hyniiiatby in general. Yob 
Hun'er them to Hay on™it w lliu Hbunp on the critical Icmfo. 
There mviat be aoinethiwK einiuontly stupid, or larewoU 
odbiedom ! And if anytbiuK more utterly uutruo could bo 
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said than another, it is precisely that saying, which Mr, 
Maokay stands up to catch the reversion of 1 Do you in- 
deed suppose that Heraud could have done this? I scarce- 
ly can beheve it, though some things are said rightly as 
about the ‘ iutelleotuality,’ and how you stand first by the 
brain,— which is as true as truth can be. Then, I shall 
hive ‘ Pauline ’ m a day o- yes, I shall and must, and 
toill 

The ‘Ballad Poems and fancies,’ the article calling 
itself by that name, seems indeed to be Mr. Ohorley’s, and 
is one of his very best papers, I think. There is to me a 
want of colour and thinness about his writings in general, 
with a grace and savoir faire nevertheless, and always a 
rightness and purity of intention. Observe what ho says 
of ‘ many-sidedness ’ seeming to trench on opinion and 
principle. That, he means for himself I know, for he has 
said to me that through having such largeness of sympathy 
he has been charged with want of principle— yet ‘ many- 
sidedness’ is certainly no word for him. The effect of 
general sympathies may be evolved both from an elastic 
fancy and from breadth of mind, and it seems to me that 
he rather lends to a phase of humanity and literature than 
contains it— than comprehends it. Every part of a truth 
implies the whole; and to accept fa-utli all round, does not 
mean the recognition of contradioiory things: universal 
sympathies cannot make a man inconsistent, but, on the 
contrary, sublimely consistent. A church tower may stand 
between the mountains and the sea, looking to either, and 
stand fast: but the willow-tree at the gable-end, blown now 
toward the north and now toward the south while its natu- 
ral leaning is due east or west, is different altogether, . . 

different as a willow-tree from a church tower. 

^,;,Ah, what nonsense I There is only one truth fot me aU 
this while I talk about truth and truth. And do you 
know,:when,you have told me to think of you^iSe^been 
feehng ashamed of thinking of you so much,- of thinking 
of only you-rr-^oh is too much; perh^ps^. 
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you? it seems to moj to myself,' tliat no man was ever be- 
fore to any woman wliat you are to me tbe fulness must 
be in proportion, you know, to the vacancy . . and only I 
know wliat was behind— tbe long wilderness witlwut the 
blossoming rose . . and the oapanity for happiness, like 
a black gaping hole, before this silver flooding. Is it 
wonderful that I should stand as in a di'eam, and disbe- 
lievQ-not you-but my own fate? Was ever any one taken 
suddenly from a lampless dungeon and placed^ upon the 
pinnacle of a mountain, without the head turning round 
and the heart ^turning faint, as mine do? And you love 
mo ?noi’c, you say? — Shall I thank you or God? Both, 
—indeed— and there is no possible return from me to 
either of you I I thanlc you as the unworthy may . . and 
as we all thank God. How shall I ever prove what my 
heart is to you? how will you over see it as I feel it? i 

ask myself in vain. , , . 

Have so much faith in me, my only beloved, as to use 
me simply for your own advantage and happiness, and to 
your own ends without a thought of any others— is all 
I could ask you with any disquiet as to the granting of 
it— May God bless you ! — 

Ba. 

But you have the review surely? 

The Morning Ohrimcle attributes the authorship of 
‘Modern Poets’ (our article) to Lord John Manners— so 
I hear this morning. I have not yet looked at the paper 
myself. The Athenmm, still abominably dumb 1— 

K B. B. 

Saturday. 

[Post-mark, January 10, 1846.] , 

This is «o letter— love,— I make haste to tell you— to- 
morrow I will write. Por here has^ a friend been caBing 
and consuming my very destined time, and every ininuto 
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seemed the last that was to be; and au old, old friend he 
IS, beside so-you must understand my defection, when 
only this scrap reaches you to-nighti Ah, love, -you are 

myuuutterable blessing, -IdiscoTeryou, more of yL, clay 

one gratitude, aU my soul becomes when I see you over 
me as now-God bless my dear, dearest. 

I wX this timel 

One Iiias more, dearest! 

Thanks for the Review. 


■K. B. io K B. B. 


ounuay, 

[Post-mark, January 12, 1846,] 

bava,''^™ ““ '’®“sst,-I sball never 

“‘‘1^ ^ ™ lie™ is one sign of 

Tlittle ^ r™‘ tot . . 

birflhen^m”^ ° ^ fra or it escapes me, 

but then the norease it shows can only be little so verr 

themsT~r^'“ bring 

SciriTS i to 

in «irr] V™' n™ I'most’ 

St I sel J r ^ “‘o ‘i^e 

provLon of comf f 

provision ot comfort one should turn with fresh iov ;i7irl 

“ r, p -iddie of rd:y! 

L“ is i Lo , T’ <=“03 

Ssifii J ““ Illustration if 1 say the day's 

™6 by uncertainties as to the retutnibrougb 

■BeauW ”J8WaIl?-Now Kegt^llgahs of 

hS'bM'™? whose hand Is ever at 

bps, .bidding fareweU.' And who spoke of-lpoking 
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up into the eyes and asking ‘ And /low long will you love 
us ’? — There is a Beauty that will not die, a Joy that bids 
no farewell, dear dearest ey^ that will love for ever 1 

And 7— am to love no loiter than I can. Well, dear — 
and when I can no longer — you will not blame me? Xou 
will do only as ever, kindly and justly; hardly more. I 
do not pretend to say I have chosen to put my fancy to 
such an experiment, and consider how that is to happen, 
and what measures ought to be taken in the emergency — 
because in the ‘ universality of my sympathies ’ I certainly 
number a very lively one with my own heart and soul, and 
cannot amuse myself by such a spectacle as their supposed 
extinction or paralysis. There is no doubt I should be an 
object for the deepest commiseration of you or any more 
fortunate human being. And I hope that because such a 
calamity does not obtrude itself on me as a thing to be 
prayed against, it is no less duly implied with all the other 
visitations from which no humanity can be altogether ex- 
empt— just as God bids us ask for the continuance of the 
‘ daily bread ’ — ' battle, mtu'der and sudden death ' lie be-, 
hind doubtless. I repeat, and perhaps in so doing only 
give one more example of the instantaneous conversion of 
that indignation we bestow in another’s case, into wonder- 
ful lenity when it becomes our* own, . . that I only con- 
template ^e^ossibilUnj you make me recognize, with pity, 
and fear . . no auger at all; and imprecations of ven- 
geance, for what ? Observe, I only speak of oases ;possihle ; 

of sudden impotenoy of mind; that w possible there are 

other ways of ‘ changing ‘ ceasing to love ’ &o. which it is 
safest not to think of nor believe in. A man may never 
leave his writing desk without seeing safe in one corner of 
it the folded slip which directs the disposal of his papers 
in the event of his reason suddenly leaving him—or he may 
never go out into the street without a card in his pocket to 
signify his address to those who may have to pick him up 
in, An apoplectic fit — but if he once begins to fear he is 
groi^ng a glass bottle, and, so, liable to be smashed,— do 
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you see? And now, love, dear heart of my heart, my owu 
only Ba see uo more-aeo what I am, what God in his 
constant mercy ordinarily grants to those who have, as I 
leoeived already so much; much, past expression I It ia 
but if you will so please-at worst, forestalling the one 
or two years for my sake; but you iriii be as sure of me 

2"e?“ Sre I “yself-aud why not now be 

sme? See, love-a year is gone by-we were in one rela- 

rion when you wrote at the end of a letter ■ Do not say I 

do not tiie you (by wnting)_‘/«m mo-e 7 A yL 

thatTtolcW tell “0 

what IS told, for my sake, sweet, let the few years go by- 

we aie married, and my arms are round you, and my faL’ 

touches yours, and I am asking you, ' Were you not to me 

lu that dim begmuing of 1846, a joy behind 4 joys a life 

^ded to and trausformiug mine, the good I choose from 

^ the possible gifts of God on this earth, for which I 

seemed to have lived; which accepting, I thankfully sten 

aside and let the rest get what they can; what,1t is^ 

likely, they Mteem more-for why should my eye be end 

because Goers is good; why should I grudge^hat, giv^ 

. , T’ 1 5 . '“finitely less, he gives them a orateut 

wished ^ 11“™ 

wished mt f ui tl ler concession, that illusion as I believe it 

foi their sakes-but I cannot undervalue my own treasure 

and so scant the only tribute of mere gratitude which is in 
my power to pay. ’ Hear this said 1 fewye^ 

and behove in it nm, for Hum, dearest I ^ ’ 

‘ Paulino ’? A least then let me wait a 
clays; to correct the misprints which affect the sense 

®i“‘ iirtiole I shBipee to 

lol w ‘ two .thirds-and the rest;., 

™lga^ Sttohif ■ ““imaginable, Soht 

yoii getusohie inldin& of in tlie 'Storv 

^om Boccaccio --of whte 

am sure^tosure*««,i,l.ar he Boccaccio 
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livGd before or after Sliakapeare, wBetlier Florence or Borne 
be the more northern cifcy,-onG word of ItaHan in general, 
or letter of Boccaccio’s in pai-tdcnlar. When I took pity 
on him once on a time and helped his verses into a sort of 
grammar and sense, I did not think he was a buyer of other 
men s verses, to be printed as his own; thus he houqlit two 
modemsations of Chancei--' Hgolino ’ and another story 
from Leigh Hnnt—and one, ‘ Sir Thopas ' from Horne, 
^d pnnted them as his own, as I leained only last week. 
Ho paid me extravagant court and, seeing no harm in the 
mere folly of the man, I was on good terms with him, till 
ten months ago he grossly insulted a friend of mine who 
had written an article for the Beview — (which is as good 
as Aw, he being a large proimetor of the delectable prop- 
erty, and influencing the voices of his co-mates in council) 
“•well, ho insulted my fiieud, who had wi’itten that article 
at my special^ solicitation, and did all he could to avoid 
paying the price of it— Why?— Because the poor creature 
had actually taken the article to the Editor as one by Ms 
fncnd Sergeant Talfourd conirihvied for pure love of Mm, 
Poxocll the fl/brcsaid,— cutting, in consequence, no inglori- 
ous figure in the eyes of Printer and Publisher I Now I 
was away all this time in Italy or he would never have ven- 
tured on such a piece of oliildish impertinence. And my 
friend being a true gentleman, and quite unused to this 
sort of ‘ practice, ’ in the American sense, held his peace 
and went without his ‘honorarium.* But on my return, 

I enquired, and made him moke a proper application, 
which Mr. Powell treated with all the insolence in the 
world — because, as the event showed, the having to write 
a cheque for ‘ the Author of iAc AifroIe’— that author’s 
name not being Talfourd’s , . ihat'c wo^ certain disgrace I 
Since then (ten months ago) I have never seen him — and 
Jie accuses Mmself, observe, of * sucking my plots while I 
i^ink his tea ’ — one as much os the other 1 And now why 
do I tell you this, all of it? Ah, — ^now you shall hear I 
Because, it has often been in my mind to ask you what 
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yoii know of this Mr. Powell, or ever knew. For he, 
(being profoundly veraed in every sort of untratb, as every 
fresh experience shows me, and the rest of his acquaint- 
ance) he told me long ago, * he used to correspond with 
you, and that he quarrelled with you ’ — which I supposed 
to mean that he began by sending you his books (as with 
one and everybody) and that, in return to your note of 
acknowledgment, he had chosen to write again, and per- 
haps, again— is it so? Do not write one word in answer 
to me— the name of such a miserable nullity, and husk of 
a man, ought not to have a place in your letters — and that 
loay he would get near to me f^aiu; near indeed this time 1 
—So tell me, in a word — or do not tell me. 

How I never say what I sit down to say I How saying 
the little makes me want to say the more I How the least 
of little things, once taken up as a thing to be imparted to 
you, seems to need explanations and commentaries ; all is 
of importance to me— every breath you breathe, every little 
fact (like this) you are to knowl 

I was out last night— to see the rest of Frank Talfourd’s 
theatricals ; and met Dickens and his set — so my evenings 
go away I If I do not bring the jtct you must forgive mo 
— yet I shall, I think; the roitghn^s matters little in this 
stage. Ohorley says very truly that a tragedy imiDlies as 
much power hept hacli as brouglit out — very tnio that is, 
I do not, on the whole, feel dissatisfied — as was to be but 
expected — with the effect of this lost— the s/teZve of the 
hill, whence the end is seen, you continuing to go down 
to it, so that at the very last you may pass off into a plain 
and so away — 'not come to a stop like youi* horse against a 
church wall. It is all in long speeches — the acUon, pvope 7 ') 
is in them — they are no desoriptious, or amplifications 
—but here, in a drama of this kind, aU the eventa, (and in- 
terest), take place in the minds of the actors . . somewhat 
like ‘Parac^lsuB’ in that respect. You know, or don’t 
know, that;||| general charge against me, of late, from the 
few quarters^ii^t^ought it worthvwhile^to .'listen to; has been 
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Hint t'E Hlirupt, HimHiutiiUo Avrituig—tlioy will flud Homo 
EiiuU; with Huh, <if ormvHO. 

ihw ,v<ni know Ohm'loyl That w prooiaoly tho raau, 
that willtiw lilinviiiK now hnvo now tliorO“in*o(5iHoly ! I wish 
ho iiiinih'il tho AUn'uu'um, itn hHoiioo or oloqiionoo, no more 
jun’h'HH tlian I- Imt ho p;ooH on iiaintully laying mo with 
invilitUoii nftov invitution, only to hIiow mo, I iool confi- 
I'liMit, that h\ hiiH no imvt nor lot in iho mattor; I havo km 
kiitil Ultlonoh'H jwking nm to go on Tlmrsday and Satur- 
tlay. Hoo tho ulwurd poHition <»f hh both; lio asks moro of 
my ]ii‘oHoiu‘t» than In^ (!an want, juat to show his ow]\ kind 
fooling, ofwliioli X do imt doxibtj and I must try and ao- 
poi»t movo hoHiiiinlity than miita mo, only to provo my boHof 

in that namol h'or inyHoU it I havo vanity whioh snoh 

iTouniala oau vaiHii; wonld tho praiao ot thorn raiao it, tlioy 
who ]a'aiMod 'Mr. Maokay’K own, own ‘Doad Tan,’ (piito 
hia own, Uio nlhortlayV By tho way, Miaa Oiialnnan in- 
fonuinl mo llio olhor (woning that tho gontlonmu liad writ- 
ton lu-orlain ‘ Hong <»( llio Boll ' . . * aingulavly liko Hohil- 
lor’a } i'nuHiifn'liiij Ijuil M. littil nrari’Hiaoi it 1 ' I am told 
ho wriUwi for tho Af/u inmiu, hut don’t know. Would that 
Horfc of piuiao ho flatioring, or Ida holding tho tonguo— 
whioli Forator, doo(» in Um myatorioa ot tho craft, oorrobo- 
nitfd my own notion abnut—iw pinti williugnoBB to hurt, 
iumI oonfoaHod iuipotfluoo and llttlo olovor apito, and on- 
foroml Monao of wlmt may bn nfifo at tho Inat? You Bhall 
Hoo thoy will not nutico— unloBa n froaU publication altora 
tho oirimmal4itPoa-"unUl aorao aovou or flight months— aa 
and tlmu Lhoy naVf notioo, andpmfee, and toll auy- 
lx«ly whc 3 ojirt^a to oiuiuii'o, 'So wo uoHcod tliQ work.’ Bo 
du not you go ospooUng juaUcn or injuatioo till I toll you. 
It nimwora mo to ho found writing «o, so auxloua to prove 
I iindomtand tho laws of tho guino, whon that gamo is 
only ‘Thimldo-rig' and for vrivm of gingorbroad-nuts 
"-"iS'iiMs or no pvir/', Mr. Dilko ilnm ahift tho ptia, and so 
did from tho Imgutning'- aa Charloa Lamb’s ploasant 
(Mr. Itilk, ho would havo it) tostiflos. Still he 
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behaved iincUy to that poor Erauoes Brown-let na forget 

orown-bearer, my path- 
^ “8““ of tbem aU-there 

■ “y”™, ismy^C(«i«fj,a^a6fes!wcess/ . My life’ 

3 Eiisr o? “'• 'r 

to bs called an invaJid’? ni-, r 7 

you— ^ yo^^i am by 

come I And wifcb ife yom- own, Lappy. grateful 

R. B, 


B, B, to B. B. 

Tuesday Night. 
[Post-mark, January 14, I8dC.] 

nwe V .r to vexed me to-day. To keen 

choly didbfifafl^K i- ®^P®^’stition turning to melon- 

IhZk )fn black 

they OTioT,' 1 M what we were talking of when 

‘S33i.3.‘'?i5,vr..r r frf 

«3‘ss;tf.r»r 

should-sar^sueh a thina to me-! 
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tiiinlc wliat it -was, for iudedd I will not write it down here 
— it would be wore© than Mr. Powell 1 Only the foolish- 
ness of it (I mean, the foolishness of it alone) saves it, 
smooths it to a degree 1 — the foolishness being the same as 
if you asked a man where he would wallc when he lost his 
head. Why, if you had asked St. Denis hefcyi'ehand, he 
would have thought it a foolish question. 

And you! — you, who talk so finely of never, never 
doubting ; of being such an example in the way of believ- 
ing and trusting — it appears, after all, that you have 
an imagination approheusive (or comprehensive) of ‘ glass 
bottles* like other sublunary creatures, and worse than 
some of them. For mark, that I never went any farther 
than to the stone-wall hypothesis of your forgetting me 1—J 
always stopped there— and never climbed to the top of it 
over the broken-bottle fortification, to see which way you 
meant to walk afterwards. And you, to ask me so coolly 
— think what you asked me. That you should have the 
heart to ask such a question! 

And the reason — 1 and it could seem a reasonable mat- 
ter of doubt to you whether I would go to the south for my 
health’s sake ! — And I answered quite a common ' no * I be- 
lieve — for you bewildered me for the moment — and I have 
had tears in my eyes two or three times since, just through 
thinking back of it all . . of your asking me such ques- 
tions. Now did I not tell you when I fii'st knew you, that 
I was leaning out of the window? True, tluit was — I was 
tired of living . . unaffectedly tired. All I cared to live 
for was to do better some of the work which, after all, was 
out of myself, and which I had to reach across to do. But 
I told you. Then, last year, for duty’s sake I would have 
consented to go to Italy ! but if you really fancy that I 
would have struggled in the face of all that difficulty — or 
struggled, indeed, anywise, to compass such an object as 
except for the motive of your oaring for it and me— 
why you know nothing of me after all — nothing 1 And 
how, take away the motive, and I am where I was — ^lean- 
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iiag out (jf tlio window rtgiuu. To put U in pliiint-r woihIh 
(tia 3 'nn I'uaJly I'oqiiiro iuroHimUuii), 1 Hliniihl 1,.(, Hi, , 1,1 do 
wli/ifc Huiy likocl to mo till 3 wuh dfml mdy 1 tn.uUu't 
io Hilly— ii utiybody projiiwinl ilnly out of foiilmiliftinn, 
lu tho moanfcimo I do oidruiit you imwi- U. talk of mucIi li 
tlung to mo Miy moro, 

You Imow, If you wniti to |ou\o inn liy ,uiiir idioino tind 
for your liappluoHH, it would Im nnotlmr' (ilin^^ It „'oii!il 
bo Vory lawful to talk of Mo/. 

j Allcl obaowu I I iHwffH'lly mulni-Htuml (Imt you ,li,l „„t 
hlMibk of f/ouA/M// HoloHpmk! Mut you tlmuKlik u|l 
tho samo, tlmt if mu-li h (liiiiK Jmpimiuid. I idiuuld bu mi- 
pablo of cloiijg ho and ho. 


Woll—I am uottjuuvmlliuK- t niu imnimy idmut ytnip 
lioad. rathor. Tluit paiii iu it — wlmt nnu it uiiMiu? J[ dii 
bosQooli you to tliiiik of nm jiiHtno munli hh will hmd you 
to taJco rogular oxoroiHo ovary duy, imvnr ndmilnu n dny 
Binoeto walk tiU you am Umd Tiu»«lay a,.a 
tomllcftt aU untd Friday im md Ukiug nx.utiiMo, uor tlm 
tbiug Mciuil-Qcl. All. if you know l.ow dnmdrully uaturul 
every sort of evil aooiim ki my mind, you would not Iiiuuli 
at mo for bo ug afraid. I do iKw^nuli ymi, deuinwl! And 
tlioii, Sir JolmHamuor iavitnd you, WMm Hr. Warbur- 
toil, and fluppoHo you wout to him for n vary litUo tlmo™™ 

somowlioro. WiU you aouHidnr, and do wlmfc U right, /’or 
m? I do not propoHo Umt you hIiquKI go to .Ttaly oli- 

nor any gimt tUrng at wlduli you might rewouably 

U Uie noKj^ of tlm hoad ohiidly aro niTeotml It might do 
to thinking. Op wiUmut tho HiooMBf , 

<1’ fltnm b» ’ A **> lramk™'/Aft/ oairaii tho nwoua 

lu a wonderful mnnuer, im 1 
myself wto, rooovoping from an 
Moci). aucVh-ifld In vain uU aorta of unr 
of hop-p^ow and inhalaldoD. yofc waa 
01.0 luUf toor by ^piru>h of 
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sliovol nniu* mis, Sliould you mind il; very nmoh? tlio Ivy- 
ing i nu'un? 

//' For ‘ ’'—wJtoii I Imd Jiamed il; to 
i<i ynu X wiiH on tlio jioint <»f Himduig f(»r the IhjoIc to the 
booliHolltn’H— tlu^n H«(ld(udy I Uiouglit to inyHolf tliat I 
h 1 iou 1<1 wait and luwi* wlmthor j'ou very, very iiimdi would 
dinliko iny roading it. Boo now! Many romloi’H have doiio 
virtuouHly, Init /, (in UiiM xirXm I toll you of) HurjtiWHod 

tliiMU alll ~Aud imw, Ih'ohiiho 1 may, I ‘?////^M.'oiid it’: *• 

and UH tlioro avo nuKiuuiilH to !»o aorroolod, will yon do 
what in nooiwHtiry, or what y*»u tlnnlc ia noooHHary, and 

liriug mo Urn hook on Afunday? DonolHond bring it. 1 

In tlio moanwhili\ I Htmd lavok Ukv roviow whinh I forgot 
to give to you ytwtiwday in thn oonfuaion. JM laps you 
havo not road it in your Iioumo, and in any cuho tlmre is no 
iiHo in my lo'opiiig it. 

Hhall T hoar Tnnji you, T wondovi Oh my vain tlioughtfl, 
that will not koop you wt'll! And, ovor ainoo you havn 
known mo, yon havo hi*on worno tlml, you oonfoHHl -and 
wliat if it hIiouM bo Iho rroHHing of my had HtarV Iha of 
tho ' Crown ' and tlio ‘ liyro,' to wtok inlliuauMW from the 
‘uUaii* of CasHiupma’l I liopo hIio will forgive mo for 
using her luimo HO I I might aa well havo oomparod her 
to a professarship of poetry in the iiuivorHity of Oxford, 
nooording to Iho laloat olootion. You know, ttio qualUloa- 
tion, tlioro, Ih , — not to he apoH, 

How voxatloua, yoslorday I I’ho atara (tallclug of Ijimt) 
Avoro out of siiherioal tuiio, tlirongiv the damp woatliGr, j^or- 
haps, and that Roarlot aim wan n aign 1 First Mr. Ohorloy I 
-"“luid last, cloarMr. Kenyan; wlio mllmiy tirosomo thingH 
without any provocation. Hid you walk with him Ids way, 
or did he walk with you youra? or did you only walk down 
ataim together? 

Wrihs to mo ! Bemoraher that it ia a montli to Monday, 
^hink of your very own, who bida God bloHH you whim aho 
pMvya boHt for homolf I— 


E. B. B. 
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iSiiy luivUcnlHrJy haw y»m an* imw * 1 *» juit omit it. 
Aiul Mill you iiiivo Mihh Mai-lliicmi’H liooKu \vli(*n I, fan 
lomi ilicm to youi* .luMlnt Huh imtinont I iinn- iml, Iho 
(* auH(* limy uni rouiliiiK (lioiii lion*, 

lidt Mr. ]\lHfkuy Iiuvn Iuh full propriolni-.v in iiin ' i)<iml 
Thu’' wliifli Ih i|«il4\ a diirimmt uoufi'iilion nf (hit mil»ji»«‘t, 
mill oxnmitiul ill blinik voihii (oo. T Imvo no rluiinH iiHuiimt 
him, X mil Him* I 

.lint for (ho jMoii /--'(’o mil liim a jioot! A piim’Muml 
potimtiiUi of ('ommoii|i]au(«H, HUiOi uh ho ih! ] huvo hoou 
luH iianm in llio attafln'il to n, lyrio mi* tAvo 

poomH, (uirn'fLt.v I'liihul fiiHilivis nioro than iiMually fiigi- 
tivo -but 1 imvor Imunl Ikiforo that hin hmul wim in tho 
proHo cloiiaitimmt. 


7/. //. h H. h, n. 


^Vp•lllr»Itty, 

ll'ial Hinrk. Jmoinry H. INd.) 

Wnfl T in tho utohm, iluarmt, to ko away with Mr. Kmn 
yonV .1 mil hum amljXU Hm lu-ii'a I. wnn alHaii to pay - 
Imt l,lintliouKhL(/»/ oinirtiinl ImmiKht liavoln^on infoi-mml 
my pviiliablo timimf iloparliin' wiw that of hiu own arrival 
aiul (hut lio M'oiihl not know Imw vi*ry hihiji, alaa, I mIiouUI 
bo o/)/if/n/ to Ko HO . . to HHVo you any hatat oiiiluirraaHo 
mont in tho worM, I koI jimt that Mhako of Urn Imml. jn«t 
that look ami no momi Ami m*iw it nil for imUiin^t, all 
lUKitlloHH aftor all? Ho I Haiil (o myMolf all tho way homo. 

liVhon I am away front ynu“-a orttwtl of thitiKU pitiaa on 
mo Kir utUmmoo 't will nay tliom, not writn thoin,' X 
lJuwk:-whoM I »oo ymi -all Ut \m Haiii amum inaignUa™ 
cant, irrolovant,™* limy onn howritlon, at alt ovaufca '“™’I 
thiuk Ihni Ukj. Ho, fnoIinK mo muoh, I any no HtUal 
I havQ jiiHfc roitmiml from Town ami wrfto for U*a Poat 
- but yaa moan to write, I Irqat. 

f/uU wm not obtaiued, that promiw, Ui bo Imxjpy with, 
imliuittimQl 



IH-lfll 


ANJ) lUlUtETT 


399 


j fdw aro you?— Uill juo, a long tvgoIc is to bo 

wivikitl uow I 

lUoHH yout «iy ()wh, HwootoHt Bfi. 

1 itm wholly your 

Hi 

:iL n , h /!?. n . : n . 


Tliuradiiy. 

|,l*<mt‘mark, January 15, 1840.] 

DwLi'OHt, (Inaror to my hoiirt mimito by ininuto, I luicl 
ii(» winh to givo yiui pain, thnl Ioiowh. No ono oau moro 
rwnUly oonBimt to h^t a fow yi^u-H luoro or Iobb of lifogo 
out of aooouutr- Ik' hiHt-’ lmt aa I aato by you, yon ho full 
of tho truoHt lift', for UiiM \v(»rhl m for tho noxt,-“ancl was 
atmok by llio jioHHtbilUy, all tliali might happen wore I 
away, in tlu' (uwoof your ronlimnngto ao«iuioHco— cloaroat, 
it (h horrililn 1 conkl not but Hpoak. If in drawing you, 
Jill of yoji, aloHur to my Imart, 1 hurt you whom I would— 
oftfUiw , . yiw, T aanuot Hpoak hovo fovgivo mo, Ba. 

My l.la, youaro to oouHidor now for mo. ‘Your health, 
your Htrcujgtii, it 1h all AvomtortuI; that in not my dream, 
you know— but wliat all h(«). Nt>w, Hteadily oaro for us 
Imtli— take time, taUocouDaol if you oIioohd; butat the end 
loll mo wlmfe you will do for your imrir- thinking of me as 
utterly clovotod, soul and body, to you, living wholly in 
your life, seeing good and iJl only ns you see, —being 
yours as your hand isj—or as your S’lush, rather. Thou 
1 will, on my Hide, pwparo. When I say ' tako oonnsol 
I reserve my Inst right, tho man’s riglit of first speoeh. X 
stipulate, 1 , 00 , and rerjuirn to say my own speecli in my 
own woi'da or by letLoi'^-romombor I But this living with- 
out you is too tormoiitiuK uow. Bo begin thinking, —na 
for BpHug, m fr>r a New Yoav, jih for a new life. 

I went no farther than tho door with Mr. Kenyon. Ho 
must see the truth; and — you Iiwtrd tho playful words 
whioh liad a meaning all tho same. 

No moro of this ; only, think of it for mo, lovo 1 
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ancb. ■unforeseen reverence . . bufe the carriage-S'WBep a 
quarry, together’ with Jane and our baskets, and a plei 
ant shadow of Wordswortli’s Sunday hat preceding h 
own rapid strides in the direction of Mias Fenwick's how 
—surely, * men’s eyes were made to see, so let them gaze 
at all iJiis f And so I, gazing with a clear conscience, ai 
very glad to hear so much good of a verj’’ good pei’son am 
so well told. She plainly sees the proper' use and aclvan 
tags of a country-life; and that knowledge gets to seeo 
& high point of attainment doubtless by tlie side of tb 
Wordsworth she speaks of — ^for mine he sl^U not be as louj 
as I am able I Was ever sudi a great ’ poet before? Pav 
one trait with the other — the theor5'’ of rural innocenco— 
alternation, of * vulgar trifles ’ with dissertating with style 
of ‘ the utmost grandeur that even you can conceive ’ (speak 
for yourself, Miss M. !)— and that amiable ti’ausition from 
two o’clock’s grief at the death of one’s brother to three 
o’clock’s happiness in the ' extraordinary mesmeric dis- 
course’ of one’s friend. All this, and the rest of the 
serene and happy inspired daily life which a piece of ' «a- 
punotuality ’ can ruin, and to which the guardian * angel’ 
brings as crowning qualification the knack of poking the 
fire adroitly — of this — ^what can one say but that — ^no, best 
hold one’s tongue and read the ‘ Lyrical Ballads ’ with 
finger in ear. Bid not Shelley say long ago * He had no 
more itnaginaUon than a pint-pot * — though in those days 
he used to walk about Ih'ance and Flanders like a maa? 
Ifoio, he is ' most comfortable in his worldly affairs ’ aud 
just this comes of it! He lives the b^t twenty years of 
his life after the way of his own heart — and when one, 
presses in to see thereaultof the rare experiment . , whet 
throne alchemist whom-forlame has allowed to get all his 
coveted materials and set-to work at last in earnest with 
fire 'ai;id.melfc[ig--pot-rrwhatfft6 produces after all the talk of 

?hy, you get jwi^ufs et ovnts — a 
:aad;shovell- . ^ 

■ -at - nothin~ff..'-„but. -wishilifl-suf^g ■ 
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to the newer aspirant, expect better things from Miss M. 
when the ‘ knoll, ' and * paradise, * and their facilities, oper- 
ate properly ; and that she will make a truer estimate of 
the importance and responsibilities of ‘ authorship ^ than 
she does at present, if I understand rightly the sense in 
which she describes her own life as it means to be; for in 
one sense it is all good and well, and quite natural that sbe 
should like ‘ that sort of sti*Gnuous handwork ’ better than 
boolr-making; like the play better than the labour, as we 
are apt to do. If she realises a very ordinary scheme of 
literary life, planned under the eye of God not ‘ the public,’ 
and prosecuted under the constant sense of the night’s com- 
ing which ends it good or bad — then, she will be sure to 
like the rest and sport — teaching her maids and sewing 
lier gloves and making delicate visitors comfortable — so 
inuoh more rational a I'esoiirc© is tiie worst of them than 
giu-aud-water, for instance. But if, as I rather suspect, 
these latter are to figure as a virtual half duty of tlie whole 
Man — as of equal importance (on the ground of the inno- 
cence and utility of such occupations) with the book-mak- 
ing aforesaid — always supposing that to be of the right 
kind — then I respect Miss M. just as I should an Ai’ch- 
bishop Canterbury whose business was the teaching A.B. 0. 
at an infant-school— he who might set on the Tens to in- 
stniot the Hundreds how to convince the Thousands of the 
propriety of doing that and many other things. Of course 
oue will respect him only the more if when that matter is 
off his mind ho relaxes at such a school instead of over a 
oLess-board; as it will inerease our love for Mias M. to 
find that making ‘ my good Jane (from Tyne-mouth) ’ — ■ 

^ happier and — I hope — wiser ’ is an amusement, or more, 
after the day’s progress towards the * novel for next year ’ 
which is to insx)ire thousands, beyond computation, with 
the ardour of making innumerable other Janes and delicate 
relatives happier and wiser — ^who knows but as many as 
IBurns did, and does, so make happier and wiser? Only, 
Ilia qmrry and after-solace was that ‘ marble bowl often re- 



478 THE LETTEES OE EGBERT BROWHIHG [Feb. w 

pleuisheclwith whiskey’ on which Dr. Curry diacoiirseg 
mournfully. ‘ Oh, be wiser Thou 1 ’—and remember it was 
only afUr Lord Bacon had written to an end Im Book- 
given us for 6V01' Hie Art of Inventing— whether steam 
engine or improved dust-pan— that he took on himself to 
do a little exemplary ‘ hand work ’ ; got out on that cold 
St. Alban’s road to stuff a fowl with snow and so keep it 
fresh, and got into hia bed and died of the cold in his 
hands (‘ stauous Aand work ’— ) before the snow had time 
to melt. He did not begin in his youth by saying— ‘I 
have a horror of merely writing ‘ Novum Organums ’ and 
shall give half my energies to the stuffing fowls ’ 1 

All this it is 'my amusement, of an indifferent kind to 
put down solely on the pleasant assurance contained in 
that postscript, of the one way of never quarrelling with 
Miss M.- by Joining in her plan and practice of plain 
speaking could she hut ^get people to do itl’ Well 
gets me for a beginner: the funny thing would be to 
^ow what Ohorleys desperate utterance amounted tol 
Did you ever hear of the plain speaking of some of the cou- 
Hnental lottery-projectors? An estate on the Rhine for 
instance IS to be disposed of, and the holder of the lucky 
G et will find himself suddenly owner of a medimval castle 
with an unlimited number of dependencies-vineyards, 
woods, pastilles, and so forfli-all only waiting the new 
master s arnval-wWle inside, all is swept and garnished 

mfh! the wines 

the board, all is ready for the reception hut . . here 

a^r^nn neeessary-it prevents quarrels, 

S ^ projector get people to practise it as he 

^lihhnli-1 ^ provided but, he oannotj dares not 

^Mwh^isno^ereisthen, to speak iiainly,-no 

f^^^femsh^ somewhat^ as you hear, but not all 

^th 

d^tostBa please ,and help me 
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Ik'WS tmil fiiiKiy Ohni'lBy’s and tributoH, and 

r*MfnKnitiiiim, mid tlioij, nt tho vory ond, tho ' plain AvordH,’ 
It) tmuuturluvlmwo all, fclml; hiwoLoon to oven-look and iiai’- 
aem‘? 

Oh, lily own Bit, lintu* my plain, spoonh—and how IhiH 
in ufd nil alhnupt to A'iKlilon 3-011 out of yom* doax* wiali to 
* /icfO' fi‘otii mo ’““iio, 5 ))dood'~~liiil: a wliim, a tiapx’hin, — and 
.in»w it Ih outl ov(U', dtnio withl And now J am with jam 
iif<itiu- it in to yutil hIiiiII wiilo noxt. BIohh yon, ovox’— 
any bidovod. 1 am niuoh liotlm', iiidtuid-'-'antl moan h) lin 
'tvnli. And you 1 .But I will wrilei— thia gooH for nothing 
——or only /Aw, that !C am your voj*y owu-— 
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Woiuky. 

I PnHOimirlt, Fithvuury 10, 1840.] 

hr.y long loLlor in with you, dnaroat, to allow liow HoriouH 
my illni'HH wan ' wliilo you wrolo': nnlima you llnd tliat 
latUu' too foolirtli, iw t do em Uvioo tliinldng or at all 
ovetiU a mont Hupoi'lluouH iMmiowinoni of liandwmk while 
fell© liRivvt xvfw olaowlioro, ami wHli you-' imvar moro ho! 
X>mY, dual* Jla, ycuu- nilorablo goodnonH aiuka into ma till it 
nonrly paiaHj—HO oxqiiiBito and Hlmiigo ia tho plomun'e: ho 
you o/im for mo, niid think of mo, and wi*ito to rao l—X shall 
iiovor din for you, and It it could ho 80 , what would doatli 
provoi* But X can Uvo o«, your own ns now, — utterly j'our 
own. 

Dnar Ba, do you BUppoHo wo dlfl'or on so [ilaiii a point 
iwa that of ilin HUjiorior wisdom, and gonoroHlty, too, of au- 
nmnuung Hunh a olmugo &o. at tho olnvoulli linuv? ^Xhoro 
ouu hn no doubt of it,— and now, what of it to mo? 

But T aia not going to writo tn-da^'— -only lliia— that X 
luii h(4.U‘i', having not boon (piito ho wall laat night- ho X 
Bliut up hnolcH (that in, of my own) and iiioan to ihink 
about notliiug Imt you, and you, and hUU 3 'on, for a wholo 
weak-~“ao nil will oomo riglit, I hopn! Mtu/ X tako *\Vod- 
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of oouvHo-but 1 kiit.u" wliul iUn kill,! \ / 
tlio I)r(vtlt«K'« ,.t clHiirH. mul 11,., „r iCL"' 

mmlila; iimi.ilmH, i,. ' 

tmm, Hill, ii.i iJcii,U„l (' Wli/il, W(m I'l. 11, 

lotto iittor. iiml mrf. K. II. II, my II! Tli.^ri. mw Z, 

on (io J}, (u* .h, foi* IiihUuu'c). ^ 

And HO, lovo, TiiOHdii.y in Im ]t|i Hiir tlin uiitt ilw*- 
-and tlioiil Ami iiiwmwliilo • ■ f„r i.,„| ^ 

for ycm-but m// oiim, win, I In |.l,„t! n,i.. ,|„v i, 

(W'c, lilioi'Kli I 1 hIihII mil j. 

It It 

II Jl ta It //. 

HimcUy Kinhi, 

•R„f in T 11 « imj 

But did I dispute? Snrolruoi Humiv t i h j 
you and in ‘ mystcuioR,’ Sumfv T .... r ^ lii 

over HO muoli rationalism rmU Io 

gotoKoiliorfclioyHayl). AllVhiH. I'nmi"!' |”'*‘**’l**v^ 

eoinGtimosnotwitliHUudiiiK. a i.l vl , , iV. "* ***;"^^^*'' 

It is until ino jiH with tlio IliindMiiiniiM r i n' * 

Sr?” i'«- ? tSs 

uionis oomn iiihi (nioMiinii w»y i^omona,! 

'viiy thou tbo boktiTJiv „ , L:rr ti '««'■ • • 

grooo.’ ^ “ Miiiwunhlp; it 

not wrong mo”riirtd ^ ,]^nork »“WoUrinw? Bai da 
long years ' I slinll Irntw Mi«* ‘itfter 

not iritliout tbo wL n J-oti !-, 

tlioflo long oarg r to 

aisUos are tSl”Cy. ”« **•““ 
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it AViiH what you rufclior ! It ^vaa a raiatalco oJE 

youvH. Ami now wo will not talk of it juiy moro. 

tlio i-oat, I will think an you cto- 
flii'u: but I luivo thoui^bl; ti, ^I'otit ticial, fiud fclioro aro oor- 
tHiiitioH Avliioli Ikuuw; and I hopo wo /io//i avo awaro that 
juttliiiiK oau bo JiKiro liopoh^HH than <mr x>oaitiou iii soiuo 
r<hitioi;iH and iiHpodiw, though yon (!<> not gnoaa porhapa 
that tlio vory iipjivoiioh Lt> tho Hubjoot iaalnit up by dangora, 
and tliafc (I’oiii tlio moiiiont of a HiiHiuoiou oubu'iug d/uc 
mind, wq ahoidd bu abl{» to moot uovor again in thia room, 
nor to bavo iutoixioumG by lottor through tho ordinary 
oluLuuoI. I moan, tliab lottorn of youm, adtlrosnad to luo 
liQi’o, would infallibly bo fltopj.Kid mid doatroyod — .if not 
oxionod. Tlioroforo it ia advisablo to Imvry on nothing— 
on tliiJHn groumlH it ia ivdviHahlo. Wliat Hlionld I clo if I 
did not Hi'» you nor lioav from yon, witliout lioing ablo to 
fool tliat it wan fur your haxiinnoHH? What Hhouhl X do for 
ft inonlU ovtmV And tlion, X might bo thrown out of tho 

window or iin iwiuivah'ut X h»o,lc liimk Rhuddorhig to tho 

droadful HdouoH in whioh poor IXonviolta waa involvod who 
UOYOV offended aa X liavo oirimdod . . yearn ago wliioh hqoiu 
ft8 preaont uh to-day. Bho had forbidden tho nubjoat to bo 
roforrod to until that aouBOufe was obtaiuod— and at a word 
she gave up aU-'-at a word. In faot bIio lind no haio atr 
tftohraout, fts I obflorvQcl to Arabol nfc tho tiino— a ohilcl 
novel* Bubinlttod inoro mooldy to a rovokod boliclay. Yot 
how flho waa mado to Bii/Tor. Oh, tho drondfvd boouos I and 
only booftuao sho had soomocl to fool a Utfclo. I told you, I 
tliliilc, fcliat thoro wna nn obliquity— an ocoontrioity, or 
aomotlvUig boyond'-’on ouo oIobh of aubjoola. I hoar how 
hor knooB wore mad© to ring upon tho ffoor, uo^v I slio wa« 
cavrlod out of tho room in slrong hystorioa, and I, who 
roao up to follow her, though I waa quite well at that tlmo 
ftud Buff’Drod only by Bympathy, foil flat down upon my 
fao® In a (alutliag-fft. Arabol thought I avaa dead. 

I Iiftvo tried to forgot it nil — but now X must romombor 
*«“ftiid tbrougboufc our lutorcourao / Aane remmlarad. It 
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is necessary to remember so much as to avoid such evils as 
are inevitable, and for this reason I would conceal nothing 
from yon. Do you remember, besides, that there can be 
no faltering on my ‘part,’ and that, if I should remain 
well, which is not proved yet, I will do for you what you 
please and as you pletwe to have it done. But there is 
time for considering I 

Only . . as you speak of ‘ counsel, * I will take courage 
to tell you that my siatet's hiow. Ai'abel is in most of my 
confidences, and being often in the room with mo, taxed 
me with the tiaith long ago — she saw blint I was ofTeoted 
fi’om some cause — and I told her. We are as safe with 
both of them as possible . . and they thoroughly under- 
stand that if there shmild be any change it loould not he your 
fault . . I made them imderstand that thoroughly. Prom 
themselves I have received nothing but the most smiling 
words of kindness and satisfaction (I tlaought I might tell 
you so much), they have too much tenderness for mo to 
faiil in it now. My brothers, it is quite necessary not to 
draw into a dangerous responsibility. I have felt that from 
the beginning, and shall continue to fe&l it— thougli I hear 
andean observe that they are full of Buspioions and con- 
jectures, which are never unkindly expressed. I told you 
once that we held hands the faster in this house for the 
weight over our heads. But the absolute Jmoioledge would 
be dangerous for my brothera: with my sisters it is differ- 
ent, and I could not continue to oonoenl from thm what 
they had iinder their eyes; and then, Henrietta is in a 
like position. It was not wrong of me to let them know 
it?— no? 


- Yet of what consequence is all this to the other side of 
What, if you shoiild give pain 
fflp^tment where you owe such pure gratitude, But 
we need not talk of these things now; Ouly t^Shave 
more to consider than ^ imagine, . whilel^^ 
comes on, ^ . 

' Dearest, let me have my wayXn^one thing: let me see 



18 - 10 ] 


AN.1) nQL:iy.A]«fiTH HAliUEX'T 


407 


you on 'I'lu'fulai/ iiiHtontl of on Monday — on Tuoaclay at tlio 
oil! luinr. rojiHoiiublo and couHulor. Tiioaday is al- 
iijoHt im luwi' i\H Llio day bofoxo it; and on Monday, I sliall 
bo IuhtuhI at lival, bmt Tapa hIuhiUI bo still in the liouso, 
(no Jiiirm, luit an oxousofov iiorvoUHiioaH : and I oan*t qnoto 
H iKjbloillninaiias you oim, to Uioimtiao of my conauionoo I) 
and i/ini, will bo liuvriod at lust, lont you sltoiild not bo in 
liriio for MV, I'Nirnlior. On fcho otluu* hand, Xwill not lot 
y«Mi bo I'udo to tlio Duifi/ Ncm, . . no, nor to tho ii-V 
annnp)\ Ooino on (I'uosilay, tlion, iustoad of Monday, and 
lot UH luvvo llu\ UHUid Jioiu'H iu a pcvnooablo way and if thoro 
ia uu obHta(!lo,“ ' |ihat IK, if MV. IConyou or Homo o(inivalont 
authority Hhould. not tahonoto of your being lioro o:\ Tiioa- 
day, why yo\i can como again on tlio Saturday aftorwards 
— T do ii(»b tlio dilUoulky. Avo wo agrood? On Tiios- 

day, at Ihvtio <i'olook. Ctumidor, bonidoB, that tho Monday 
armugonuMit woiild hurry you in cwory mani\or, and loavo 
you fnggod for tlio iwiniing- -no, I will not boii.r of it. Not 
oil my amioimt, not on yoiu’Hl 

Think oC mo on Monday iimtoiul, and writo boforo. 
Aro not tliosotwo lawful lottow? And do notthoy doaotvo 
an luiawor? 

My lifo woH nndod wbon I know you, and if I survive 
mysoU it ia for your nako:— /Aai roBumoa all my foolings 
and J;utoi.itiicni8 in roaxioot to you. No ' ooiuibgI ’ could 
make tlio difforonco of a grain of duat in tho balance. It 
is 80, and not (HhnrwiHO. Xf yon ohaugod towards mo, it 
would bo bettor tov you I bGliovG— and I ahould bo only 
wliom I n-OH linforo. Wliilo you do naf. ohango, I loolc to 
you for my Jlint airotilions and iny fivat duty— and nothing 
but your Inddiiig ino, oould muko mo look away. 

In tlio iiiidHt of tliirt, Mr. Konyou camo and I foU^as i! 
1 could imt talk to him. No— ho dnoH not ' boo how it is,’ 
Ko may havo imHHtiiK Ihoughta HomotimoB, but they do not 
stay long onough fcti prodnoo — even au opinion, Ho asked 
if you had boon boro long. 

It may bo wrong and uugratoful, but I do wiali some- 
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times that the world were away— even the good Kenvon, 
aspect of the world. 

And so, once more' — 'may God bless you ! 

I am wholly yours— 

Tuesday, remember I And say that you agree. 


R. B, to K B, B, 

Sftturday. 

[Post-mark, Jnmmry 17 ^ 1840.} 

Did my own Ba, in the prosocntion of her studies, get 
io a book on the forb-no, tinforbidden shelf-wherL 
Volkire pleases to say that ‘ si Dieu n’Gxistait pns, il fan- 

aftoreaclmg tUe«o 

md mily affer soeing you, swootmt, or honriag from you, 
that if mamai/e did not exist, I should infallibly invmi it, 
Istald say, no words, no /'eeluuja oven, do justice to the 
whole oonviotiou and religion of my soul— and though they 
may be suffered to roiireaent soma one minute’s phase of 
It, yet, in their very fulness and iiassiou they do injustice 
to the unuprmM, oUm- mmMs, depth and breadth of 
love . which let my whole life (I would say) bo devoted 

in Se « »ofc iu one, then 

n mo hei way-let me have the plain palpable power of 

this, the assured fame for this , . something of the satis- 
faction . . (but for the fantastloaluoss of the illustration) 
mrT earnestness of some suitor in Ohau- 

him fml l f Lyndhurst into a room with 

wh^’k sf ^ ““dfaowtlmt his 

lo story be listened to now, and the ‘ rights of it,’ 

love Mspolcen now you ai'e to hear ‘ in all 

a- . . .i ». 

so, -nothing would have been 

^ fnendship, the perfect pride in 

'allthatS^l S?*^ oo-operatipn in, yppr welfare, 
ail that la'Oifferent, ftnd, seen 
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I will oftrn for it iio more, tlwiroHli—I i\m wocldod to you 
now. X b(»UovQ ]i() liuumu being conUl lovo you moro— 
that UiougUt conaoloH ino for my own imporfootioii'— for 
\vliou tkU docJH atriko nio, 8o often it will, 1 turji round 
on my puvHuingHolf, uud iialc * What if itworo a olaimtlion, 
wltfd ia ill doiuaudod rationally, (Miiiitablj^, iu roturu 
for what wore iu you -do you lilco way 1 ’ — And I do 
not, Ba—you, ovou, might not—whoii ijooplo ovorydaybuy 
improvoahlo gvouml, and oligiblo aitoa for building, and 
douH want oviuy iiuih Allod up, oovoied ovor, done to tlioir 
handal So talco nus and malco mo wluit you omi and M'ill 
—and Binugh novov to bo vum\ yonm, yot moro liko you, 1 
may and luimt ho Yoh, indood— boat, only lovo I 

And am T. not grutoful to yonr BintorB— ontiroly grateful 
for that ornwuiug coiiifortj it ia ‘ rairaonlona,’ too, if you 
ploaBo— for ‘i/ou Hhall know mo by Ilngor-tip intolligouco or 
any art luuKio of oldor imw tlmoH— but thoy do not boo mo, 
know mo- and muat mm-mmu* bo joalona of you, olmry of 
you, OH thrt dauKhtoi'H of IIoHporufl, of wondorors and wist- 
ful bolcovH up at ihogold applo— yob iuHloml of ‘ rapidly 
lovelUng oagor oyon '—thoy lira indulgont'i’ Thoii—BhaU I 
wish oaprioimisly thoy woronoi your BislorH, not sonoar 
yon, that thoro might bo a kind of graoo in loving thorn for 
ili'^^but what grace oau fclioro bo wlion . . yoa, I will toll 
yoU“^/jo, X ivill not“it is fooIiBhi— and it ia nol foolish, in 
BIO to lovo tho tablo and chairs and vaaos in yom' room. 

Lot mo finish writing to-morrow j it would not become 
mo to utter a word against tho arraugomoiit — and Saturday 
proraiflod, too—but though all oonoludoa against tlio early 
hour on Monday, yot— but this is wrong—on Tuosday it 
shall bo, then, —thank you. doaroatl you let mo koop up the 
old proper form, do you not?™I ahall ooutmuo to thank, 
and bo gratified Ao. aa if I had aomo untouohod fund of 
Uianka at my disposal to out a gonoi-oua figure with on ocoa- 
sioul And so, now, for your Mud considoratonoas thank 
yauk , . /M/sfo/, which, Godkaowsicoahhiotsay, ifidiod 
ton dofttliH iu ono to do you good, * you are repaid 
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To-morrow I will write, and answer more. I am pretty 
well, and will go out to-day— to-night. My Act is done, 
and copied— I will bring it. Do you see the AiUnmum? 
By Oliorloy siiroly— and hind and satisfactory. I did not 
expect any notice for a long time — -all that about the ‘ mist, ’ 
unolmngod manner ’ and tlie HIcg is politic oonoossion to 
the Powers Bmt Be . . becauso ho might toll mo tliat and 
much more witli Iiis own lips or tniprofos,gioual pen, and 
bo thanked into the bargain, yet ho tioos not. But I fancy 
he saves me from a rougher haiicl — the long extracts an- 
swer every purpose— 

There is all to say yet- — to-morl■<>■^v 1 

And over, ever your own; God bless youl 

11 . 

Admire the clean paper . . I did imt notice that I have 
been writing in a desk whore a oandle foil I See the bot- 
toms of the other pages 1 


R, B, to X B. 

Sundny Evening. 

[.Posli-inni'k, Jnnunry :10, 1840.] 

You may have soon, I ijut off all the weighty business 
part of the letter— but I shall do very little with it now. 
To bo sure, a fG^v words Avill servo, bocanse you understand 
mo, and boliovo in mmjh of mo. First, then, I am wholly 
satisliod, thoroughly made happy in your assurance. I 
would Iniild up an infinity of Uvea, if X could plan them, 
one on the other, and all resting on you, on your word— I 
My believe iii it, —of my feeling, tlio gratitude, let tlioro 
be no attempt to spook. And for ' waiting ■ ; ‘ not Irarry- 
m (“I leave all with youhouooforth— all you say is most 
W06, most convincing. 

On the saddest paat of oll.-silenoe, Xou understand, 
and I oamuhderstand through you. Do you Icnow, that I 
never md ioi drom mUees indisposed, and wely to- 
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'(or Into 1 tlvoainof you, but uiiito of Into)— and time niglit- 
imu-n an5HuiH bavo iiivariiibly boon of om aorl). I atand by 
(jinwi'iiuHH to by II word ovoii) and aoo liiio iidlic- 

tion of tyramiy on ilm nimwiistiiig jiiau or bnnHi; (gcuiorally 
tho laHi)- iiud ], walov juat in timo Jiot to dio: lot no ono 
try tluH Itiud of oxphi'biioni on moor niiiiol TJioxigh I 
liiivo oliHni’vod Uiat by a folioibmH nn’aiigamonl:, Iho man 
with tlio w]iip]m(H it into unowitli an old liorao commonly, 
J. oiico knowiL liiu\ Kpooimon of tlio boilingly panaionaiOj 
doHiiorabdy roHpocUdilo on tlio Kiwtorn priiudplo that rov- 
cvoiiooa a madman — and tlim follow, whom it was to bo 
doatli tooppoHO, (HoinobloodviwHid wiiH to bnnik)— lio, onco 
at a dinuor party at wliioli I was imwmit, iiiHiiltod liis M'ifo 
(a youiiK proity aimplo bnliovov in liis awful immunities 
from tlio ordinary toriuH tlmt konp luou in order) “—brought 
Um loavH into liov oyon and Hoi.it luu’ from tbo room . . 
piiroly 1.0 'hIkiw oft” in tbo oyos iif Iuh guostw , , (all 
inabm, law-frioiidH Ao., ho boingnlmvyor.) TliiH feat ao- 
oompliHlmd, lio, loo, lofkiiH with an adootnlion of oompon- 
Hutiiig I'oluutmont, to ‘jiwt Hay a wonl and roturn*'- and 
mo Hoonor whh Iuh biuilc to tlio door than tlio biKKOst, 
atupicloafcof Uio cuiriiiany Ikikiiu hi ronmvk ‘ what a fortu- 
Mie thing it wtm that Mr. Bnmnd'Ho liaclsnoh a submissivo 
wifo— -not ono of tbo womon wlio would rosiat — that is, 
attoinjit to roflifit— 'And so oxaaporato our gontlomau into 
. , Honvon only loiow wlmbl ' I said it ivcih, in ono sonso, 
a fortunaio tbiiigj booauBO ono of ilioso womon, without 
noooHsarily being tlio lion-troasod Bollona, would riohly 
givo him Ills dofloi't, I thought—' Oh, indood? ’ No — iMa 
man wiia not to bo oppoaod— wait, you might, till the IH 
waa over, and then try what Idudai'gumont would do—and 
BO fortli to nuBpoakablo naiiHoa. Prosently wo wout up- 
RUvii-H" tlioro Bate tho wifo with driod oyos, and a smilo at 
tbo Uiit-lablo— and by hor, iu all tho pridoof oonqucHt, with 
hor Jiand iu Iuh, our friend—diBjioHod to bo very good- 
aatnrod of omirHO. I listonod armik anrllmi and iu a 
mlnuto ho said ho did not know somobody X moutionod. 
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I told Iiim, that I easily conceived— such a person worild 
never condescend to know him, &o, and treated liim to 
every consequence ingenuity could draw from that text— 
and at the end marched out of the room ; and the valoroxis 
man, who had sate like a post, got up, toolc a caudle, fol- 
lowed me to the door, and only said in unfeigned wonder, 

‘ What can have possessed you, my dear B? ’—All which I 
as much expected Leforehmid, as that the above mentioned 
man of the whip keeps quiet in the presence of an ordinary- 
couraged dog. All this is quite irrelevant to the case — in- 
deed, I in'ite to get rid of the thought altogether, But I 
do hold it the most sti-ingeut duty of all wlio can, to stojD 
a condition, a relation of one human being to another which 
wd never allowed to exist between Him and oursolvos. 
JVees live and die, if you please, and accept will for a law 
■“but With us, all commands surely refer to a previously- 
implanted conviction in ourselves of their rationality nud 
jushoe. Or why deolai-e that ‘ the Lord is holy, just and 
good unless there is recognised and independent ooncop- 
tion of holiness and goodness, to which the subsequent 
asserhott is referable? - Yon W what UUncsB is, what 
It IS to be good? Then, He is that ’-not, ‘ t7iat is so-ho- 
oanse fo IS that ; though, of course, when once the oou- 
rerse is demonstrated, this, too, follows, and may he iirgocl 
for praofaoal purposes. AU God’s urgency, so to speak is 

y? one might ask-if one does believe that the rule * 
aer;icI’Loe for 1^'' " ‘ 

it thoughts in this direction. If 

my wml^T concession, on 

y p will avail, under any mroumstanoes^ — (and by on- 

trm)-rtLf bring the floL to 
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if I went witli this letter downstairs and said simply * I 
want this taken to the direction to-night, and am unwell 
and unable to go, will you take it now? ’ my father would 
not say a word, or rather would say a dozen cheerful ab- 
surdities about his ‘wanting a walk,’ ‘just having been 
wishing to go out* &o. At night he sits studying my 
works — illustrating them (I will bring you drawings to make 
you laugh) — and yestei'day I picked up a crumpled bit 
of paper . . ‘ his notion of what a oiitioisin on this last 
number ought to be, — none, that have appeared, sa- 
tisfying him!’ — So judge of what he will say! And 
my mother loves me just as much more as must of neces- 
sity be. 

Once more, understand all this . . for the clock scares 
me of a sudden — I meant to say more— far more. 

But may God bless you ever — my own deai’est, my Ba — 
I am wholly your R. 

{Tuesday) 


E. B. B. to B. B. 


Sunday. 

[Post-mark, January 19, 1846. J 

Tour letter came just after the hope of one had past — 
the latest Saturday post had gone, they said, and I was 
beginning to be as vexed as possible, looking into the long 
letterless Sunday. Then, suddenly came the Icnook — the 
postman redivivus — just when it seemed so beyond hoping 
for — it was half past eight, observe, and there had been a 
post at nearly eight — suddenly came the knock, and your 
letter with it. Was I not glad, do you think? 

And you call the Atlietumm ‘ kind and satisfactory * ? 
Well—I was angry instead. To make us wait so long for 
an ‘ article ’ like that, was not ovei’-kind certainly, nor 
was it ‘ satisfactory ’ to class your peculiar qualities with 
other contemporary ones, as if they were not peculiar. It 
seemed to me cold and cautious, from the causes perhaps 
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whioK you mtuitiou, Imt Huw'xU'HiUh will work tlioir own 
wuy witli ovfu'ybntly wlio Iciuiwh wliiit iiootry ih, hikI tav 
ofcluu'H, lot Uio lU'ilit) tlo liiH wornl; witli tluMU. Fur whufc 
iHHHidof “liiiHli' llmvn iin pittium'O bornuHn 1 wliu know 
wkou you avn oliHouvu and imvur tltiuk of iloiiyiiiK it in 
Homo or your roniior workn, du hold tliut tliiu limt iiiimlior 
m UH oloiir and Holf-HulHtiinK In n (‘nniiuun nndtu-HlnndinK, 
iiu fur UH thu oxin'OHHifui imd iiioditiiu iw nny bunk in 
tliu world, luid tliul: Mr, (.lliovli*y wii« bound in voriLy to Hiiy 
HO, ir 1 Qxoopt iimfi ono hUiiixu, you know, it in lo inakti 
tlioyoncmd obaorvation HtroiiKor. And (Iitui ' miMl,' iu an 
infamouH word for your kind of olwrurity, Yon nnvtu* urn 
minty, notovtuiin ‘H(irdollo'"“-uavoi* vnxno. Your K>’*iVfU‘ 
ouIh doop aliarp IIiidk, ahvayn and thorn in an nxlra'diu- 
limitnoHH in your iinuKiwand UkiukIiU., fmm Urn miilHt of 
wliitih, oroBHiiiK einjlt ollmr iulUdtoly, tbo Koimral MiKiiill- 
onimo HQQiuH to oHoapo, So Lliai to (alk of a ' nimt, ‘ wlion 
you nro obaourost, Ih an imiKilont thiuK to do. ludood it 
makoB mo augi'y. 

But tliQ BiigKOHtod virtno of ' Holf-ronuncialiou ’ only 
mado mo aniilo, booauao It in niniply nouHonno , , noii- 
BGiiflo which proven iUiolf to ho nnnHonno at a Klnnmn Ho 
goniiiH in toronouncoifnoU-^^ /Afi/ in tJio now critical doo- 
trim', in it? Now in it not fnrdinh? 'X'o rocoguiao tho 
pooUtml faculty of a man, and Hum to iuntmot him in ‘ naif. 

ronuuoiatioii^n tlnit vory roInUou-™ Uj hint fcim 

vlrtuo of it, and hnaitaUt tlio dinlika of hla doing othor- 
wiao? What athoiflta Ihoao orllioH aro afhsr nli^-oud how 
tho old hoathoufl uudorstood the divinity of gifts Imfctor, 
boyond any oomparlson. Wo may taka slmmo to our- 
flolvoa, looldng baok. 

? Now, ahall X toll you what X did yoatorday. It wiw 
no warm, ho warm, tho thormoniotor at 68 in tliis room, 
U\at C took it into my hood to call It April instead of Jan- 
ijaryv ftud put on a oloak and walked do^vn tete tho 
drawing-room-wolkod, mind I Boto. I was OtUPrlod hy 
ono of my brothars.^ovou te the last ftOteWPdfly whon I 
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wemt out' C uovor wulkotl a hU»]i for four of tlio oolcl in tlio 
Jiut >'iw(t(snlny it wiw mi Avomlorfiilly warm, and 
1 HO HtrouK lH>MidnH -it waH a fmifc worthy of tho day—and 
1 HurpriHiul thorn all jw lunoh hh if X had wallcod out of tlio 
window umtah That Uiuil doar Htorinin, who with all 
luH MhyJUJaH and awUwardmmH htw iho moHt loving of lioarta 
ill him, Haiti that ho wan ' ho glad to hoo mo ' I 

Willi l—Holtiiig iiHido tho ghtry of it, it would havo hoon 
a« wiHo povliapH if T had aimtaitiod; our damp dotontablo 
olinmUi romdnm tm ollutrwiHo Uiaii hy oohl, and I ivm not 
quilo iiH woll UH UHtiid Ihia luoruing aftor an uuoomEovtahlo 
fovorlah night not vt'ry unwoll, mind, nor umvoll at all 
iu fcha loaHt dogivo of iHnmotiuonoO'- and X hdl yoxi, only tt) 
show how HUHiM'pUhlu ! void ly am hUII, though *Boavooly 
an invalid,’ nay tho lunnplimonlorM. 

What a way 1 am from yiiurloUm'— that lottor-"-nv Room 
Ut bo ralhor for i'lm may tliiiik of ono tiling and yt^t go on 
writing diHiniMhMll.y of idhov UiingH. Bo you aro ‘ gvato- 
iul ‘ to my HiMtm-M . . //••»/ / Niiw X boHoooli you not to talk 
nnoh oxlmvaganciiH; X nn'iui muoIi oxiravagamn^H an wovda 
Uko thOHO /fiJ.;ify”~Hnd UioroarnfnvwitrHOWovdH than tlioRO, 

in tho lollar . • hucIi m X imod mit ]»ut my llngor ouj 
woFcla whioli ara ksuho ou my lipa, but nu houbo at all on 
yours, and wliiuU inako me diBq«i<stodly buvd that you aro 
undor nu Uloslon. Olwurvo !— twfmfd;/ 1 should not chooso 
to hnva ft ' daim,* sool Only, what X objaot to, iu ‘ iUu- 
HiaiiB,' ' miraolefl.' and things of that sort, is tlm waut of 
oonfcimiHy oommon to suoh. Wlmu Joshuft causod tho sun 
to stand stUl, it was not for a yoor avenl-^-Ungratoful, 

I * » . .r i . n T 

And ' pretty wall ' moans * not woll X am afraul—or i 
should bo glftddor stiU of Urn now act. You mil loll mo 
on Tiumday what ' protty woll ' luoaua, and if your moihor 
is bottor™or I may havo a lottor to-morrow— doaioBt I 

May Ood bless you I ,, , , . 

To-morrow too, at half past Uvreo o clook, how joyful 
1 BhaU bo that ray * kind oonsidoratonoss ' dooidod not to 
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receive you until Tuesday. My very kind cousiderateness, 
wkiok made me eat my dinner to-day 1 

Your own 
Ba. 

A hundred letters I have, by this last, . . to set against 
Napoleon’s Hundred Days— did you know that? 

So much better I am to-night: it was nothing but a 
little chill from the damp— the fog, you see 1 


R. B, to K B, B. 


Monday Morning. 
p?<Mt*mark, January 10, 1840.] 

Love, if you knew but how vexed I was, so very few 
minutes after my note left last night; how angry with the 
unnecessary harshness into which some of the phrases 
might be construed— you would forgive me, indeed. Bui, 
when all is confessed and forgiven, the fact remains—that 
it would be the one trial I fcrnw I should not bo able to 
bear; the repetition of these ‘ scenes intolorablo—not to 
be written of, even my mind refuses to form a clear oonoep- 
tion of them. 

My own loved letter is come— and the news ; of which 
the reassuring postscript lets the interrupted joy flow on 
again. Well, and I am not to be grateful for that; nor 
that you do ‘ eat your dinner ’ ? Indeed you will be inge- 
nious to prevent mo! I fancy myself meeting you on ‘ the 
stairs ’— stairs and passages generally, and galleries (ah, 
thou indeed I) all, udth their pictui’esque acmdents, of land- 
mg-places, and spiral heighte aucl depths, and sudden 
f thms^ and visions of half open doors into what Quarles 
.oaU^i‘>Baollitiou8 chambers ’—and above all, Imd/ing-phces 
iey are my heart’s delight-I would come upon you 
ware in a landing-place in my next dream 1 One day 
the galleries round and over the imier- 

read, on tablets 

' sUoh,;an,pne was banished for an 
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■ ouormouH iliK (iuUicoti) into Urn publio treaanm auallior 
fnr , . wlmt ymi am mit to know boonuHo liiti MoikIb havo 
Kot oliiMtilH mid ulrijipml away the romii-d nf it— nuclonioath 
llin ■ ki'ihU ' on Umir w(.iuu1h, and in llin JiiidHt of tlio cwtilo 
Uiii lii'oiiKo fouiUiuaH wlmiK'o llio kii-Ih draw wulor. 

Ho ffiiu too wrnUi l^roiioli voi*homV— M ino woro of loss 
lofty (UKnmoiit OHO omijtlal iiiakoa nu> ImiKh now for tjio 

niimonof ila falmt iiHiuttity 1, triwmlatod tbo Otlo of Al- 

oiouh; and tlio Lmt oouplnt ran tbuH . . 

lliojuodluti, (iL loi, ulior ArEto^rLtin I 


ditnuiui riinLni till Jour, UriHom vouo noin I 

Tho fftot wiw, I oould not Ihsih* Iri liurt niy IVsnoli Mnator’H 
fptiliuKH"“Wlio iiivoloraioly innllrtMilod 'ui’H aiul oi’a’ ami 
ill thiH iiiHUTR‘0, an ‘ oi.' Jlul M'aulimi' ia altoKothor of 
a dlfforojit Hurt of inwooily you hIiiiU hoiv it wlum I oaii 
l■oMMlnlitl^ bi Irmimn'lbo tlio oxiilaHation whiok X 
know in tm [Im lly-lnat of a oupy horn. Of that work, tlio 
/iUmu’iDu Haid (Mnvtmil worda ora>a*d| no\i', wliat out- 
nigflouH folly! I oaro, aiul you oani, pruiiiHoly nothiiiK 
ahoul i(H KayhiK and doiiiKH yot horn T talk ! 

jNow to you— Bal Whoii I go tlirougli Bwootuosa to 
HwootaiosH, at * Ba ' I atop Inst of all, and lio and rest. 
That ia feho qaiutnaBonco of thorn all,— Ihoy all take colour 
and flavour fitun that. So, door, tloarUa, bo glad as you 
oim to son nio to-morrow. Qod knows how I embalm 
every auoh day,— I do not boliovo tliat ouo of the fort'i/ 
la eonfcmiulod with another in my raoraory. So, ihal ia 
gained and sure lor over. Ajid of lottoi's, this makes my 
101"* and, like Domio’a Bride, 

... I inko. 

My jttwoh from UioJr boxoai wvU 
My DlftiiioiKla, PonrU, nncl EmomUls, anil make 
MyiwU a oonaloHnlloii of (.Innn nil 1 

llle« you, my own Bolovcsdl 
You I. -37 
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I am much better to-day —having been not so well yes- 
terday— whence the note to you, perhaps I I put that to 
your charity for construction. By the way, let the foolish 
and needless story about my whilome friend be of this use, 
that it records one of the traits in that same generous love, 
of me, I once mentioned, I remember — one of the points 
in his ohai'aoter which, I told you, ivould account, if you 
heard them, for my parting company with a good deal of 
warmth of attachment to myself. 

What a day ! But you do not so much care for rain, I 
think. My Mother is no worse, but still suffering sadly. 

Ever your own, dearest ever— 


E* B. B, to R. B. 


Wednesday. 

[Post-mark, January SS, 18d0.] 

Ever since I ceased to be with you — ever dearest,— -I 
have been with your ‘ Luria,’ if that is ceasing to be with 
you— which it w, I feel at last. Yet the new act is power- 
ful and subtle, and very affecting, it seems to me, after a 
grave, suggested pathos; the reasoning is done on every 
hand with admirable directness and adroitness, and poor 
Luria’s iron baptism under such a bright crossing of 
swords, most miserably complete. Still . . is he to die 
80? can you mean it? Oh — indeed I foresaw — not a 
guess of mine ever touched such an end — and I can soaroely 
resign myself to it as a necessity, even now . . I moan, to 
the act, os Imria’s act, whether it is final or not — the act 
of suicide being so unheroical. But you are a dramatic 
poet and right perhaps, where, as a didactic poet, you 
would have beeu wrong, . . and, after the first shook, I 
begin to see that your Luria is the man Luria and that his 
‘sun’ lights him so far and not farther than so,- to un- 
derstand the natural reaction of all that generouSvtrust and 
hopefulness, what naturally it would be. Also, iti is isatis- 
faotory that.Libmizia, havinsc put her Womahllila*t off to 
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thh liiHl, Hliould Iio t(H» \nU\ with it— it will bo a rightoouo 
rolribvttiim. I luul fanoiod that bnr objoct wnft tu inoliiUt 
biiii, . . bi imikn Ilia military glory luid imtioiial rownn- 
IHomorbiK liollowly to liio oara, inul ho (lonnuoml lioraolf, 
(Irnwing biwOt tbi' v(dl. 

I’ncoio'M Hroruful w»>rkhig out of tlm low worlc, iH voiy 
liUMly givoii, I think, . . lutd you hitvo 'ii oumiiug right 
hiiiiV to lift up Tmriit. liiKlmr in llio niiiul of your roiulorH, 
liy iho viU'y ini'iviirt HHt«l to luill down liiH fortunoH—-you 

hIiow wlmt a lufui Im in by tlio vary talk of bin riviilH . . by 

hU ' natural koiIhIoe* ' *tvor ruooio. Tlion KuHain in nobly 
oharacUwiHtio I liko Uioho ntroaltH of l\[o(U'iHli llvo in luH 
MpoDohoH. 'AVliy ’twiw all i»WHagn 

jitu'haitH Ih ovi’OHublln for a ITumhiU' but too nobly light 
in Iho aliHiraol to bn uIUu'ihI, it it ih ho or not. X)nnii'/ia 
talkn ithih*HOi.hi<mlly iK'nidoM, ami bow oiouuoutlyj—aml 
vory noblo h!io in whom hIio prmihuuiH 

'I'liii nna‘’i la biini nml llii< «)»rUo» 

TIuU nr»wil lUioui lilH MimuKlli, 

Auii iiiluKio with hlH work nml olnlm n Hluini !— 


Hut why lint ' H[iiritn ' ratlior than ' hju’iUw, which baa a 
clUroreiit aBHooifttlou by oualom? ' Spirila ' ia tpiito ehort 
onoiigh, it Hoointi to mo, for a liwb word— it houikIb lUco a 
maiioHyllablo tliat trombloa-or thrllla, mthor. Aiicl, do 
you know, I agroo \ritli yotiraolf a littlo wlion you say (did 
you ind Hay?) that Homo of Iho spoooliofl — DomiHia’s for 
luHtaut'O—aro too loitgthy. I think I ahoiild liko thoiu to 
coil up thoii* fltrongth, boro and tboro, in a fow paHaagoa. 
Lurla . . poor Luria . . is gvoftt patbotio wbon ho 
HtamlH alone at last, and* all bia wavoa bavo (ivcr 
him. • Poor Huria I— And now, I wonder wboro Mr. OIioi*- 
ley will look, in tbia work, -along all tbe odgcH of tho 
billH,-bi llnd, or provo, biw favourite ‘imaU On the 
glasB of luH own opora-lorgnou, porbapa i—HbaU wo ask 


bim to try ? , i „,i it- 

But flrat, X want to ask you somotbing— X bavo Had ifi 
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in my head a long time, but it might as well have been in 
a box — and indeed if it had been in the box with your let- 
ters, I should have remembered to speak of it long ago. 
So now, at last, tell me — ^how do you write, 0 my poet? 
with steel pens, or Bramah pens, or goose-quiUs or crow- 
quills?— Because I have a penholder which was given to 
me when I was a child, and which I have used both then 
and since in the production of various great epics and im- 
mortal * works, ’ until in these latter years it has seemed to 
me too heavy, and I have taken into service, instead of it, 
another two-inch-long instrument which makes Mr. Ken- 
yon laugh to look at — and so, my fancy has inin upon your 
having the heavier holder, which is not very heavy after 
all, and which will make you think of me whether you 
choose it or not, besides being made of a splinter from the 
ivory gate of old, and therefore not unworthy of a true 
prophet. Will you have it, dearest? Tes — because you 
can’t help it. \^6n you come . . on Saturday I — 

And for ‘Pauline,’ . . I am satisfied with the prom- 
ise to see it some day . . when we are in the isle of the 
sirens, or ready for wandering in the Doges’ galleries. I 
seem to understand that you would really rather wish me 
not to see it now . . and as long as I do see it. I So that 
shall be I — Am I not good now, and not a teaser? If there 
is any poetical justice in ‘ the seven worlds, ’ I shall have 
a letter to-night. 

By the way, you owe me two letters by your confes- 
sion. A hundred and four of mine you have, and I, only 
a hundred and two of yours . . which is a ‘ deficit ’ scarce- 
ly creditable to me, (now is it?) when, according to the law 
and ordinance, a woman’s hundred and four letters would 
't^e. two hundred and eight at least, from the other side, 
tl?]nstify them. Well— I feel inclined to wring out the 
legalaper oentage to the uttermost farthing; but fall into a 
fit of gratitude, notwithstwiding, thinking pf ]l^p|iday, and 
how the; second letter came beyond hope. better, 

you are, than I guess you to ^;^rand it was being "best, to 
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IH-lOl 


m 


Avi'iUs twic'o (m ono day !— boat 

and doaraHl! 

Dui tlia Hrat lottoi'WOH uotwUat yim foai'od—I know 
you too woU not to know how Unit loltor wna writtou and 
with what inttniiUm. X)<» ytm, on tlio othor liaud, ondoav- 
our to thoro may bn an (todontriiiiiy and 

obliquity in onrbiin rolalioim and on (iorhdnHulijootH, whilo 
tho K^'iJwral ohai’ai^bir HtaiulK up woi'Udly of ('Htoinn and ru- 
KUi'd- (U'tm of youvH. Mr. JCoiiyou Haya broadly Unit it ia 

nnmcmiania uuithor movo nor h'HH. Thon tlu^ priiuiiplo 

ut jitiHHivn filial obodionuo in bold— drawn (and <piartor(nl) 
from Huviplui'n. lio «<■('« llin law and tho KOnp('l on hia 
aidn. Only tho otlu'r day, thorn waa a HoitiriK fovth of tho 
wholo dootrino, I hoar, (btwn ataiva--' jtaHHivo obodionoo, 
and partionhirly in roapiuit to inarrhiKo,’ Ono aftor tlio 
othnr, niy brotin'va all walkod (Hit of tho room, and tlioro 
waa loft Cor Holo auditor, Oaptain Hurto('a Oook, who had 
OHpoi'hd I'OfiaoiiH for HiUinK it outa^^ainHt hia will,' ao ho 
aato and aalo'd ‘ if oldldron worn to bo iionaidoriul alavi'H ’ 
aa mntOdy aa if ho worn iwkiiiK for information. I nould 
not Imlp HmiliiiK wlmn T. hoard of it. Ho ia juat rnmnlhuj 
iu obtaining wliut ia nulh'd uu ' luljutanoy,' which, with tho 
half pay, will put an mid to many anxiolioH. 

Hoai’OHt— when, iu the next dream, you moot mo iu tho 
■ landing-phujo, ' loll mo why I nm to stand up to bo roviowod 
again. Wliat a fancy, that is of youro, for ' full-longfchs'— 
and what bad policy, if a fancy, to talk of it so 1 booauso 
you would have had the glory and advantogo, and i:>rivi- 
logo, of Hooiug rao on my foot twenty Umos bofore now, if 
you had not improsBod on me, in some iuoffablo manner, 
Uiut to ataud on my head would Hcarooly bo Htranger. 
NnvortheleBB you sliall have it your own way, as yon have 
every thing—wMch makcB you so very, very, oxomplarily 
aubmiHHivo, you know! 

Mr. Kenyon does not oorao— puta it off to Saiiinlay 

porhapa. , ^ ^ i , i 

Tho Vaily News I have had a glauoo at. A weak load- 
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in my liead a long time, but it might as well haye been in 
a box-and indeed if it bad been m the box with your let- 
ters I stould liave remembered to speak of it long ago. 

& iow, at last, tell me-bow do you write. 0 my poet? 
with steel pens, or Bramah pens, or goose-duills or erow- 
nuiUs?-B6eaua6 I have a penholder which was given to 
Z when I was a child, and which I have used both then 
and since in the production of various great epics and im- 
mortal ' works, ■ until in these latter years it has seemed to 
me too heavy, and I have taken into service, instmd d, 
another two-inch-long instrument which makes Mi. Kon- 
yon laugh to look at-and so, my fancy has mu upon yonr 
having the heavier holder, which is not very heavy after 
X aud which will make you think of me whether you 
choose it or not, besides being made of a splinter , from the 
ivory gate of old, and therefore not unworthy of a true 
propbft. Will you have it, dearest? Yes-boonuso you 
can’t help it. When you come . . on Saturday 1 

And for ‘Pauline,’ ..lam satisfied with the litem- 
ise to see it some day . . when we ai^ in “f the 

sirens or ready for wandering m the Doges galloiios, I 
seem to understand that you would reaUy rather wish mo 
not to see it now . . and as long as I * ace it. I So to 
sUtt be l-Am I not good now, and not a teasel ? n them 
is any poetical justice in ‘ the seven worlds, I shall have 

^'bt the way, you owe me two letters by yonr ooiii» 
Sion.' A hundred and four of mine you liy®. ““'J' 

a hundred and two of yours , . which is a deflait soai^ 

ly creditable to me, (now is it?) when, according to the Inu 
and ordinance, a woman’s hundred and four lotto™ worfi 
take two hundred and eight at least, from tho_ other side, 
to justify them. Well-I feel inclined, to wring out Urn 
legal per oentage to the uttermost farthing ; but fall into a 
fit of gTatittde, notwithstanding, thinking of Monday, and 
how to second letter come beyond hope. Always boiler, 
you are, tbSS^ess you to be.-aud it was being heel, to 
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write, as you did, for me to hear twice on one day I — best 
and dearest ! 

But the first letter was not what you feared — I know 
you too well not to know how that letter was written and, 
with what intention. Do you,, on the other hand, endeav- 
our to comprehend how there may be an eccentricity and 
obliquity in certain relations and on certain subjeote, while 
the general character stands up worthily of esteem and re- 
gard — even of yoiu’S. Mr. Kenyon says broadly that it is 
monomania — neither more nor less. Then the principle 
of passive filial obedience is held — di’awn (and quartered) 
from Scripture. He sees the law and the gospel on his 
aide. Only the other day, there was a setting forth of the 
whole doctrine, I hear, down staiiB — ' passive obedience, 
and particularly in respect to marriage. * One after the 
other, my brothers all walked out of the room, and there 
was left for sole auditor, Captain Surtees Oook, who had 
especial reasons for sitting it out against his will, — so he 
sate and asked ‘ if children were to be considered slaves ’ 
as meekly as if he were asking for information. I conld 
not help smiling when I heard of it. He is just succeeding 
in obtaining what is called an ‘ adjutancy,’ which, with the 
half pay, will put an end to many anjdeties. 

Dearest — when, in the next dream, you meet me in the 
‘ landing-place, ’ tell me why I am to stand up to be reviewed 
again. What a fancy, ifiat is of yours, for ‘ full-lengths’— 
and what bad policy, if a fancy, to talk of it so ! because 
you would have had the glory and advantage, and privi- 
lege, of seeing me on my feet twenty times before now, if 
you had not impressed on me, in some ineffable manner, 
that to stand on my head would scarcely he stranger. 
Nevertheless you shall have it your own way, as you have 
everything— which makes you so very, very, exemplarily 
submissive, you know 1 

Mr. Kenyon does not come — ^puts it off to Scvtiivdcty 
perhaps. 

The Daily News I have had a glance at. A weak lead- 
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ing article, I tliouglit . . and nothing stronger from Ire- 
land but enough advertisements to promise a long future. 
What do you think? or have you not seen the paper? No 
broad principles laid down. A mere newspaper-support 
of the ‘League.’ 

May God bless you. Say how you are — and do walk, 
and ‘ care ’ for yourself, 

and, so, for your own 
Ba. 


Have I expressed to you at all how ‘ Luria ’ impresses 
me more and more? You shall see the ‘ remarks ’ with the 
other papers— the details of what strikes me. 


B. B. to E. B. B. 


Thursday Morning. 

[Post-mark, January 33, 1846.] 

But you did not get the letter last evening — no, for all 
my good intentions — because somebody came over in the 
morning and forced me to go out . . and, perhaps, I hneto 
what was coming, and had all my thoughts there, that is, 
here now, with my own letters from you, I think so— for 
this punishment, I will tell you, came for some sin or 
other last night. I woke— late, or early — and, in one of 
those lucid moments when all things are thoroughly 
mvecZ,— whether suggested by some forgotten passage in 
the past sleep itself, I don’t know — but I seem to appre- 
hend, comprehend entirely, for the first time, what would 
happen if I lost yon — ^the whole sense of , that dosed door 
f ::|0ataiina’s came on me at once, and it Was I who said 
-not as quoting or adap^ng . another’s words, but spon- 
ineously, unavoidably, door, ymi^ mU nat enter, 1 

ave ’ . . . And, dearest,, the 

Unwriitei|dt must . 

What is 0 n :,th 0 iotJxGrvjW after all, -be- 

ause I strengthened ^ihysolff agaiu^l^i^^ly imaginary 
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im\ 


ViUl 


im I clt» nlwiiyH; iuhI thm—X know I uovor can loBO 
vtni, v«'U Mini4.v av« i»ur» niiius there Ih Iohb for iho fu- 
ture U* K*'** “** *'^*'** t>riliuary caHCS, whom 

^,1 uuu‘h ItmM iM kiu»wu, i'XiiIhumhI, lumHOHHCLl, ivh with ns. 
thidi'rHUutl fnr nil', luy iluiiruHt 

And ii» think, Kweot, llml Uuu'n w any free movc- 
tueul of luy which ymir jMUi-luthh'r ih t(» hoouvoV Woil, 
irv. -'il will Im' y<‘urH l»y every rit<httd diHoovovy— and I, 
fur mv tmrt. will rnliKi‘»«Mly I'OImwI hi you Ihn flvHt time X 
think of yon ‘which, Iml f*tr your ]irtmciit I Hhould nob 
hivvo dono'" or Im it not a happy, numb hapjiy way of ou- 
muHijm n lioLlor fifth net to Ijuria than U»n forcKoiiiK? Buo 
Iho alwui-dity 1 wriUi wlmn it will hn morn probably the 
mill of Iho wludiv- for \vm it not obHcrvcd in tho oaao of a 
friend t'f mine once, who wrote hin own parb in a piooo for 
private tlMMitrii'iilH, imd hiul eitdH of liin own to bovvo in 
it, limb licBcl lowitrkMoniewlmtafh'rblnHfaHlnon: 'Boono 
Iwt. A bP'flkftiwl clmmiKW-'XKU-d and Imdy A. ab iable— 
Xindy A./ No more (Hifti*e, my dearV““ Iiord A./ One moro 
tnipl (/i^ndMocMij/A^’c). itfuly A*/ I waH UdnkinK of trying 
llio pniviw in Um Tark '-am you engaged? Jiord A./ Why, 
thcnn'H that l>om of a Cknnmitloe at the XFonflo till i. 
{Kiming /mr Amu/)-' And ao forth, to tho natonialimonb 
of the auditory, wlio did uot ©xeolly hoo tho ‘ Hoqnitur ’ In 
nlthor imtmm. WeU, doamet. whalovor oorn^ of it. tho 
* mkW the bye-play, the digresBlou. \HU bo tho boBfc, and 
only trao bunineae of tlio piooo. And though I must Hmilo 
at ynnr notion of aecurlng ihal by any froBli appliunoo, 
meohanioal or apiriltml. yet X do thank you, doaroat, bhank 
you from my heart indG©d“™(nnd I write with Braranha 

fl Awtws- not Imlug aide to make a pen i ) ^ , , , 

If ytm have gone aci far with ' Lnrla,’ I fancy myaolt 
nearly or altogether aafo. I muab not toll you, bvit I 
wiMhed iuafc thw® Ming« to bo m your mind about l)o- 
misfiia, and tho death of Luria: the laafc act throwa light 
^k on all, I horie. Obaorve oidy. that Luna wouU 
atand, if X have plied him effootually with advorao Inilu- 
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ences in such a position as k» render any other end im- 
possible without the hurt to Plorence which his religion 
is, to avoid inflicting— passively awaiting, for instance, the 
sentence and punishment to come at night, would as surely 
inflict it as taking part with her foes. His aim is to pre- 
vent the harm she will do herself by strildng him, so ho 
moves aside from the blow. But I know there is very 
much to improve and heighten in this fourth act, ns in the 
others— but the right aspect of things seems obtained and 
the rest of the work is plain and easy. 

I am obliged to leave off— the rest to-morrow— and then 
dear, Saturday I I love you utterly, my own best, dearest — 


E. B. B. io B. B. 


Tliursdny Night. 

[Post-mark, January 88, 1840.] 

Yes, I understand your ‘ Luria ’—and there is to bo 
more light; and I open the window to the east and wait 
for it— a little less gladly than for you on Saturday, dear- 
est. In the meanwhile you have ‘lucid moments,’ ami 
‘ strengthen ’ yourself into the wisdom of learning to lovo 
me— and, upon consideration, it does not seem to bo so 
hard after all . . there is ‘less for the future to take 
away’ than you had supposed— so that is the way? Ah, 
‘these lucid moments, in which all things are thoroughly 
perceived; ’—what harm they do me 1 — And I am to ‘ under- 
stand for you,' you say ! — Am I? 

On the other side, and to make the good omen com- 
plete, I remembered, after I had sealed my last letter, hav- 
ing made a confusion between the ivory and horn gates, 
v^g^s of false and true visions, as I am apt to do— and 
my penholder belongs to the ivory gate, . . as you will 
your ludd moments— poor holder! But, ns 
yoU'Wget me on Wednesdays, the post testifying, . , the 
be quite so certain as the Thursday's 
■;|Mtet sh^il^lp^ J too, in the meanwhile, grow wiser, . . 
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Laving learnt sometliing wliicli you cannot do, — you of the 
‘ Bells and Pomegranates ’ : You cannot malce a pen. Yes- 
terday I looked round the world in vain for it. 

Mi\ Kenyon does not come — mil not perhaps until Sat- 
urday. ! ‘Which reminds me — Mr. Kenyon told me about 
a year ago that he had been painfully employed that morn- 
ing in partitig two— dearer than friends — and he had done 
it he said, by proving to either, that he or she was likely 
to mar the prospects of the other. ‘ If I had spoken to 
each, of himself or herself,’ he said, never could have 
done it. ’ 

Was not that an ingenious cruelty ? The remembrance 
rose up in me like a ghost, and made me ask you once to 
promise what you promised . . (you recollect?) because I 
could not bear to be stabbed with my own dagger by the 
hand of a third peraon .. so! When people have lucid 
moments themselves, you know, it is different. 

And shall I indeed have a letter to-monow? Or, not 
having the pen holder yet, will you . . . 

Goodnight. May God bless you — 

Ever and wholly your 

Ba. 


B. B. to E. B. B. 

[Post-mark, January 23, 1846.] 

Now, of all perverse interpretations that ever were and 
never ought to have been, commend me to this of Ba’s — 
after I bade her generosity ‘understand me,’ tool— which 
meant, ‘ let her pick out of my disjointed sentences a gen- 
eral meaning, if she can, — which I very well know their im- 
perfect utterance would not give to one unsupplied with the 
key of my whole heart’s-mystery ’—and Ba, with the key 
in her hand, to pretend and poke feathers and pen-holders 
into the key-hole, and complain that the wards are wrong 1 
So— when the poor scholar, one has read of, uses not very 
dissimilar language and argument— who being threatened 
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with the deprivation of his Virgil learnt the iEneid by- 
heart and then said. * Take what you can now ’ ! — that 33a 
calls ‘ feeling the loss would not be so hard after all ’ ! — I 
do not, at least. And if at any future moment I should 
again be visited — as I earnestly desire may never be the 
case — with a sudden conscio us ness of the entire inutility 
of all earthly love (since of my love) to hold its object baok: 
from the decree of God, if sueh should call it awayj one 
of those known facts which, for practical good, we treat as 
supremely common-place, but which, like those of the un- 
certainty of life — the vei*y existence of God, I may say — if 
they were iiot common-place, and could they be thoroughly 
apprehended (except in the chance minutes which tua ko 


one grow old, not the mere years) — the business of the 
world would cease; but when you find Chaucer’s gravGi' 
at his work of ' graving smale seles ’ by the sun’s light, 
you know that the sun’s self could not have been created 
on that^ day— do you ‘ understand ’ that, Ba? And when 
I am with you, or here or writing or walking — and per- 
fectly happy in the sunshine of you, I very well know I 
am no wiser than is good for me and that there seems no 
harm in feeling it impossible this should change, or fail to 
go on increasing till this world ends and we are safe, I 
with you, for ever. But when — ^if only Mice, as I told you, 
recording it for its very strangeness, I do feel— in a flash— 
that words are words, and could not alter iUt decree . . 
will you tell me how, after all, that conviction and the true 
woe of it are better met than by the as thorough convic- 
tion that, for one blessing, the extreme woe is impossible 
now— that you are, and have been, mine, and me— one with 
me^, never to be parted— so that the complete separation 
« thought of, such an incomplete one as is 
8 power may be^-the less likely toratteaot her 
emergencies, see;iJ^go to 
you.f^||gpi:.for your gift pL, better comfort ithahlisvfonnd 
In to add one more proof 
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whole’ — and only lore you for myself (ii is absurd; but 
if I could disentwine you from my soul in that sense), only 
see my own will, and good (not in your will and good, as I 
now see them and shall ever see) . . . should you say I 
Md love you then? Perhaps. And it would have been 
better for me, I know — I should not have mitten, this or 
the like— there being no post in the Siren’s isle, as you 
will see. 

And the end of the whole matter is — what? Not by 
any means what my Ba expects or ought to expect; that 
I say with a floimce “ Catch me blotting down on paper, 
again, the first vague impressions in the weakest words 
and being sure I have only to bid her ‘ understand ’ 1 — 
when I can get ‘ Blair on Bhetoric, and the additional 
chapter on the proper conduct of a letter ’ I On the con- 
trary I tell you, Ba, my own heart’s dearest, I will pro- 
voke you tenfold worse; will tell you all that comes upper- 
most, and what frightens me or re^sures me, in moments 
lucid or opaque— and when all the pen-stumps and holders 
refuse to open the lock, out will come the key perforce ; 
and once put that knowledge— of the entire love and wor- 
ship of my heart and soul — to its proper use, and all will 
be clear — tell me to-morrow that it will be clear when I 
call you to account and exact strict payment for every word 
and phrase and full-stop and partial stop, and no stop at 
all, in this wicked little note which got so treacherously 
the kisses and the thankfulness — written with no pen- 
holder that is to belong to me, I hope — but with the feath- 
er, possibly, which Sycorax wiped the dew from, aS Caliban 
remembered when he was angry! All but — (that is, all 
was wrong but — ) to be just . . the old, dear, so dear end- 
ing which makes my heart beat now as at first . . and so, 
pays for aU! Wherefore, all is right again, is it not? and 
you are my own priceless Ba, my very own — and I will 
have you, if you like that style, and want you, and must 
have you every day and all day long— much less see you 
to-morrow stand — 
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. Now, there breaks down my new spirit— and, sEame 

or noi I must pray you, in the old way, not to receive me 
standmj-l should not remain master of myself i clo oe- 


You have put out of my head all I intended to write 
and now I slowly begin to remember the matters they seem 
strangely unimportanlr-that poor impotency of a News- 
paper ! No-nothing of that for the present. To-i^rrow 

ray dearest! Ba’s first oommenir-' To-«io?row? To-cky 

is too soon, it seems— yet it is wise, perhaps, to avoid tbe 


satiety &c. &c. &e. &o. &o. 

Does she feel how I kissed that comment back on her 
dear self as fit punishment? 


K B. B. to Bs B. 

[Post-mark, January 26, 1840.] 

I must begin by invoking my own stupidity I To for- 
get after all the pen-holder ! I had pub it close beside nie 
too on the table, and never once thought of it afterwards 
from first to last— j«st as I should do if I had a, common- 
place book, the memoranda all turning to obliviscenda aa 
by particular contact. So I shaU send the holder with 
Miss Martineau’s books which you can read or not as you 
like . they have beauty in passages . - but, trained up 

against the wall of a set design, want room for branding 

and blossoming, great as her skill is. I like her ^ lay- 
fellow ’ stories twice as well. Bo you know tlic/m ? ^ Writ- 
ten for children, and in such a fine heroic child-spirit as 
to be too young and too old for nobody. Oh, and I send 
you besides a most frightful extract from an American 
magazine sent to me yesterday . . no, the day before . . 
on the subject of mesmerism— and you are to understand, 
if you please, that the Mr. Edgar Poe who stands com- 
mitted in it, is my dedicator . . whose dedication I forgot, 
by the way, with the rest— so, while I. am sen^ng, you 
shall have his poems with his mesrnerio experience and 
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decide whether tlie outrageous compliment to E.B.B. or 
the experiment on M, Vandeleur [Valdemar] goes furthest 
to prove him mad. There is poetry in the man, though, 
now and then, seen between the great gaps of bathos . . 

‘ Politian ’ will make you laugh— as the ‘ Raven ’ made one 
laugh, though with something in it which accounts for the 
hold it took upon people such as Mr. N- P. Willis and his 
peers— it was sent to me from /owr different quarters be- 
sides the author himself, before its publication in this form, 
and when it had only a newspaper life. Some of the other 
lyrics have power of a leas questioimble sort. Por the au- 
thor, I do not know him at all— never heard from him nor 
wrote to him— and in my opinion, there is more faculty 
shown in the account of that horrible mesmeric experience 
(mad or not mad) than in his poems. Now do read it from 
the beginning to the end. That ‘ going out ’ of the hectic, 
struck me very much . . and the writhing uiociy of the 
upper lip. Moat horrible!— Then I believe so much of 
mesmerism, as to give room for the full acting of the story 
on me . . ivithout absolutely giving full credence to it, 

understand. , . • xt 4 . 

Ever dearest, you could not think me in earnest in that 

letter? It was because I understood you so perfectly that 
I felt at liberty for the jesting a little— for had I not thought 
of that before, myself, and was I not reproved for speaking 
of it, when I said that I was content, for my part,_ even so? 
Surely you remember — and I should not have said it if I 
had not felt with you, felt and known, that ' there is, with 
us, less for the future to give or take away than in the 
ordinary oases.’ So much less I AH the happiness I have 
known has come to me through you, and it is enough 
to live for or die in— therefore living or dying I would 
thank God, and use that word * enough ’ . . being yours 
in life and death. And always understanding that it 
either of us should go, you must let it be this one here 
who was nearly gone when she knew you, since I could 

not bear— 


one lauglia to atop^ a^teara siibject, unless 

liot me tell you insisnil n# ^ on Friday. 

90 publicly tallied of in fhiH ® affairs, wbich are 

de-e to be brota^^ tbero ia no confi. 

only see and bear, auda.-f^t/ tbem-yet my brotliers 

deal- aa poaaible from resnona'I ‘vt 

etta that her only I “ay say of Henri- 

water— I know not of one nfp**^* written in 

softuesB to be able to say ' 1,^“' *’■ 

without the slightest levity “ ‘’^f^sitplaoe-auclthiia, 

respect, , , she says halfl'yA Wameloss in that 

yes in some sort of fom too u ^ a yes, or a 

Two years ago, three men wo ^ y™' 

ii After a few months aoTtl “® ‘^'^yeaUed 

pretatious, one of them’ nTnooi of iater- 

aames to his rivals. Perseyem^ '' 
ttem, and so, went up to theT^ “7^ ®®® 4 'air he oaUecl 
‘He play. Bespair ran to 0’>t the rest of 

words, but appealer! against toe’ “ ®° 

olaim admitted-itwas^^r!;!*^ J«tWt and had his 
. . atacitgaJngi;t7 o» each 

a gentleman,’ said my brotoem ’ “7' “* '®“®‘ 

came on with violent re-itfimfi ’ ybioli Perseverance 
bim without Jtnowing it or 
“‘0 ‘le open sS 

wait till she became Hidl rr™'^ 

wait every morning HI to Providence ’ . . 

and sate day by day in snito f oi 7 i, 
sisters and toe rudeness fhsinolination of my’ 

'|te: draw 7 ng.roor W hours to 

sate all the longer niT ^ 

visitor) to se^ ^ w bouse 

®»|lfcand sate on ut^sM “7? 

sits no,w sole-regnant mv o’l'l being that he 

few tears of remorse’for <* 

'■Utefeblhlw.’ fbflfi dTio vo 
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taken by storm and oannot kelp it. * I give you. only tlie 
7‘6sim6 of this military movement — and though I seem to 
smile, which it was impossible to avoid at some points of 
the evidence as I heard it from first one person and then 
another, yet I am woman enough rather to be glad that the 
decision is made ao. He is sincerely attached to her, I be- 
lieve; and the want of refinement and sensibility (for he 
understood her affections to be engaged to another at one 
time) is covered in a measure by the earnestness, ^ — and 
justified too by the event— everybody being quite bappy 
and contented, even to Despair, who has a new horse and 
takes lessons in music. 

That a love is it not? And that’s my answer (if you 
look for it) to the question you asked me yesterday* 

Tet do not think that I am turning it all to game, I 
oould not do so with any real earnest sentiment . . I never 
oould . . and now least, and witii my own sister whom I 
love so. One may smile to oneself and yet wish another 
well and so I smile to you — and it is all safe with you I 
know. He is a second or third cousin of ours and has 
golden opinions from all his friends and fellow-officers— 
and for the rest, most of these men are like one another 
. . I never could see the difference between fuller’s earth 
and common clay, among them all. 

What do you think he has said since— to her too?—* I 
always persevere about everything. Onc.e I began to write 
a farce— which they told me was as bad as oould be. Well I 
I persevered \-~I finished it. ’ Perfectly unconscious, both 
he and she were of there being anything mal h. propos in 
that— and no kind of harm was meant, — only it expresses 
the man. 

Dearest — it had better be Thursday I think — our day I 
I was showing to-day your father’s drawings, — and my 
brothers, and Arabel besides, admired them very much on 
the right grounds. Say how you are. Tou did not seem 
to me to answer frankly this time, and I was more than 
half uneasy when you went away. Take exercise, dear, 
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dear^t^. . think of me enough for it, -and do not hurry 
Luna. May God bless you ! ^ 

Your own 

Ba. 

B. B. to E. B, B. 

Sunday Evening. 
[Post-mark, January 26, 1846.] 

1.0 *10*^ and write much to-night, dearest, for my 

ead gives a little warning— and I have so much to think 
of I-spite of my pen-holder being kept back from me after 
all! Now, ought I to have asked for it? Or did I not 
seem gratefiU enough at the promise? This last would be 
a oharaoteristic reason, seeing that I reproached myself 
witli feeling too grateful for the * special symbol'-the 

Zf ‘w forit-nest time; and I will 

its memories-and 

It shall bear witness against me, if, on the Siren’s isle I 

Wtobf Ana when h ‘next 

time to be-Wednesday or Thuinday? When I look back 

least widening of my homon-how no 

least intenuption has occurred to visits or letters-oh, 
care pou, sweet — care for us both I 

ber?'^fL"f T'' 

eWh- tl« “f ^ ^ formidable. I hare 

^ wMeh tbe sense of 

ng at It witb one s paitimn. Well, God is above alll It 
not niy fault if it so happens that by returning my love 
you make me erqiiisiiely blessed, I believe-lre than 
hope, I am we I should do all I ever mw cm do, if you 

-Irint ™® suoh.phrases 

ofI gMd rHw ■ • “°*«y«Si»hich is 

tit vSS Averse wiU-to show 

mat yo^g||j|p,id be atfaiinsa?by.tho--. 
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But ifc would need to be shoton to me. Xou have said 
tliua to me — in tlie very last letter, indeed. But with, me, 
or any mmi, the instincts of happiness develop themselves 
too unmistakably where there is anything like a freedom 
of will. The man whose heart is set on being rich or in- 
fluential after the worldly fashion, may be found far enough 
from the attainment of either riches or influence — but he 
will be in the presumed way to them — pumping at the 
pump, if he is really anxious for water, even though the 
pump be di'y — but not sitting still by the dusty roadside. 

I believe — first of all, you — but when that is done, and 
I am allowed to call your heart mine, I cannot think you 
would be happy if parted from me — and that belief, com- 
ing to add to my own feeling in that case. So, this -will 
he — I trust in God. 

In life, in death, I am your own, mij own I My head 
has got well ali'eady ! It is so slight a thing, that I make 
such an ado about! Do not reply to these bocUngs — they 
are gone — they seem absurd I All steps secured but the 
last, and that last the easiest ! Yes— far easiest ! Por first 
you had to be created, only that; and then, in my time; 
and then, not in Timbuctoo but "Wimpole Street, and then 
. the strange hedge round the sleeping Palace keeping 
the world off— and then . . all was to begin, all the diffi- 
culty only begin ; — and now . . see where is reached 1 And 
I kiss you, and bless you, my dearest, in earnest of the end I 

E, to n. B. 

Konday. 

[Post-mark, January 37, 1846. ] 

You have had my letter and heard about the penhold* 
er. Your fancy of ‘ not seeming grateful enough, ’ is not 
wise enough for ym, dearest; when you know that / know 
your common fault to be the undue magnifying of every- 
thing that comes from me, and I am always complaining 
of it outwardly and inwardly. That suddenly I should set 
VoL. 1,-38 
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abrml; ilcHiriiiK ym l«i bn moin ^rntj^ful, nvi-n b.r hm Kj-nul 
aboon aH an nld pniilinMnr, Wnubl !«. a jtmio UMbaualiiiK 
diaiiKo I’baii any In 1«» Hnii^ht nr Hnnti in a, in hiiM miniMtor. 

Ancitlioi' JiiiHlakn ynu iiiiidn I’nni'm-niiiK Unim-ioKit aial 
]iovii|iiiinni- and llinrn’M nn uhm nni*n»inifi»r(, in Inavin^ vtm 
in it. Jbaii’intla Hiiya ilmt llm ' wmild md bn hm fur- 
iiiiilablo aflondl ’ ! Pnnr dnurnHl Ib'ininlljn win tmndilnM 
atilinltMwtbimdiiiKnfnmliniWH . . win bn>i b xM t-uiimKn 

tiuinl, and Urn Hanmvinwanf tbn fulnrn! Wliat abn m. 
fnrrnd to, wan Hiinply ilin infmiiinm-y nf tin viailH. • \Vl,y 
waa X afi'anli aim Hiiid ' wina'n waa llm dan^nrV w im 
would Im llm m/brimr S' '■ AVnll! I' will imt ajiy Km mni-n, 
lli IH jual; natnvnl (liat.vtni, in .vniin'ih’uniMtani'itfKiiid n,HHnw 
oiatlfiiiM, abonld bn imabln tiiMt'ti wind I Iiavn anmi fiuni llm 
boKinniiiK only yuu will imt litmtaflnr rnpnumli nm, in Um 
niOHt Hournt nf y.tur (ImiiKblH, fnr jmt Iiavinx b-Id .vmu 
plainly, If I yould liuvn biM ynu with KnaiU-r p|iiiiiim«ut X 
nhonld blanm luyaulf (tuid I. d*t nid) IkH'au^*' it in H'it iiii 
opiuiau I liavfi, but a iM>m»ptiitii. J m-n, 1 kimw. 'I’lm 
rofliilt , , lliu tmd of alt . . imrlinim nnw and limn I mho 
fml, tno . . ill Uin * limid iiitinmnlH ' wldidi nn» imt llm 
iiappinat fiU' an.vbtHly, Uniimiultnr, in all that E 

Hliall iKitrnimidnf any partt.f nm- pa«t inh-rtminTt.s amt 
that, tlmrnfoi'n, wlmii llin linm fur iha'iniiin I'lunna, von wilt 
bo frnn In Innlc at tim tjui^atinn aa if ymi anw it timn fur llm 
Ih'Ht Jn'mmiil, witlimd lnn'iiK lininiMtnwl by iwiimithmiUima 
about all thnao yi^htrilayH,' 

Ihv /uin . . Im wtnihi raUuT atm nm dwid at hia fnt.fc 
tlmu yiold tho point; and Im will way mu, imd mmu it, and 
poraiali in thu ]uoaninK> 

Bo you ovor woiulop id im , . tlmt I Blnmld ^niU^ nmh 
t dugs, luid havo wrItUsu othorH m dilTomid'i' / hum Ihmmhl 
mi m mpdf vm'yoftm, InaiiitmrUv and InjuaUtm my 
floem ibo two ouda, whilo I ocoupy Urn atmigld bafcwkfc t^o 
and I abouM not liko yon to doubt how Uib ml^y lae! 
SomotlmoB I Imva to ohow you Urn touUi, md lorn 
tbo paperj I miM nob Yot now again I atu borne on to 
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tell you, . . to save you from some thoughts which you 
cannot help perhaps. 

There has been no insincerity — nor is there injustice. 
I believe, I am certain, I have loved him better than the 
rest of his children. I have heard the fountain within the 
rook, and my heart has struggled in towards him through 
the stones of the rook . . thrust off . . dropping off . . 
turning in again and clinging I Knowing what is excellent 
in him well, loving him my only parent left, and for 
himself deai’ly, notwithstanding that hardness and the 
miserable ‘ system ’ which mode him appear harder still, 
I have loved him and been proud of him for his high qual- 
ities, for his courage and fortitude when he bore up so 
bravely years ago under the worldly reverses which he yet 
felt acutely— more than you and I could feel them— but 
the fortitude was admirable. Then came the trials of love 
— then, I was repulsed too often, . . made to suffer in the 
suffering of those by my side . . depressed by petty daily 
sadnesses and terrors, from which it is possible however 
for an elastic affection to rise again as past. Yet my 
friends used to say ‘ You look broken-spirited ’—and it 
was true. In the midst, came my illness, — and when I 
was ill he grew gentler and let mo di’aw nearer than ever I 
had done; and after that great stroke . . you Icuxoio . . 
though tMi fell in the middle of a storm of emotion and 
sympathy on my part, which drove clearly against him, 
Ood seemed to strike our heaiiis together by tbe shook; 
and I was grateful to him for not saying aloud what I said 
to myself in my agony, * If U liad not hem for you ’ . . I 
And comparing my self-reproach to what I imagined his 
self-reproach must certainly be (for if Jhad loved selfish- 
ly, liQ had not been kind), I felt ns if I could love and for- 
give him for two . . (I knowing that serene generous de- 
parted spirit, and seeming left to represent it) . . and I 
did love him better than all tliose left to me to love in the 
world here. I proved a little my affection for him, by 
coming to London at the risk of my life rather than dimin- 
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lali the comfort of liia Lome by keeping a part of my family 
away from him. Ancl afterwards for long and long he 
spoke to me kindly and gently, and of me affectionately 
and with too much praise; and God knows that I had as 
much joy as I imagined myself capable of again, in the 
sound of his footstep on the stairs, and of his voice when 
he prayed in this room; my best hope, as I have told him 
since, being, to die beneath his eyes. Love is so much to 
me naturally~it is, to all women! and it was so much to 
me to feel sure at last that he loved me— to forget all blame 

ii, • «P from that last illusion of life and 

this, till the Piaa-businesa, which thiw me off, far as ever 

agam-fai4her than ever- when George said ' he could not 
flatter me and I doi-ed not flatter myself. But do you be- 
heve that I never wrote what I did not feel; I never did. 
And 1 ask one kindness more . . do not notice what I 
have written here. Let it pass. We can alter nothing by 
ever so many words. After aU, he is the victim. He iso^ 
lates himself-and nowand then he feels it . . the cold 
dead silence all round, which is the effect of an incredible 

-r fr® oould 

um-ithT qualities too I-so 

upiightand honourable-yon would esteem him, you would 

laiw”i 

yom-seli sometimes, why it 
was that I never managed to draw you into the house hL, 
so aat you might make yom- own way. Now Hiat is one 
of the things impossible to me. I have not influence enough 

!°V! 9 even. Do 

you see? The people who do come here, come by partio- 

• • Oupt. Surtees Cook being 

■ ■ ’^J*®“l™inhigh favour too . . 

collet tl” T' dinner-^vhe an old 

alw!™ f uTn affectionate to me 

asked n “d 

asked. It was m vmn. Now, you aeorr- ' " ■ 
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May God bless you always! I wrote all my spirits 
away lu tins letter yesterday, and kept it to finish to-dav 
. . being yours every day, glad or sad, ever beloved !— 

Tour Ba. 


R. B, to jB. B. B. 


Tuesday, 

[Poflt'inark, January 27 , 1846.] 

Why will you give me such unnecessary proofs of your 
goodness? Why not leave the books for me to take away 
at all evente? No-you must fold up, and tie round, and 
seal over, and bo at all the pains in the world with those 
hancls I see now. But you only threaten; say you ' shall 
send -as yet, and nothing having come. I do pray you, 
If not too late, to save me the shame~add to the gratitude 
you never can now, I think . . only tUnlc, for you are a 
siren, and I don’t know certainly to what your magic may 
not extend, Thus, in not so important a matter, I should 
have said, the day before yesterday, that no letter from you 
could make my heart rise within me, more than of old . 
unless it should happen to be of twice the ordinary thick- 
ness . . and jJ/im there’s afearatfirstlestthe over-running 

of my deal^out measure should be just a note of Mr. Ken- 

yesterday the very seal began 
with Ba — Now, always seal with that seal my letters, 

dearest! Bo you recollect Bonne’s pretty lines about 
S6flJs r 

Quondam fcssus Amor loquens Amato, 

Tot et tantft loquens arnica, scripalt: 

Tandom ot fossa manus dodlt Slglllum, 

And in his own English, 

When lovo, being weary, made an end 
Of kind expressions to his friend, 

He writ j when hand could write no more. 

Ho gave the seal— and so left o'er. 
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(By the way, what a mwcy that he never noticed the 
jingle in posse of ending * eipressions ’ and beginning ‘ im- 
pressions.’) 

How your account of the actors in the ‘ Love’s Labour 
Lost ’ amused me I I rather like, though, the notion of 
that steady, business-like pursuit of love under difficul- 
ties I and the sohhing proves something surely 1 Serjt. 
Talfourd says — is it not he who says it? — ‘ All teai’S ai’o 
not for soiTow.’ I should incline to say, from, my own 
feeling, that no teai’s were. They only express joy in me, 
or sympathy with joy — and so is it with you too, I should 
think. 

Understand that I do not disbelieve in Mesmerism— I 
only object to insufficient evidence being put forward as 
quite irrefragable. I keep an open sense on the subject— 
ready to be instructed ; and should have refused such testi- 
mony as Miss Martineau’s if it had been adduced in siii> 
port of something I firmly believed — ‘ non taU auxilio 
indeed, so has truth been harmed, and only so, from the 
beginning. So, I shall read what you bid me, and learn 
all I can. 

I am not quite so well this week — yesterday some 
friends came early and kept me at home — for whioh I seem 
to suffer a little j less, already, than in the morning — so I 
will go out and walk away the whirring . . which is all 
^e mighty ailment. As for ‘ Luria ’ I have not looked at 
it since I saw you— which means, saw yoxi in the body, 
because last night I saw you; as I wonder if you know I 

Thursday, and again I am with you — and you will for- 
get nothing . . how the farewell is to be returned? Ah, 
my dearest, sweetest Ba; how entirely I love you I 

May God bless you ever — 

R. 

, . . the pen-holder: now 

what shaU !! say? How am Lto Use so fine a:;t^ even 
jn writing to you?;^ I will giye,it.youiagaip4n:c# Isle, and 
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meantime keep it wliere my other treasures are — my letters 
and my dear ringlet. 

Thank you — all I can thank. 


R. R. to E. B, B. 


Wcdnoaaoy, 

[Poat-mark, January 38, 1846.] 

Ever dearest— I will say, as you desire, nothing on that 
subjeot— but this strictly for myself : you engaged me to 
consult my own good in the keeping or breaking our en- 
gagement; not your good as it might even seem to me; 
much less seem to another. My only good in this world 
—that against which all the world goes for nothing — is to 
spend my life with you, and be yours. You know that 
when I claim anything, it is really yourself in me— you 
give me a right and bid me use it, and I, in fact, am most 
obeying you when I appear most exacting on my own ac- 
count so, in that feeling, I dai’e claim, once for all, and 
in all possible oases (except that dreadful one of your be- 
coming worae again . . in which case I wait till life ends 
with both of us), I claim your promise’s fulfilment— say, at 
the summer s end : it cannot bo for your good that this 
state of things should continue. We can go to Italy for a 
year or two and be happy as day and night ore long. Eor 
me, I adore you. This is all unnecessaiy, I feel as I write : 
but you will think of the main fact as ordamied, granted by 
God, will you not, dearest?— so, not to be put in doubt 
e^Jer at/cwti— then, we can go quietly thinking of after mat- 
ters. Till io-moiTow, and ever after, God bless my heart’s 
own, own Ba. All my soul follows you, love— encircles 
you — and I live in being yours. 
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K Jh Ji. h U. ll. 

FrUlny Mtimltig. 

(roal'iiinrk. Jniumry 01, 1B40. | 

IjoI; it bn tliia wny, over BmiohI. If in tlio timn tif liitn 
woatlior, I ftm not ill, . . /Am , . ml lum , , you mIuiH 
tlooiclo, luicl yom* tloomiou uluill Ik» tluty juvd ibmim lu nm, 
botli— I will mnko no tlilHnwUirw. Unnn'iulK'r, in llin immu" 
while, that I have ilooUloil to lut it bn iw you hIhUI alunwo 
. . shall oliooHO. Tlmfc I lc>v« you oiioiinU lo kIvo you nj» 
‘for your good,' in nmo( (to myHnlf iit IwwL) Hint I Invo 
you nnougli for any ollicir oiul*. ~ but you UiuukUI tmu h 
ofmi\ in Iha last Ictlct. JDo not miabihcj nio. I Imllovo and 
tmat in ail your worda— only you aro gouorouM uiiawnroM, 
ns oiber men aro RoUlah. 

Hero, X meant to nay of ililBi bub you moved mo na 
usual yesterday lulo tko auushiiie, aud tbeu 1 am dmiod 
and caimot sou clearly. Still I boo tlmt you lovo meand 
tlmt I am bound to you I~*aiid ‘ wlml more uooil I atm, ’ you 
may ank; while X oauuot help looking out to the futim*. to 
Uio blue ridgoa of Um liilla, to the rfininrs of ymir lasing 
happy wiili mo. Well! I am yniira an //nu um , . and 
not yours to toavio you. Ym mIihII decide every thing whou 
tlie tiiiiu oomoH for doing anything . . and from tliia to 
then, X do md, deawsl, expect you b» use ' Urn Ulmrty of 
leaping outof the window,' iiiiltwa you aroaumof IholuiuBO 
being on Are I Nobody Bhall push you out of tho window ™ 
least of all, I. 

For Xtnly . . you aro right. We ahould be neamr the 
sun, ns you say, and further from the world, aa 1 thiak- 
out of hearing of Uio great storm of gowaipliag, whmi *»d- 
roeoo is loose. ' Bvon if you likotl to live oll^Umr abroad, 
ooraiug to England at intorvals, it would bo no saorliio for 
whotlier in Italy or England, wo shorM have 
snfileknt or more than snSlokat means of U?lng, without 
modifying by a line that ‘ good free life ’ of yours whioh 
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you reasonably praise— -which, if it had been necessai'y to 
, loe wmt luwe parted^ , . because I could not have 

borne to see you do it; though, that you once offered it 
for my sake, I never shall forget. 

Mr. Kenyon stayed half an hour, and asked, after you 
went, if you had been here long. I reproached him with 
what they had been doing at his club {the Athemeum) in 
blackballing Douglas Jerrold, for want of something better 
to say — and he had not heard of it. There were more 
black than white balls, and Dickens was so enraged at the 
repulse of his friend that he gave in his own resignation 
like a privy councillor. 

But the really bad news is of poor Tennyson— I forgot 
to tell you— I forget everytliing. He is seriously ill with 
an internal complaint and confined to his bed, as George 
heard from a common friend. Which does not prevent his 
writing a new poem — he has finished the second book of 
it — and it is in blank V6i*se and a fairy tale, and called the 
‘ University, ’ the university-members being all females, If 
George has not diluted the scheme of it with some law from 
the Inner Temple, I don’t know what to think — it makes 
me open my eyes. Now isn’t the world too old and fond 
of steam, for blank verse poems, in ever so many books, to 
be written on the fairies? I hope they may cure him, for 
the best deed they can do. He is not precisely in danger, 
understand — but the complaint may run into danger — so 
the account went. 

And you? how are you? Mind to tell me. May God 
bless you. Is Monday or Tuesday to be ov,r day? If it 
were not for Mr. Kenyon I should take courage and say 
Monday— but Tuesday and Saturday would do as well — 
would they not? 

Your own 
Ba. 


Shall I have a letter? 
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R. B, to E. B. B, 

Baturday. 

[Po8t-mMk, January 81, 1846.] 

It is a relief to me tiiis time to obey your wisR, and 
reaoTve furfcbor remark on ilMt aubjecfc till by and bye. 
And, whereas some people, I suppose, have to 
selves up to the due point of passion, 

minutes to be as loving in as they possibly can . . (that 
is. in expression; the just 

bottom, uLnitiagotat, 

T do really have to guard my tongue and set a watch on my 
Jn that SO I may say ofl little as can well be likely to 

roxcoS to b“/onr Wosity. 

I begin to bint o£ 

qSrJsHSHHB 

what you aie . . uko y j thought 

inteioonrae, be considered Kali a second to 

oi bis young relative - tbougbt oi tKe Queen- 

tbii effect-^ H Y ’ 

diamond they showed Tekirn' “ then of course yox 

answered truly-he wouH no tu ^ 
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T fim Ron'V io lioar of poor Tonnyaon’B condition. Tho 
,„otiv.,H aBdtUo bvoa.1 S tluB wodd 

wov™ luH UmKUO an.l 'l«Il"f t' ^oToLl to B»no- 
IB BliKldly touohad >n, y™ 

iWnKiwtuallyiimmtrf uiH u tol^Btiolc, till it 

luivii it K‘'uo (tvor ^vltu n wliimiiu aViout Yorona 

Btor,m l,k<.V >nu>0, I 

hy bvoud da.vUKl*t. 

voiMciidior.lM'KauinmHlalmK , , . . o^'i-' 

:SSw=.>:f S?'”'=SS...n 

holul ciuint-ana >°“7 , -Writing is 

inlUitmooand Lr^livinK, »or dying, but 

K ]h n, to H. «■ 

PrUUy Bvonlng. 
[Pnal-mtitlc, PolauRTy 55, loifi.J 

BoiimtbinK, yon 

yom-indimfoi^^«»'^*'^“"*^ In V writtou at a^ovisis long 
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mouutam, and talked of * making the most of your Rre- 
eyes,’ and of having at intei-vals ‘deep black pits of cold 
water i and the lava of that letter has kept running down 
into my thoughts of you too much, until quite of late— 
while even yesterday I was not too well instructed to bo 
‘happy/ you see! Do not reproach me! I would not 
have ‘ heard your enemy say ao ’^it was your own word f 
^d the other long word idiosymramj seemed long enough 
to cover it; and it might have been a matter of tempera- 
ment, I fancied, that a man of genius, in the mystery of 
lus iiatare, should find his feelings sometimes like dumb 
notes m a piano . , should eare for people at half past 

W-ednesday at noon prefer a 
black beetle. How you frightened me with your 'fire- 

S’ta' 1 the 'block 

mth those fabidoua terrors-lately that horror of the bmml 

mLllT T “O'® like a superstition than a 

rational fear l-and if I was glad . , happy . yesteiXi 

1 was but as a tolerably sensible nervous man ^ b^ 

underneath. Your letter^ i . your purple 

W . . ^ in rhetr f ^ I '^^wered, was in my 

would not be too many yeses in the world 

Aleb, perhaps, I gave vZ Z i 1 ^ 

tinction-and it cLes formal dis- 

out any doubt! but I shrank Pjaotioally with- 

appearing, (to myself mind/h> msfanot, from 

words now (said?^^ on ^ " f 

W on an obviona^tnpulae) for what 
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my be rammg still, but I am in the shelter and oaTscarce^ 
y tell. If yon coidd be too dear to me you would be now— 
but you could uofc— I do not believe in those supposed ex 

that binds njs to IZ 

m 1 -h bappinesB in my life to you’ 

tiZt'rt f necessary) to stop 

May God bless you, ever dearest:— 

Tour own Ba. 

-fi". -». B. toM, B. 

rr i.1 Saturday. 

[In tlie same onvolopo with tUo procoding letter. ] 

WeU I have your letter-and I send you the posfacriot 
to my last one, written yesterday yon obseir 

nrfor ”■ “ «o“® of it, so far it is 

not for an answer. Only I deny the ' flying out '-ne 

Imps you may do it a little more . . in your momentrof 
starry centrifugal motion. ^ moments of . 

‘ vonn/'^^\ opinion of his 

ery much of either I) js to the effect that you couldn’t 
possibly ■ escape ’ her-? It looks like tl^^igu the 
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Bed Dragon, put so . . and your burning mountain is not 
too awful for the aceneiy. 

Seriously . . gravely . . if it makes me three times 
happy that you should love me, yet I grow uneasy and 
even saddened when you say infatuated things such as this 
and this . . unless after all you mean a philosophieal sar- 
casm on the worth of Ozor diamonds. No — do not say suoli 
things ! If you do, I shall end by being jealous of some 
ideal Czarina who must stand between you and me . . I 
shall think that it is not I whom you look at . . and pour 
cause. ‘ Plying out, ’ t7ta( would be I 


And for Mr. Kenyon, I only know that I have grown 
the moat ungrateful of human beings lately, and find my- 
self almost glad when he does not come, certainly uncom- 
fortable when he does — yes, really I would rather not soo 
him at all, and when you are not here. The sense of whioli 
and the sonow for which, tmm me to a hypocrite, and males 
me ask why he does not come <fec. . , questions wliioh 
never came to my lips before . . till I am more and more 
ashamed and sorry. Will it end, I wonder, by my ceasing 
to care for any one in the world, except, except . . ? or is 
it not rather that I feel kodden down by either his too 
great penekation or too groat unconsciousness, both being 
overwhelming things from him to me. Prom a similar 
cause I hate writing letters to any of my old friends— I 
feel as if it were the merest swindling to attempt to give 
the least account of myself to anybody, and when their let- 
ters come and I know that nothing very fatal has happened 
to them, scarcely I can read to an end afterwards through 
the b^etfeing care of having to answer it aU. Then I am 
Ignoble enough to revenge myseU on people for their etu- 

^ “or folt 

for your 

of “nderstending, I have a distaete for 
£ub 6 y°"“ood not say it is wrong, 

of it, persisting never- 
theless, As for dear Mr. Kenyon^with whom we bennn. 
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and who timilcs ot yon aa aiiprooiatingly and admiringly as 
ono man can t unJc of anoUiov,-do not imagine that, if C 
shouhl HOO anytlmig, ho onu 'apin'ovo ’ of oitlior yonr wis- 
doni on my gonoroaity, , . /m, with his largo orZs 0 
omition, am IiiH hahit of looking rigid and loft, and round 
thoooiiionihttloway. Bocaiiso, you know, . . if I should 
ho ill i(i/OTvi why thoro, is a conohision I— but if arier- 
rocml , whatf Ytm, who lallc wildly of my gonorodtv 
whoroas I only and most impotantly tried to bo geZom 
must soo how botli BuppositioiiH have thoir iiosaihility 

You havu ovoroonu) . . to your loss porhaps-unloss tho 
Judgmon mrovisod, As to taking tho half of my prison 
. .1 could no iw.ut Hinilo at tka it it snoiund ptobablo . , 

faS' ovou undor a shape so 
f a 1 to y,m , . doaroHtI No I Timm is ^ hottor proba- 
Mhtj hotoro jm T Imiio and h(diov(>~in njiito of Iho ml- 
hibltl whmli it IH imiioHHihlo to diuiy, And now wo'bavo 
this Hubjoct tor tim proHont. ° 

are ‘Hingulariy wiill.’ Yon avo vorv 
aoldom <pulo well, I am afvaiil ~yot ‘ Imria ' howiih to liavo 
dono no harm tlim timo, as you aro sijigulm'Iy woll tho day 

fix 'miol, writing. Tot do not hurry tliat last not Z 
I won fc httvc) it Tor u long wliilo yot. 

pro .T liavo boon raodiiig Oarlj-Io upon OmmweU ami 

wlioro. Dill Mv. Konyon malco you nndorfltancl tJiat X had 
pci thoro wim uolltiitg jn him butmmjw . . X thoiiKlifc 
onS.^fr ’ 'imooTifldout that lio uovor hoard ouoh an 
opinion fiom mo, for good or for ovil, ovor at all. 1 nmv 
lave obsorvod npuu thoao vulgar attaolca on aooaiuifc of tho 

ut IvlT’* I'T’ ^ incliWdual- 

inetlmui, Ibo oxproaaion, is a foaturo 

lu all inoji of gemuH, aa BulVmi tisaohes , , ‘Lo stylo, o’ost 

I Iionme. .But if tho whole man wore stylo, if all Oarlylo- 
l«m wore raaiumr -™ why thorn woukl be no mnn, no Oarlylo 
worth ialkuig of, :r wonder tliat Mr. Kenyon flliould in^iL 
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represent me so. Eupliuisms there may be to the end of 
the world — affected parlances — just as a fop at heart may 
go without shoestrings to mimic the distractions of some 
gi’eat wandering soul — ^although that is a bad comparison, 
seeing that what is called Oarlyle’s mannerism, is not his 
dress, but his physiognomy or more than that even. 

But I do not forgive him for talking here against the 
‘ ideals of poets ’ . . opposing their ideal by a mis-oalled 
realityt which is another sort, a baser sort, of ideal after 
all. He sees things in broad blazing lights — but he does 
not analyse them like a philosopher — do you think so? 
Then his praise for dumb heroic action as opposed to 
speech and singing, what is when all earnest thought, 

passion, belief, and their utterances, are as muoli actions 
surely as the cutting off of fifty heads by one right hand. 
As if Shakespeare’s actions were not greater than Crom- 
well’s 1— 

But I shall write no more. Once more, may God bless 
you. 

Wholly and only 

Your Ba. 

M. B. to R B. B. 

Tuesday Morning. 

[Post-mark, February 4, 1846.] 

You ought hardly, — ought you, my Ba? — to refer to 
that letter or any espression in it; I had— and have, I trust 
your forgiveness for what I wrote, meaning to be gener- 
ous or at least just, God knows. That, and the other like 
exaggerations were there to serve the purpose of what you 
properly call a crisis. I dUd believe, — taking >xn expres- 
sion, in the note that occasioned mine, in connection with 
an- excuse which came in the posteoript for not seeing me 
on the -day previously appointed, I did fully believe that 
you were about to deny me admittance again unieSsI blot- 
ted out— not merely softened down— the past avowal All 
was wrong, foolish, but from a good notion^ Xdare to say. 
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And tlien, that particular exaggeration you bring most 
painfully to my mind — does not, after all, disagree 
with what I said and you repeat — does it, if you will 
think? I said my other *liMngs* (as you rightly set it 
down) used to *com6 and go,* and that my love for you 
did not, and that is tine; the first clause as the last of the 
sentence, for my sympathies are very wide and general, — 
always have been — and the natural problem has been, the 
giving unity to their object, concentrating them instead 
of dispersing. I seem to have foretold, forehioiim you 
in other likings of mine — now here . , when the liking 
‘ came * . . and now elsewhei'e . . when as surely the 
liking ‘ tvent ’ ; and if they had stayed before the time 
would that have beeu a comfort to refer to? On the con- 
trary, I am as little likely to he led by delusions as can 
be,— for Romeo thinlcs he loves Bosaline, and is excused 
on all hands — whereas I saw the plain truth without one 
mistake, and ‘ looked to like, if looking liking moved — and 
no more deep did I eudart mine eye’ — about which, first 
I was very sony, and after rather proud — all which I seem 
to have told you before. — ^And now, when my whole heart 
and soul fiud you, aud fall on you, and fix forever, I am to 
be dreadfully afraid the joy cannot last, seeing that 

— it is so baseless a fear that no illustration will serve 1 
la it gone now, dearest, ever-dearest? 

And as you amuse mo sometimes, as now, by seeming 
surprised at some chance expression of a truth which is 
grown a veriest commonplace to me — like Charles Lamb’s 
‘ letter to an elderly man whose education had been neg- 
lected ’—when he finds himself involuntarily communicat- 
ing truths above the capacity and acquirements of his 
friend, and stops himself after this fashion — * If you look 
round the world, my dear Sir— for it is round I ’ —so I 
will make you laugh at me, if you will, for my inordinate 
delight at hearing the success of your experiment with the 
opium. I never dared, nor shall dare inquire into your 
use of that — for, knowing you utterly as I do, I know you 
VOL. I.— SO 
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only boiiil t<i tim nuwl; lUwiiliiln mn-wMily in IjikitiK mom or 

loHH or it HO thut iiummwi of Iho .innniilv miiHt i.i.’ini Him- 

ply iiimvam'd wouknoHM, illmwi iiu.l tlimimitinu, dimiu- 

ihIioiI illiKiHH. Ami mnv tlmro w dimimilitm! Dimr, tlcnr 
J'"'* *'f my Hilly ImHil nml ilH nilmmibi . , «(iJI 

(iml wlml: iH'iitHH on Mu» irrilrtUon? A w,.t tiny iwi't 
Hiiont ut Iinmo; niul wiml ..min it nil ilimrlly'/' jimt m, 
lionr'H walk I Ho with wr: m\v,- homy ino mIiiU in n n„„„ 
for Hovon yoivrn , , it ih ’im, ihm'l Hmt, nvmi lit fnmo* 
wlmt iH lofjioC mo limn! Tint </»», ut tlmnml; thiM mo// 
Uio hni’in; I womlor . . 1 tMUifirm my mouI in iu j,, 
pDvpolual iniruouloHHimHH . . I Umn (Jml with my who!» 
lioavl tlifit it m Unw with y„n! Ami ho. I will not oviai 
vontum to H(iy-Ho Hupi.rlhintiH it worn, tlmnyli with mv 
raoHt ofiviuwt, inoHt IovIiik hmiilh (I who th lovo yo« n„.m 
ftt ovory bronth I tlmw: iiiihwd, ytw (lnnn»at,)— I wili ,wt 
bid ^mi—tluvt ia. pray you-to imnmvoTOl Ytm hnvn nil 
boiiucl to j'(nirB---aavQ mo from mu ’ moen umrA ' — 
and God reward ycm I 

Yonr own ll. 


E, n, ji. to /?. 


[I'twl rnnrh. J^Vhninry 8. md ) 


Blit T did iKit— thmr, di'nrml no indmnl, I did 
immn uny harm about Urn lolior. ( wnnhni u\mw 
now you had Kivtm mo plitimnm itml mo, dhl I ifivis 

pain? waH MW my inMmmily? lA.rxim my ludmp 
in It, and lot it hx nn if H hiul not Only 

pmt nay tJiat what mmlu mo talk nbont * tho fc 
fc m ilmli from tlmt hittor ho Iouk, wim nnort of mi 
cm of your ]mvi«« jmfe into it n« mmh of tho truU*. 

ho trt '!nr' I f ii, Msi 


not 

you 

you 


not 
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Did I require you to mite a letter like this? Now think 
for a moment, and know once for aU, how from the be- 
ginning to these latter days and through all possible 

StMe^th^T’ my apprehension and 

giat tude, the best, most consistent, most noble ... the 

words falter that would speak of it all. In nothing and at 

snoZ“or tT eay-failed to me, but 

^Oken 01 acted unworthily of youi-self at the highest. 

mat have you evei' been to me except too generous? Ah 

^ 11 “ generous, it is true that I 

never could have seen yon again after that first meeting— 

was the straight path perhaps. But I had not ooiu-age 
I shrank from the thought of it-and then . . besides 

inat^ 1°'*’ ?! 'Tt to 

wn ^ I might keep my friend. 

Why should any remembrance be painful to wu ? I do 

nofcuuderstaud. Unless indeed /should grow painful to 

Luo-' lifi« remembered sepoa-ate 

ng has biought me nearer to you, and made me yours 
with a deeper trust and love. 

ory the stmg is not gone from it?-and that I do not carry 
he^ thought of it, as the Eomnu maidens, you speak of, 
their cool harmless snakes, at my heart always? So let 
the poor letter be forgiven, for the sake of tbe dear letter 
that was burnt, forgiven by ym~mhil you grow angry with 
me instead—jiist till then. B y w cn 

And that you should care so much about the opium I 
8ot to do with less— at least. On 
the other side of your goodness and indulgence (a very 
little way on the other side) it might strike you as strange 
that I who have had no iiain-uo acute suffering to keep 
down from its angles— should need opium in any shape, 
tiut I have had restiessness till it made me almost mad : at 
onetime I lost the power of sleeping quite—and even in 
the clay, the continual aching sense of weakness has been 
ihtOlMablG-besideB palpitation—as if one’s life, instead 
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fif KiviiiK mnvoiMonl Im tlii* IhhIj, wt-m iiuiiriHiUKvil uiuli- 
ininiHlKuI wiOiiii il, kikI iKmliiiK iital IhitUTiiiK 
to out, 111 nil Uio ilnorH iiitil wlialowa. Hu (ho 
imojilo K'l'Va ]uo opiuiu ii propiunliiMi of i(, i-Hlhnl mnr* 
pliiiio, Hiitl ollior nml morHiitoo i Julvo oallitiK >1 in\ 
murouta (IviuimIiI. )h.v olixir, }H«cnuHii Lho Inimiiuili^iuj^ 
lK)W(»r luiH lnu^uwomlorful. Hiu’h h nomuw mv«Ioih ! )mvo 
-HoimUhltnuilumll.v, h,v' variiiiiM 

that Uiu iiuutl haa iHiiUiimotl in n iIoki’^hh unlit now, Hint U 
woultl Ills tlniim'i'oiiH til limvit uir (ho t'ahitinx t'oimnlji , Mr. 
iThKo HiiyH, ox(u>(it vorv ulnwlv aiul Kmiliiiillj, Hut mIowI} 
anti grmlually Humulhiiig luny Im iluim MUtt vim aro (.« 
lUKlowianil lhal I iiovor immisui u]h>ii (ho pro»i>rilKal 

(Hmnlily . . proHiu'ilmil in Ihn Hrat JtwUint*i' nu! flow 

iiiinlc of my nailing nil Hun Io ymii - > 

Aiulaftor nil Iho loUw-tHilora itm hlwaftt**! Iwyiunl (hti 
opiuiu-onto; uud tho btialof lulumsi am aimh UuniKhU mt 
X know. 

BofU'MiaH Itilfonl ooiiusfl Ui-wom»w, iuhI 1 awi noi gUd 
onougli. Hhall I Imvn n l«ll«r to mako mn glwil? Him will 
talk, Uilk, talk . , and t Nitiill Im hoping all day iluiiiiul 
a word may Im hilknd of . . i/im ; a furlunj hojai imlmnl ! 
TIuh'o'h a hopo for a tiny likn T)tur»ihiy whioh la Juat tM 

tho inidtllis Imtwoim a nutl n KnUmlay I 

Yonv Imad . , . w it . . A..«- U itJ* UdI me. Ami mm. 
mdor iiKain if il imnld !m Unit t etnUd ^mr dmim 

to roinmanh ijnu . . !u wimt 1 aaiti nlmut Ui» latter. 

May Clod bloiiw you, UmI and dca,m»t. If you are tli« 
bloaimd i« tbooril Uml foil u,^u im\ »«d tkii, 

X oau nay Iwforo Clod. 


Ji. n, (» A‘ fi, //. 


Yottr 


fPott 

If I wdtl you ' gare mo pate “ in ^ 
only way ovor poaalblo for yon, ray 
you/rsclf, palu “--bdog uajnut to 
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power as I feel them at my Eeart: and in that way, I see 
you wdl go on to the end, I getting called-in to very 
lottei- generous &o. Well, let me fancy you see very 
very deep into future chances and how I should behave on 

™3und it^’l ^ 

pZTon 

S s 8>-«lnally ' what may ,iot be done? 

Then see the bright weather while I wiite-lUacs. haw- 
Oiorn, plum-trees all m bud; eldem in leaf, rose-bushes 
witli peat red shoots; thrashes, whitethroats, hedge spar- 
rows in full song-Uiere can, let ns hope, be nothing Xse 
m store than a sharp wind, a week of it perhaps-and then 
comes what shall come— 

And Miss Mitford yesterday— aud has she fresh fears 
foi you of my evil mfluence mid Origenic power of ' ray- 

common 

sense of the world teaches that there is nothing people at 
fault m my faculty of expression are so intolerant of as 
^0 hke infirmity ni othei-s-whether they are unconscious 
of, or indulgent to their own obscurity and fettered organ 
the hindrance from the fettering of tlieir neighboui'^s is 
i;edoubled. A man may think he is not deaf, or, at least, 
that you need not he so much annoyed by his deafness as 
you profess— but he will ho quite aware, to say the least of 
It, when another man can’t hear Mm; he will certainly 
not encourage him to stop Lis ears. And so with the con- 
versoj a writer who fails to make himself understood, as 
presumably in my case, may either lielieye in his heart 
that It IS mtBo . . that only as much attention and pre- 
vious instruotedness as the cose oaUs for, would quite avail 
to understand hiraj or he mayoiieu his eyes to the fact 
^d be tiying hard to overcome it: but on which supposi- 
honis he led to confirm another in his uuintelligibility? 
By the proverbial tenderness .of the eye with the mote 
for the eye with the beam? K that beam were just such 
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anoihor imiUi— /Am nimirnKlitHyini.nthiy^MUi.l M lui huoIi 
mooiivomojuHA Iml, Inh^imihia 1 lm\o writli^n n * Hnniollo ' 
aoX tnrnt.. jimtilH r/»H/,A-, tin. M.H-nmt, Ui vnuV 

liuftlcH, mnl H(i imrfdm* hw iiulliinn wia.iik'/ • K,,v 
miiiiitiHOtl ‘ImtHtiiiintliiiiK »« ultm'um iu iU wnv.' Thmi 
iUvn HUD« llui c»f union nt Mhi-n, uml T Hlninfi'n. nmimr 
to vmw y.mr work il.m. tho vnrlml j.ro,.rintor of o,m 
IhoiiKlil w»UIm two wimU timl nxi.ivm* U witlitnjL ..Wptir- 
iiy at all™ Uirkn aiul nn.Har.’ Of cn.nr^n «n mUhVh 
wholo iiroMtnn imwl U^, m Onriyin wr,.U. (4, ' (Jmox- 

t>i‘GHnniK with iirUniiluUA dwirmvnn tlio llionnlit ii,’ »._t 
fim alliUJHt IlidliiiMl lo May tJiaU Avo' r rjtrr^fuu nlioiild \m 
lia only work aiul cait.^fur h» i« l^.ru, imlalinHl. «ndi m 
liQ iH^--aua nut Ihwii lonmiHl in i.uttin« what wan U.m In 

Uiit ItrloU and niorlar’ ia vnry rmally Miiid-iujd 
lomoo tlm theuiKhU iu 'Molin’ not »n. nilily [f 
diaa Kitforcl wmi to try hop Jiaiul nu Uirnn, 

I look fonmrd to n poal Ufo’a work for na hdh. / 
l ull do all.-HUidop your nym and with ynur hand in 
i»ii,io,~all X w(w iutoudod to dn; may hut m mtmW m 

woudnrfulty 

a uwtHtroo that htwiroUi aoviMi-iiiuna bowu ' 

I am fniood to dinn in l.nvii hMlay wiU* an old fdttud- 

IU HahhaUi. Old your mahw toll you timtl mofe bar on 

loci l‘y £ ^'u f ’ “«* ^ M "I®**. 

told Lrj ImlW 

S h^Sn nllr k^moww, ftud 

Storyou nti n tobtaed 

woing you. God Uloita yon ayap. 
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M. B, to B. B. B. 

Saturday Morning. 

• [Post-mark, February 7, 1846.] 

. ^earest, to my sorrow I must, I fear, give up tlie de- 
igJifc of seeing you this morning. I went out unwell yes- 
terday, and a long noisy dinner with speech-making, with 
S' ong tiresome walk at the end of it — these have given me 
such a bewildering headache that I really see some reason 
131 What they say here about keeping the house. Will you 
^1‘give me— and let me forget it all on Monday ? On 31ol^^ 

^ otherwise by the early post— And 

«oa bless you ever 

Your own — 

B. B. B. to B. B, 

Saturday, 

[Poat-marl:, PeTorimry 7, 1846.] 

I felt it must be so . . that something must be tbe 
matter, . . and I had been so really unhappy for half an 

comes now at four, seems a 
little better, with all its bad nows, than my fancies took 
upon themselves to be, without iustrnotion. Now eycis it 
riglit to go out yesterday when you were unwell, amd to a 
great dinner?— but I shall not reproach you, dearest, dear- 
Gs t — I have no heart for it at this moment. As to Monday, 
or course it is as you like . , if you are well enough- on 
Monday . . if it should be thought wise of you to come to 
London through the noise . . if . . you understand all the 
1 /s . . andamongthemthegreatestif of all, . . for if you 

do love mo . . care for me oven, yon will not do yourself 
harm or run any risk of harm by going out anyiohcre too soon. 
On Monday, in ease you are constdot'ed loell enough, and 
othorwise Tuesday, Wednesday— I leave it to you. Still 
t tvill ask one thing, whether you come on Monday or not. 
Let mo have a single lino by the nearest post to say how you 
Perhaps for to-night it is not possible — ^oh no, it is 
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iihfivly livi' luiw! 1ml u wnnl wrUti’H t.n Hnmluy witiiM U* 
wiili nil' f’lii'ly "« MtimUy mnl 1 >.iii wilt 

Inl. HIM ImvM it, U\ Hiivn huuim i*f tli«» iinxi<'iH , , tn 

luMiik IIh'IH in tliMir muiii-mm witli NHtur. ff ^^ ilniuly! 
I\Ikv tSnil lik'MM vuii !■! »11' 1 ^oi -m 

'I’lmixtliiy, 1ml tlid nnlH)Hrtk -f vmu. wt wh. u Mimh 
M itlnnl fiiilml lluihl ^\u^ ur.mi.'M <■( tl.M . > nlih 

IiHil liMMli ilMimmiiUiiiK I’ltrUli*. fi 1 l-t >'Mt Um ttiol Wiiil »m 
ImHKiiiM ImvmI. . . llmlMlmlf uf 11 m< rM, l wlii. |» \h 
,i(ln JlUU'kl I WfUt nvMIi. llml «Im’ *li'l >i"l ni-rjik <.f 
inii; luul, uitilMi' c'MVcr *>1 hiT of Mtlu m, t lieu! my 

Llumwliln of .V"i( ii'’*M.ly iiihI mifi'l). ^VlM'» nU* IhmI «Mim 
uUiiilf imHlHix. ntiT.-iivi-r. 1 jiri'W t.vrr hMi..4nt, nuA mmtM 

lip iiiy fiuii'y 1*1 Imvn » |i'll*’r nl *ri*M mIjm 

Imd I'Ulli**! iiitwH, H|a»iiK iipwiinl «l> wrinl , 

pnwiiliility of iilMlU-rf Wlimli di.l ii*'l H-m* <!«> . . 
mil nmr I ri'VtmK**»l inyn"U !i> wriliiikj » («• v'M, 

Avltlflll wnn Imriil iiflorwimlrt Itm'iinwit I im'uM n-d txrioMiit 
ycni foi* lotUirM. l rfwlui«bl, r«m" n ri-al ! H»i 

WMl'nilUl IKil koMp our nnltlwlli l‘»-tiny t U i« n f‘i'd dny iih 
hImimI, . . »n my purl. It«*w «luMil»t I U !»«'«» U' 4 m 
tliiiikiuK l*> myMnlfl, if 1 tlid U ‘<1 «»’■«' ,v*'ii >‘ti » uml 

(uniiil luit IhipM lo UM** y**ii on M**r »*u luiniwltty, 

iinr oil Woiliu-fittiiy, nt*r 'riiiirw*l(t> ii"t' IVi*lny. imt 
ilrtv iiKuiii if nil III** Hnlil*iin«H wnro jjMiir* Mill 1*1 Uitt w*»rUt 
for him) Ui\y (Iml I'k-w* V’u' *1 l"m «n*wn !•* omm«h 
jiriiyi»r-. iw ijmi nnM»iumKl» f«u‘l «11» f**r 

Yimr own 

llm. 


H. U. (a f:. It, It, 

[Pml mnii*. 7, j 

Tb« olotsfc strikwi— Mnr; mul I mu Imr**. m4 willi ymi 
™-aiidi my ' fntcliouji ‘ lumtUidm wt Uio mry woml gol Mud’ 
(Ifluly bote ivml now, tuid U Umviiijc mw t»wry miuwto- -w 
if lomftko rnoRwum, witli mi umtiddott itll^uUtm, lUaint 
tliin pwwent you m wailiuK f«F »»«. 
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dering — and it would be so now to dress myself and 
walk or run or ride— do anything that led to you . . but 
by no haste in the world could I reach you, I am forced to 
see, before a quarter to five— by which time I think my 
letter must arrive. Dear, dearest Ba, did you but know 
how vexed I am — with myself, with' — this is absurd, of 
course. The cause of it all was my going out last night 
yet that, neither, was to be helped, the party having been 
twice pnt off before — once solely on my account. And the 
sun shines, and you would shine — 

Monday is to make all the amends in its power, is it 
not? Still, still I have lost my day. 

Bless you, my 6ver>dearest. 

Your K 


R B, toRB. B. 

Svmdny Morning. 

[Poflt-nmrk, Pobruaiy 0, 1846.] 

My dearest— there are no words,— nor will be to-mor- 
row, nor even in tbe Island — know that I But I do love 
you. 

My arms have been round you for many minutes since 
the last word— 

I am quite well now — my other not© will have told you 
when the change began — think I took too violent a 
shower bath, with a notion of getting better in as little 
time as possible,— and the stimulus turned mere feverish- 
ness to headache. However, it was no sooner gone, in a 
degree, than a worse plague came. I sate thinking of you 
—but I knew my note would arrive at about four o’ clock or 
a little later— and I thought the visit for the quarber of an 
hour would as effectually prevent to-morrow’s meeting as 
if the whole two hours blessing had been laid to heartr— 
to-morrow I shall see you, Ba— my sweetest. But there 
are cold winds blowing faxlay— how do you bear them, my 
Ba? ‘ Chrc’ you, pray, pray, oore for all I care about— 
and be well, if God shall please, and bless me as no man 
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ever was blessed I Now I kiss you, and will begin a new 
tbinking of you— and end, and begin, going round and 
round in my circle of discovery,— % lotos-blossom I be- 
cause they hvGd. tbe lotos, were lotos-lovers,— /ItuToy r’ 
as Euripides writes in tlie Tpu)d5e<s 

Your own B. 

P.S. See tliose lines in tbe Atlimcmm on Puloi with 
Hunt’s translation— all wrong— 'o/m non &i being— 

‘ that one does not /mar him ’ i.e. tbe ordinarily noisy fel- 
low— and tbe rest, male, pessime 1 Sic verte, meo perioulo 
mi ocelle 1 ' 

Wliero’s Luigi Pulci, tliat ono don’t tlio man see? 

He just now youdor In tho copse has 'pone it * (?j’and6) 

Booauao across bis mind tUoro came a fancy ; 

He’ll wish to fancify, perhaps, a sonnet I 

Now Ba thinks nothing can be worse than that? Then 
read ilm which I really told Hunt and got his praise for 
Poor dear wonderful persecuted Pietro d’ Abano wrote this 
quatrain on the people’s plaguing him about his mathe- 
matical studies and wanting to burn him— he helped to 
build Padua Cathedral, wrote a Treatise on Magic still ex- 
tant, and passes for a conjuror in his counti'y to this day 
-when there is a stom the mothers tell the children that 
he IS in the air; his pact with the evil one obliged him to 
drink no milh; no natural human food I You know Tieok’s 
novel about him? Well, this quatrain is said, I believe 
truly, to have been discovered in a well near Padua some 
nfty years ago. 


Studiando lo mie olfre, col compasso 
Rllevo, cho presto sarb sotterra— 

Peroha del mio saper si fa gran ohia^^ ' : ‘ 

E gl IgQorantl iii'luuiQO mosso guorra.''* A 

like plaining? 

Now so, if jSfeihher, I turned iM^difdlfdEWbrdr— 
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Studytng my ciphers, iirith the compass 
I rockon-who soon shall bo below ground, 

Because of my loro tJiey mak© groat ‘rumpus, ’ 

Ana against mo war makes cacli dull rogue round 

Say that you forgive me to-morrow! 

[The foUowing is in E. B. B.*8 handwriting.] 

With my compass I take up my ciphers, poor scholar ; 

Wlio myself shall bo taken down soon under the ground . , 
Since the world at my learning roars out in its oholor, 

And the blockheads have fought mo all round. 


B. toB. B. 

Tuesday. 

[Post-mark, February 10, 1846.] 

^ Ever dearest, I have been possessed by your ‘ Luria ’ 
just as you would have me, and I should liko you to under- 
stand, not simply how fine a conception tlio whole work 
developed, but how it has moved and 
aff^ted me, without the ordinary means and dialect of 
pathos,- by that calm attitude of moral grandeur which it 
has— it is very fine. For the execution, that too is 
wor^ly done— although I agree with you, that a little 
quickening and drawing in closer here and there, espeoiaUy 
toward the close wliere there is no time to lose, the reader 
leols, would malce the efifeot stronger — but you will look 

^ conception mmt come in thunder 
^ god would — make its own 

. and will not let its poet go until ho speaks it out 
^ the ultimate syUablo. Bomizia disappoints me rather. 
Pou might thiw a flash more of light on her face-might 
^ou not? But what am I talking? X think it a maguifi- 
lent work— a noble exposition of the ingratitude of men 
gainst their ‘heroes,’ and (what is peculiar) an humane 
||)osition . . not misanthropical, after the usual fashion 
Iguoh things j for the return, the remorse, saves it— and 
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tlio ' Ton lull' ’ nf Mm ri'iMniUmw ami i'oiui«’iiMali«iu ruv^ra 
mtli ilx HMlaiiiii foil Uia fata of ]>f'rM*H'at4>r!H ami vialini, 
Wn faol that lluHnia liiiiiHolf I'aiiUi oni> mu afU'rwanl . , 
'That in ihiiit'.' Aiui nmv Mtimlv \«»u think w»-U j»f thn 
work an a wlovloV Vnn mitni'l ihmhl, I fnu>’\ , Mot j^rau>. 
th'iir nf it- ami i»f tlio wtUfUhi (loi, f».r it i** Niihlht Um 
Bu))Uu iMirlinim forataxa Mi<iU)(h im rloar, . . im 

iooxiiroHHitiit . . uMUtmiHlium . . aa ' hrit'ka amt iuurtar‘ 
. . aiiall I Ha.vV 

‘ K |H'0|i|n la lull ihfi aitnniii nt mao^ 

To rln) I<> III" roinplnler ilfp xf KHP ' 

'rhom Ih nno f>f t.ho Him Moaixhtef. Aiol \mw Him hr in, 
your Iiurln, wimii In* hoiku lua^k t*» hia Ihnaixh Um 
Iiatf‘|>un 1 nu ami imlf-alimlniit nf linmiitia. Ah UnmiiHa! 
would illiurthur Ui iimkn Imr lanri* n wmiimui . . n lilUn 
. . IvvautUir! 

So I Hhall lHH<iu from Um tmgiiiuihK. Irmii Mm Hml niH, 
and rend tJtraugh . . HuicHit I hnvn rttad Mot lUMi nvnr, 
Aod mmiunlHir, plmmo, Mint I niu U> road, tmaiidm. Mta 
' BotiraTragody,' ami Uuil lalmll dun >mu f^r it |*rcBaouU>. 
Iloaaima you Uihl um it. wum niiialioil, t 4 horwia«i I wiudd uni 
Hpo/ik a word, foolitiK Uml .wni waul roal, and tUat I, who 
am iiiiXUiiiM nlauil you, wiuilil I*’ iu> itwu 

1 »> tlrivhig >011 iitUi work. It in Uio ovurwork, Um 
wear of miml iiiut hunrl (f<*rMiMfiffdin|^romin«^muit'U iiilo 
uuo aa Mm thmiHltta in Mkmu* |>ruiitmUuuak that you 
HO imlo, tltmTiwl. Uml lUntnuTU your Iwmd. muI di« idl Uia 
harm on Hatiirdn^va and «« tniuiy oUusr days Imldw. 

TtKlay -how aro you? U Hjjht mu\ Jsfi for in§ fo 

write Utl« time, after Ui© two tlwir . , Um nm oh 
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tow youare-umeaBonablel— WeU! you wiU write now 
you wi 1 answer what I am widting, aoid mention yom^eH 
sincerely-Rememberl Above Si, you 

tfti’ 1 fi liead. I have been thinking since yea- 

te clay that, coming out of the cold, yon migL not have 

‘ ‘ and water, 

oi cottee^^ Will you have coffee with me on Saturday? 

S iimmug the salt, ’ will you have tlie sugar? Aucl do tell 
me or I have been thinking, are you careful atto dLt- 
aud will such sublunary things as coffee and tea and cocoa 

Itf aZ f 

ZVoT something may be 

found 01 done to do you good. H it had not been for me 

iZhZ 

leally read it to the cud without thinking it too long, which 
IS extraordma,ry for me just now, and scarcely ordinary in 
the latter, and indeed it is a delightul letter, as letters go. 
which are not yours I You shall talie it with you on Satar- 
day to read, and you shall see that it is worth reading, and 
interesting for Wordsworth’s sake and her own. Mr. Ken- 
yon has It now. because ho presses on to have her letters, 
and I should not like to tell him that you had it first from 
me. Also Saturday will be time enough. 

Oh-poor m Homo! shall I tell you some of his 
olieuces? That he desires to be called at four ia the 
mormug, aud does not get up tiU eight. That he pours 
libations his bare head out of the water-glasses at great 
ainners. That being iu the midst of sportsmen— rural aris- 
tocrats— lords of soil— aud all talking learnedly of point- 
ers noses and spauiels’ ears; be baa exclaimed aloud in a 
moclang paraphrase-^ If I were to hold up a horse by the 
tail. The wit is certaiuly doubtful !-That being asked to 
^uner on Tuesday, he will go on Wednesday instead. — 
Tiiat bo throws himself at full length with a gesture ap- 
proaoliing to a ‘ summerset * on satin sofas. That he 
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hWi’h. Thuj, lih Mtil> itnutiH liM viiu tnik. 'I’hul iy,„^ 

miu-M .in H i Huhj.TlH IH iwlMHiMliiiK. ‘Hnit in* n.v.-r »vh.I ll,., 

oM I.hIIh.Ih nnr HHAv l*r»vrM Tina l.n 

/'A.. Dunk (o IlHM.Illv Widt tllin.. 'I'lna „r(„r 

niuIunK inniMnlf In nll.-,n|.(iMK MH.,k nt a 

v.y ^v,.l unt nf Mw^• That, in urilinK l.in AA...k .... L 

P >1* Ik' Hupl.n... H nmn (m hI.i.Iv tl... hmI.j.. t f-r hi,,. 

iiat Jm t-Hii-H ftn- iimUmKh |..Hrv „r tnum .n. hi,, 

niHl iomiAHMn |.hi,.|U illn^iriMini hm U-iuK* I, in 

anil. _ Ilmi Jm w kIki.iK ,.f ■ ,„v ' ■ ,,n 

Mnl !l I'l'l ' l" M ‘“''-'I.' I'ln.l ti.Mlnr. 

Him (I, 111 H i« „,,, i„„iiv ,„i,l i,.,i .Mi„„ ^1 , 

far fmm Ihmiik imt i.f l,r,.,.ll, », ,|„.l |„. 1 ,m 

M bniiiK mjiyUal („« Ua. I«.ly », „ , j ; 

w! I. MIhh 0 nr I- . . „i,|. ^ )" 

Amhh Q, u , nn tl.n |.r,.,ni«n ,.f f.,„r hl.«„i h.-r^^, .. 

V'""; " ■' “ '•" ” l-rl.a,« 



mav i«i l»>. «l.j a..,,,.. 

imUlmlanHliliiiiVll’/ "i" t-r 1 |«vii 

nui IM.I nijiHl limiht {h„t nv.Tv ii..w mnl Umn a >i i 

iiunni. WHN Inrn-.i im., „ i\ L u I r 

niid ifii.ii ii,.. ... in»t Mflhnnur. 

liiin VI j****"^ ''‘**/*'**^'^ m JkWn..m *41 

of Uw affair I ,|„ ,,.4 J '•«“ •««« 

o!z zrf ‘ T'r-'W'".- fti^i'iuitizr;:: 

■1iai«U»w«wtZ t" ZZm ZZZ l‘ I T"''" “ 

'■■'■■"“-a. oattaaaBa dayr 
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St r i “"j “ “ w .* », 

sions, or oouvictioua as fli • lady’s confes- 

of Mr. think 

mnltitudinous scrapes for tW t"® . 

separate oooasionsTe paM ffisa mtfo7 

bood where all were staBge" to Mm T " neighbour- 

iBghisweekI TTa inno ^- 1 u and never outstay- 

W6 may >«“. mad it all how 

yout^l^LTci^lyt ;r“f 

-Jre you smile, though WordsworS’: terett^olM;! 

oiJon Steffi oriti. 

How I lilcod to bo pulled b^Sie'^sl^’ ^^mimr. 

«.!|.tss£rss;-s5r ' 

»^5s:s;rrsSjz"SLT:;S‘.^- 

Very satisfactory that is, and veiy clear. ^ ^ ^ 
youS y°« barest, dearest I Be careful of 

Your worst , . worst plague 

Your own 

Ba. 

ing^y^XV‘?f ’'Til “y “ l^av- 

lag wiitten a long letter to tlie.letter! 
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B. B, to K B. B. 

Wednesday Morning. 

[Post-mark, February 11, 1840 .] 

My sweetest ‘ plague/ did I really write that seuteuos 
so, without gloss or comment in close vicinity? I can 
hardly think it— but you know well, well, where the real 
plague lay, —that I thought of you as thinking, in youi' 
infinite goodness, of untoward cWees which had kept me 
from you— and if I did not dwell more particularly on that 
thinking of yours, which became aa I say, in the knowledge 
of it, a plague when brought before me mik the thought of 
you,— if 1 passed this slightly over it was for pure unaf- 
fected shame that I should take up the care and stop the 
' reverie serene ’ of— ah, the rhyme lets me say— ‘ sweetest 
eyes were ever seen ’—were ewer seen ! And yourself oou- 
feas, in the Saturday’s note, to having been ‘ unhappy for* 
half an hour till ’ &c. <feo.— and do not I feel that here, and 
am not I plagued by it? 

Well, having begun at the end of your letter, dearest, I 
will go back gently (that is baokwai-ds) and tell you I ‘ sate 
thinking ’ too, and with no greater comfort, on the cold 
yesterday. The pond before the window was frozen (‘so 
as to bear* sparrows ’ somebody said) and I know you 
would feel it— ‘but you are not unwell ’—really? thank 
God-and the month wears on. Beside I have got a reas- 
surance you asked me once if I were superstitious, I re- 
member (as what do I forget that you say?), However 
that may be, yesterday morning as I turned to look for a 
book, an old fancy seized me to try the ‘ sortes ’ and dip 
mto the first page of the first I chanced upon, for my for- 
I said ‘ what will be the event of my love for Her’— 
hrsemany words— and my book turned out. to be— ‘ Ce- 
ratti’s Italian Grammar I ’—a propitious sburoe of informa- 
lon . . the best to be hoped, what could it prove but some 
assurance that you were in the.;;Dative Gage, or I not in 
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the ablative absolute? I do protest that, with the know- 
ledge of so many homble pitfalls, or rather spring guns 
with wires on every bush . . such dreadful possibilities 
of stumbling on ‘conditional moods,’ ‘imperfect tenses’ 
‘ singular numbers, ’ — should have been too glad to jjut 
up with the safe spot for the sole of my foot though no 
larger than afforded by such a word as ‘ Conjunction, ' 
‘possessive pronoun — secure so far from poor Tippet’s 
catastrophe. Well, I ventured, and what did I find ? This 
—which I copy from the book now~‘ If loe lorn in the other 
world (X8 we do in ihis, I shall love thee to etemity — from 
Promiscuous Exercises, ’ to be translated into Italian, at 
the end. 

And now I reach Horne and his oharaoteristios— of 
which I can toll you with confidence that they are grossly 
misrepresented where not altogether false — whether it iiro- 
oeed from inability to see what one may see, or disinclina- 
tion, I cannot say. I know very little of Home, but my 
one visit to him a few weeks ago would show the uncan- 
didness of those charges : for instance, ho talked a good 
deal about horses, meaning to ride in Ireland, and de- 
scribed very cleverly an old hunter lie had hired once,-— 
how it galloped and could not walk j also he propounded a 
theory of-the true method of behaving in the saddle when 
a horse rears, which I besought him only to practise in 
fancy on the sofa, where he lay telling it. So much for 
professing his ignorance in that matter 1 On a sofa he does 
throw himself — but when thrown there, he can talk, with 
Miss Mitford’s leave, admirably,— I never heard better 
stories than Horne’s — some Spanish-Amerioan incidents of 
travel want printing— or have been printed, for aught I 
know. That he cares for nobody’s poetry is false, he 
joraisGS more unregardingly of his own retreat, more unpro- 
vidingly for Ms own fortune,— (do I speak clearly?)— less 
like a man who himself has written somewhat in the ‘ line ’ 
of the other man he is praising — which ‘ somewhat ’ has to 
be guarded in its interests, &o., less like the poor profes- 
VOL. 1.-80 
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could not bring it, you see ! Yet the play requires it still, 
-something may yet be effected, though . . I meant that 
she should propose to go to Pisa with him, and begin a 
new life. But there is no hurry — I suppose it is no use 
publishing much before Easter — I will try and remember 
what my whole oharactev did mean — it was, in two words, 
understood at the time by * pauther’s-beauty ’—on which 
hint I ought to have spoken I But the work grew cold, and 
you came between, and the sun put out the fire on the 
hearth nec vultpantliera domanf 
^ For the Soul s Ti'ngedy ’ — tliat will surprise you, I 
think. There is no trace of yon there,— you have not put 
out the black face of it — it is all sneering and di8ilhmo7i — ■ 
and shall not be printed but burned if you say the word- 
now wait and see and then say I I will bring the first of 
the two parts next Saturday. 

And now, dearest, I am with you — and the other mat- 
ters are forgotten already. God bless you, I am ever your 
own B. You will write to me I teust? And toll me how 
to bear the cold. 


ITost.iuftrk, Potrunry IS, 1840.] 

Ah, the ‘ sortes ’I Is it a double oraole— ‘ swan and 
shadow’— do you think? or do my eyes see double, daz- 
zled by the light of it? ‘ I shall love thee to eternity ’-X 
shall. 

And as for the wine, I did not indeed misunderstand 
you as my wont is,’ because I understood simply that 
habitually ’ you abstained from wine, and I meant exactly 
that perhaps it would bo better for your health to take it 
habitually. It might, you Imow—hot that I pretend to ad- 
vise. Only when you look so much too pale sometimes, it 
comes into one’s thoughts that you ought not to live on 
cresses and cold water, Strong coffee, whioh is the near- 
estte a stimulant that I dare to take, as far as ordiliary 
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Saturday, aucl said to me he had told Miss Thomson to 
mind to come on 3?i-iday if she ivished to see me . ' re- 

umbering- he added) ‘that Mr.. Browning took SaZ 

‘M for ‘lie otter- 

Mi. Browning took Saturday,’ it was taie, both ways, 

hom Mm. Jameson who was at Brighton and unwell, and 
had written to say this and that to him, and to enquire 
besides-now, what do yon think, she enquired besides? 
Low yon and . . Browning were * said Mr. Kenyon— I 
wi'ite his words. He is coming, perhaps to-morrow, or 
pGihaps Sunday— Saturday is to have a ^ofold safety. 

Srnf T Deiirmt, you wiU not 

think of coming if yon are ill . . unwell even. I shall not 

he frightened next time, as I told yon-I shall have the 
prooedent. Before, I had to think! 'It has never hap- 
pened flo-there must ho a causo-and if it is a very, very 
bad cause, why no one wiU tell me . . it will not seem m 
conoern --/ lat was ray thought on Sahirday. But another 
time . . only, if it is possible to keep well, do keep well, 
beloved, and think of me instead of Domizia, and let there 
bo no other time for your suffering . . my waiting is noth- 
ing. IshaU remember for the future that you may have 
the headache — and do you remember it too I 
^ Bor Mr. Horne I take your testimony gladly and believ- 
ingly. ^/le hhta witli her eyes sometimes. She hates 
^d loves, in extreme degrees. We have, once or twice or 
thrice, been on the border of mutual displeasure, on this 
veiy subject, for I grew really vexed to observe the ti’ust 
on one side and the dyspathy on the other— using the mikL 
est of words. You see, he found himself, down in Berlc- 
flhiro, in quite a strange element of society, —he, an artist 
in his good and his evil,^ — and the people there, ' county 
families, ^ smoothly plumed in their conventions, and oloss- 
Ing the ringlets and the aboriginal way of using water- 
glasses among offences against the Moral Law. Then, 
meaning to be agreeable, or fascinating perhaps, made it 
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readers, according to custom, ■would make tlie (comparor 
lively) little tliey did not see into, a full excuse for shutting 
their eyes at the rest, and we may as well part friends, so 
as not to meet enemies. But, at Bottom, I believe the 
proper objection is to the immediate, first effect of the 
whole-its moral effect— which is dependent on the con- 
trary supposition of its being really understood, in the 
main drift of it. Yet I don’tknow; for I wi'ote it with the 
intention of producing the best of all effects— perhaps the 
truth is, that I am tired, rather, and desirous of getting 
done, and ‘ Luria ’ wiU answer my purpose so far. Will 
not the best way be to reserve this unlucky play and in 
the event of a second edition— as Moxon seems to think 
such an apparition possible — might not this be quietly in- 
sertQd?-in its place, too, for it was written two or three 
years ago. I have lost, of late, interest in dramatic wri^ 
ing, as you know, and, perhaps, occasion. Md, dearest, I 
mean to take your advice and be quiet awhile and let my 
mind get used to its new medium of sight ; seeing all things, 
as it does, through you : and then, let all I have done be ^e 
prelude and the real work begin. I felt it would be so be- 
fore, and told you at the very beginning-do you remem- 
ber? And you spoke of lo * in the proem. How much 
more should follow now ! 

And if nothing follows, I have ym. ^ . 

I shall see you to-morrow and be happy. To-day is 
it the weather or what?-something depresses me a little- 
to-morrow brings the remedy for it all. I don t know why 
I mention such a matter; except that I tell you everything 
without a notion of after-consequence; and because your 
dearest, dearest presence seems under any circumstances 
as if created just to help me tUrc; if my spirits rise they 
fly to you; if they fall, they hold by you and cease falling 
-as now. Bless you, Bo^my own best blessing that you 

are I But a few hours and I am with you, beloved 1 

Your own 
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E, B. B. to B. B. 

Saturday Evening. 

[Post-mark, February 16, 1840.] 

Ever dearest, though you wanted to make me say one 
thing displeasing to you to-day, I had not the courage to 
say two instead . . which I might have clone indeed and 
indeed I For I am capable of thinking both thoughts of 
‘next year,’ as you suggested them because while you 
are with me I see only you, and you being you, I cannot 
doubt a power of yours nor measure the deep loving nature 
which I feel to be so deep-so that there may be ever so 
many ‘ mores, ’ and no * more ’ wonder of mine ! — but after- 
wards, when the door is shut and there is no ^ more ’ light 
nor speaking until Thiu-sday, why thm, that I do not see 
you but me,^then comes the reaction,— the natural length- 
ening of the shadows at sunset, -and then, tlie ‘ less, less, 
less ’ grows to seem as natural to my fate, as the ‘ more ' 
seemed to your nature— I being II 

-Well !-you are to try to forgive it all! And 

the tinth, over and under all, is, that I scarcely ever do 
thii^ of the future, scarcely ever further than to your next 
visit, and almost never beyond, except for your sake and 
in reference to that view of the question which I have vexed 
you with so often, in fearing for your happiness. Once it 
was a habit of mind with me to live altogether in what I 
called the futm-e— but the tops of the trees that looked 
towards Troy were broken off in the great winds, and fall- 
ing down into the nver beneath, where now after all this 
time they grow green again, I let them float along the our- 
tog gegly and pleasantly. Oan it be better I wonder ! 
Atid if it becomes worse, can I help it? Also the future 
never seemed to belong tq. me so little— never ! It might 

^ H is startling even to 

myself ,8TOb^es, to observe how free from anxiety I am 
irom the sort;.of-aiiiietv which Tniuhf. ».r«n --aneoted 
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with my own position feo’e, and wLicli is personal to my- 
self. T'liat is all thrown behind— into the bushes— long 
ago it was, and I think I told you of it before. Agitation 
comes from indecision — and I was decided from the first 
hour when I admitted the possibility of your loving me 
really. Now,— as the Euphuists used to say,— I am ‘ more 
thine than my own ’ . . it is a literal truth and my future 
belongs to you ; if it was mine, it was mine to give, and if 
it was mine to give, it was given, and if it was given . . 
beloved .... 


So you see! 

Then I will confess to you that all my life long i have 
had a rather strange sympathy and dyspathy— the sym- 
pathy having ooncerued the genus jilt (as vulgarly called) 
male and female-and the dyspathy— the whole class of 
heroically virtuous persons who make sacrifices of what 
they call ‘ love ’ to what they call ‘ duty.’ There are ex- 
ceptional cases of course, but, for tiie most part, I listen 
incredulously or else with a little contempt to those latter 
proofs of strength-or weakness, as it may be people are 
not usuaUy praised for giving up their religion, for unsa-y- 
ing their oaths, for desecrating their holy things while 
believing them stiU to be religious and sacramental! On 
the other side I have always and shall always understand 
how it is possible for the most earnest and faithful of men 
and even of women perhaps, to err in the con^ctions of the 
heart as well as of the mind, to profess an affection which 
ia an illusion, and to recant and retreat loyally at the 
eleventh hour, on becoming awai-e of the truth which is in 
them. Such men ai-e the truest of men, and the most coui- 
ageous for the truth's sake, and instead of blaming them I 
hold them in honour, for me, and always did and shalL 
And while I write, you are ‘ very ill —very ill !-bow it 
looks, written down so! When you were gone yesterday 
and my thoughts had tossed about restlessly foi wei s 
kng, I was wise enough to ask Wilson how afterthought 
you were looking, . . and she * did not know . . s e 
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not for Mr. Kenyon, I slionld say, almost, 
instead of Thursday — want to see you so 
tio see for myself about the looks and spirits, 
not do if he found you here on Wednesday, 
to-morrow or on Tuesday, and Wednesday 
^ — shall we consider? what do you think? 


B, B. to K B. B. 

Sunday Afternoon. 

[Post-mark, Pobniary 1C, 1840. ] 

> tlie letter again, dearest: I suppose it gives me 
pleasure, in reading, as you-— and Mr. K. as luo, 
<^y else as him ; if all the correspondence wliioh 
again and burnt on some principle or other 
ago be at all of the nature of this sample, the 
a oms questionable. Burn anybody’s real letters, 
oocl : they move and live — the thoughts, feelings, 
ssions oven,— in a self-imposed circle limiting 
•Once of two persons only — tlio'c is the standard, 
t the appeal— how should a third person know? 
nco breaks the line, so to speak, and lets in a 
it of country on the originally inclosed spot so 
EBQS, which were from side to side there, seem left 
^voudoring at their sudden nuiinportanoo in the 
a ; while its ‘ ferns such m I never saw before ’ 
i laave been petted proportionably, look extrava- 
amid the new sijread of good honest grey 
b is now the earth’s general wear. So that the 
CO is lost at once, and whole value of such letters 
»lier changed, the vowel-points removed : but how 
Oriifect clever writing like this? Wliat do you, to 
is. addressed, see in it more than the world that 
ace it and shan’t have it? One understands slmt- 
to ineffable mysteries of those 
:)Oins,’ now that the broom and dust pan, stock- 
ing and gingerbread-making are invested with 
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■fco the newer aspirant, expect better things from Miss M. 
’when the ‘ knoll, ’ and * paradise, ’ and their facilities, oper- 
ftte properly j and that she will make a truer estimate of 
the importance and responsibilities of ‘ authorship ' than 
she does at present, if I understand rightly the sense in 
which she describes her own life as it means to be ; for in 
one sense it is all good and well, and quite natural that she 
should like ‘ that sort of strenuous handwork ’ better than 
tiook-making; like the play better than the labour, as we 
are apt to do. If she realises a very ordinary scheme^ of 
literary life, jilanned under the eye of God not ‘ the public, ’ 
and prosecuted under the constant sense of the night s com- 
ing which ends it good or bad — then, she will be sure to 
^ like ’ the rest and sport— teaching her maids and sewing 
lier gloves and making delicate visitors comfortable so 
much more rational a resource is the worst of them than 
gin-and-water, for instance. But if, as I rather suspect, 
"these latter are to figure as a virtual half duty of the whole 
Idan — as of equal imi>ortauc6 (on the ground of the inno- 
cence and utility of such occupations) with the book-mak- 
ing aforesaid' — always suj)p(®ing to be of the right 
'hind—then I respect Miss M. just as I should an Arch- 
bishop Canterbury whose business was the teaching A.B. 0. 
at an infant-school — he who might set on the Tens to in- 
struct the Hundreds how to convince the Thousands of the 
propriety of doing that and many other things. Of course 
one will respect him only the more if when that matter is 
off liis mind he relaxes at such a school instead of over a 
chess-board; as it will increase our love for Miss M.^to 
find that making ‘my good Jane (from Tyne-mouth) ' 
‘ happier and— I hope— wiser * is an amusement, or more, 
after the day’s progress towards the ‘ novel for next year 
which is to inspire thousands, beyond computation, with 
the ardour of making innumerable other Janes and delicate 
relatives happier and wiser' — who knows but as many as 
Burns did, and does, so make happier and wiser? Only, 
Ids quarry and after-solace was that ‘ marble howl often re- 



480 THE LETTEBS OE EOBEBT BEOWHfflG « 

possibility ol 

at feeling that if I hatl Imnt «. °™ remorae 

(but oue)-Thursday would h Sata-day 

TOelc. and this very 1 “ P“‘ 

not lose a daT for 1 , \ gamed? Shall I 

nrfay?-;et “ r ^^'^^e^day and Sat 

happen. ‘ ' lot nothing horrible 

nes^y eMly°i*'^“ *“ *'*® coubary to-morrow— or on Wed- 
Mess yorfver-'’ ®a- God 

M B. £. toM. B. 

Monday MornJug', 

T^j,. February 17 , 184 «.] 

beleSeT^l^tS^irr- “> 

concatenation, can you teU me ^ in that 

oritioalhumom'? AudrAmA V aroli- 

ioct) thatpeislallylla I 

fore -ffhat she writes for ma ^ and that there- 

be looked at ^turaUy ecene-paanting to 

-nd moat amiabrin^^;!^" -7''^ " 

course from the intimate reveler thing of 

which make a living thino- rtf 

to me, I should not Lavo f ^ 

she would n™t hZ^';”;’“ ‘heu, 

te sent me might bo a olmrit • *° she 

proper to iMsf and I shaU ttl? 

standard, even if you wisherl h *■ ^ another 

so Mte as not to understand ho J+i I am not 

fm way you writ^ serious 

lettei|^^ second time not fni- wants tdie 


1846 ] 


AND ELIZABETH BABRETT 


481 


ueau’s and once allowed me to read a wliole packet of letters 
from her to him. She does not object (as I have read 
under her hand) to her letters being shown about in MS., 
notwithstanding the anathema against all printers of the 
same (which completes the extravagance of the unreason, 
I think) and people are more anxious to see them from 
their presumed nearness to annihilation. I, .for my part, 
value letter's (to tallc literature) as the most vital imrt of 
biography, and for any rational human being to put his 
foot on the traditions of his kind in this particular class, 
does seem to me as wonderful as possible. Who would 
IDut away one of those multitudinous volumes, even, wliicli 
stereotype Voltaire’s wrinkles of vnt — even Voltaire? I 
can read book after book of such reading — or could! And 
if her principle were carried oxit, there would bean end! 
Death would bo deader from henceforth. Also it is a wi’ong 
selfish principle and unworthy of her whole life and pro- 
fession, because we should all be ready to say that if the 
secrets of mm daily lives and inner souls may instruct 
other surviving souls, let them be open to men hereafter, 
even as they are to God now. Dust to dust, and soul- 
secrets to humanity — tliere are natural heirs to all those 
things. Not that I do not intimately understand the 
shrinking back from the idea of publicity on any terms — 
not that I would not myself destroy papers of mine which 
were sacred to me for personal reasons — but then I never 
would call this natui'al weakness, virtue — nor would I, as 
a teacher of the public, announce it and attempt to justify 
it as an example to other minds and acts, I hope. 

How hard you are on the mending of stoolcings and the 
rest of it I Why not agree wiUi mo and like that sort of 
homeliness and simplicity in combination with such large 
faculty as we must admit ihet'e? Lord Bacon did a great 
deal of trifling besides the staffing of the fowl you mention 
— which I did not remember: and in fact, all the great 
work done in the world, is done just by the people who 
know how to trifle — do you not think so? When a man 
VOL. L— 81 
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IH-tlll 

Initoi'H- I ilid hIiow him tlio ilrslj, amt I'osistod gallantly 

ittlni'wai'dH, which inndo him Hay what yoxgcI mo at tlio 
immicnt, . , ' oh—yon lot mo hoo only ?yo?He?i’s lottors/ — 
till I ii]w(U'vml that it wjw a brooch oi confidonco, except in 
Htimn . . and that 1 Hhoiild complain very mxioh, if 
aityoiH^, luiiii cjr woman, acted ho by mysolf. But nobody 
ill the world wriU^H lilco you— not ho wVflZZv/— and I have a 
rigid, if you plcaHC, to prawo my lotlore, bosidos the reason 
til it wliicli iH UK good. 

All- you made me hingli about Mr. Oliorloy’s freo 
Bpealciiig and, witbont the povHonal knowledge, I can 
coiniimlieud Imw it could bo nothing very ferocious . . 
Home ' pardoiinez moi, vmm otea nn ango.’ Tlie amusing 
part iH Mud by tluvHamoiioHt wliioh brought mo the Amblo- 
Hide tlociimcMt, I lioard from Mihh Mitford * that it was on 
iwhiiivuhle thing of Ohorley b* have pcrHisfced in not allow- 
ing J iavrict !Martim‘an iu cjuiirrel with him’ . . so that 
there are lauridH <m both mdt'H, it appears. 

Audi am thdiglded to hear from to-day just so, 
though X reprtiach youin turn juHtw) . , becauflo you wore 
not ‘ deprcHHed ’ in witing all this and this and this which 
has iniuhi mo laiigh“you woro not, dearQat— and you call 
ycmrHclf hotter, ‘muoli bettor,’ whioli menus n very little 
porliapH, but is a golden word, lot me take it as I may. 
May Chid blosH you. Wodnoaday sooma too near (now that 
lliiH iH Monday and you are better) to be ov/r day . . por- 
hapH it does, -'Und Tluunday u oloso beside it at the worst. 

Doarofit I am your o^vn 

Ba. 


21 ]}. 21 io R 21 

llontliiy Evening. 

[In Uio anmo ouvolopo with Iho procodIng letter,] 

Now forgive mo, dearoal of all, but I must tease you 
jiiat a liitlo, lutd oiitroafc you, if only for tho love of me, to 
have medical adyioo and follow it mthout ftirUiev deh/y. I 
like to have roeouvso to those raoclioal people quite as little 
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as you can— but I am perauaded that it is necessary— that 
it is at least for you to do so now, and, you see, you 
were ‘ not quite so well ’ again last night 1 So will you for 
me? Would 1 not, if you wished it? And on Wednesday, 
yes, on Wednesday, come— that is, if coming on Wednes- 
day should really be not bad for you, for you must do 
what is right and kind, and I doubt whether the omnibus- 
driving and the noises of every sort betwixt us, should not 
keep you away for a little while— I trust you to do what is 
best for both of us. 

^ ^d it IS not best . . it is not good even, to talk about 
dying for me ’ . . oh, I do beseech you never to use such 
words. You make mo feel as if I were choking. Also it 
IS nonsense— because nobody puts out a candle for the 
light’s sake. 


Write one Um to me to-morrow—literally so little— just 
to say how you are. I know by the writing here, what w. 
Let me have the one Une by the eight o’clock post to-mor- 
row, Tuesday. 

For the rest it may be my ‘ goodDess ’ or my badness, 
but the world seems to have sunk away beneath my feet 
and to have left only you to look to and hold by. Am I 

toemWing?’ least 

for m! ™-whiob is a double blessing 

for mo notwithstanding my badness. 

and kiSnor/^"^ ^C(*ie5da2/-and if it should be wise 

“horribl. ' b • rf''. anything 

either fl ^ liappen, do not think of that 

either -toere can be nothing homible while you are not 

■I'iU let ^ha'^r *" and. well 

the writer of tWri^ u f® WMiJilwd A 

poor Luna nufrof sigH and refuse to finish my not^ on 
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him till the harm he haa done shall have passed away. In 
my badness I bring false accusation, perhaps, against poor 
Luria. 

So till Wednesday — or as yon shall fix otherwise. 

Your 

Ba. 


B. B. io K B. B. 


6i^ Tuesday Evening. 

My dearest, your note reaches me only now, with an 
excuse from the postman. The answer you expect, you 
shall have the only way possible. I must make up a 
parcel so as to be able io knock and give it. I shall be 
with you to-morrow, Ood ivilling — being quite well. 

Bless you ever — 


B. B. to JS. B. B. 

Thursday Slornlng. 

[Post-mark, February 10, 1846.] 

My sweetest, best, dearest Ba I do love you less, much 
less already, and adore you more, more by so much more 
as I see of you, thinlc of you — am yours just as much as 
those flowers ; and you may pluck those flowers to pieces 
or put them in your breast; it is not because you so bless 

me now that you may not if you please one day ^you 

will stop me here; brrt it is the truth and I live in it. 

I am quite well; indeed, this morning, noticeably well, 
they tell me, and well I mean to keep if I can. 

When I got home last evening I found this note — and I 
have accepted, that I might say I could also keep an en- 
gagement, if so minded, at Harley Street — thereby insin- 
uating that other reasons may bring me into the neighbour- 
hood than the reason — but I shall either not go there, or 
only for an hour at most. I also found a note headed 
‘ Sfaiotly private and confidential ’ — so here it goes from 
my mouth to my heart — pleasantly proposing that I should 
8:^t in a few days for St. Petersburg, as secretary to 
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Now I Avill loavQ off~fco begin olaowbere— for I am al- 
wiiyH Wiiili you, bolovod, boat bolovedi Now you will 
wrifco? And walk mxiob, and aleop more? Bless you, 
dwii’oat— over — 

Your own, 


K B, B, to R. B. 

[Poatunarke, Mla-Hoiil; lo Mttohiim. Fobrunry 10 muI 20, 18dC.] 

Boat and Iciudoali of all tlmfc over were to bo loved in 
droaiUB, and wondered at and loved out of tbom, you are 
indeed I I cannot make you fool how I felt that iiight when 
1 Icnow that to aavo me an anxious thouglit you had come 
HO far HO late — it wan almost too much to fool, and is too 
inuoii to Hpoak, Bo l(^t it pass. You will novor aot so 
again, over doavost'-'-you Hhall not. If the i>oat sins, why 
leave tUo Hin to tlio postj and I will romeinbor for ilio fu- 
tuv<.b will bo I'l^ady to reiuombor, howiiostmon aro falliblo 
and how you live at th<^ (md of a lano — and not bo unoaay 
about a Hilouco if lluu'O Hhould bo one unaccountod for. 
Eor tho ^Ikieaday coming, I Hhall roinombor that too—wlio 
could forgot it? . . I put it in tho nioho of tho wall, one 
goldou lamp moro of your giving, to throw light purely 
down to tilio end of my llfo—-! do tliauk you. Ajid tho 
tmih is, I should have boon in a panic, bad there been no 
letter that evening — I ivaa frightened tho day before, then 
veuHonod tbo foars back and waited; and if there had been 
no lottor after all— But you aro supornaturally good and 
kind. How can I ever 'return* ns pooplo say (as they 
might say in thoir lodgers) . . any of it all? How indeed 
can 1 who have not even a heart loft of my own, to lovo 
you with? 

X quito trust to your promiao in respect to the medical 
lulvico, if walldng and rest from work do not prevent at 
onoo tlio roourrenoo of those sonsntions— it was a promise, 
i*amombor. And you will toll mo tho very truth of bow 
you are— and you will try tbo music, and not bo nervous, 
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clearest. Would not riMyig be good for you— consider. 
And why should you be ‘ alone ’ when your sister is in the 
house? How I keep thinking of you all day—you cannot 
really be alone with so many thoughts . . such swarms of 
thoughts, if you could but see them, drones and bees to- 
gether 1 

George came in from Westminster Hall after we parted 
yesterday and said that he had talked with the junior 
counsel of the wi'etehed plaintiffs in the EeiTers case, and 
that the belief was in the mother being implicated, although 
not from the beginning. It was believed too that the mis- 
erable girl had hei-self taken step after step into the mire 
involved herself gradually, the fii-st guilt being an extrava- 
gance in personal expenses, which she lied and lied to 
aooouut for in the face of her family. ‘ Such a respectable 
family,’ said George, ‘the grandfather in court looking 
venerable, and everyone indignant upon being so disgraced 

by her!* But for the respectability in the best sense I 

do not quite see. That ail those people should acquiesce 
in the indecency (accoixling to every standaid of English 
manners in any class of society) of thrusting the personal 
expenses of a member of their family on Lord EeiTers, she 
still bearing their namo-and in those peculiar oircum- 
st^ces of her supposed position too— where is the respec- 
tability? jUd they are furious with her, which is not to 
be wondered at after all Her counsel had an interview 
with her previous k> the trial, to satisfy themselves of her 
goocl faith, and she was quite resolute and earnest, persist- 
ing in every s^tement. On the coming out of the anony- 
mous letters, Eitzroy Kelly said to the juniors that if any- 
one could suggest a means of explanation, he would be 
9^ ^ the case, . . but for him he saw no 

^Pf- escaping from the fact of the guilt of their client. 

voice could speak for her. So George was told. 
^»g^und for a^oseoution for a consp^fe. he 
says, she is open to the charge for /oruen/, of course 
and to the .dreadful .coneeqnehcee! though it U not S 
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ered at all likely that Lord Ferrera could wish to disturb 
her beyond the ruin she has brought on her own life. 

Think of Miss Mitford’s growing quite cold about Mr. 
Chorley who has spent two days with her lately, and of her 
saying in a letter to me this morning that ho is very much 
changed and grown to be ‘ a presumptuous coxcomb.’ He 
has displeased her in some way — that is clear. What 
changes there are in the world. 

Should I ever change to yott, do you think, , , even if 
you came to ‘ love me less ’—not that I meant to reproach 
you with that possibility. May God bless you, dear 
dearest. It is another miracle (beside the many) that I 
get nearer to the mountains yet still they seem more blue. 
Is not that strange? 

Ever and wholly 

Tour Ba. 


S, St to St St 

Thuraday Evening. 

[Post^mark, February 80, 1846.] 

And I offended you by prmsing your letters— or rather 
mme, if you please — as if I had not tlie right 1 Still, you 
shall not, shall not fancy that I meant to praise them in 
the way you seem to think — by calling them ' graphic, ’ 
‘ philosophic,’— why, did I ever use srich words? I agree 
with you that if I could play critic upon your letters, it 
would be an end 1 — but no, no . . I did not, for a moment. 
In what I said I went back to my first impressions — and 
they were vital letters, I said — which was the resum^ of 
my thoughts upon the early ones you sent me, because I 
felt your letters to be you from the very first, and I began, 
from the beginning, to read every one several times over. 
Nobody, I felt, nobody of all these writers, did write as 
you did. Well 1 — and had I not a right to say that now at 
last, and was it not natural to say just that, when I was 
talking of other people’s letters and how it had grown 
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almost impossible for me to read them ; and do I deserve 
to be scolded? No indeed. 

And if I had the misfortune to thinh now, when you 
say it is a fine day, that that is said in more music than it 
could be said in by another— where is the sin against you, 
I should like to ask. It is yourself who is the critic, 1 
think, after all. But over all the brine, I hold my letters 

“just as Camoens did his poem. They are host io me 

md they are best I knew what they were, before I knew 
ffhat ym were— all of you. And I like to ihinlc that I 
aever fancied anyone on a level with you, even in a letter. 

What makes you take them to be so bad, I suppose, is 
luat feeling in them how near we are. You say that!-^ 
:ot I 


Bad or good, you are better— yes, ‘ better than the 
vorks^ and words ’ l-though it was very shameful of you 

0 insinuate that I talked of fine speeches and passages and 
jraphioal and philosophical sentences, as if I had proposed 

1 publication of * Elegant Extracts ’ from your letters. See 
vhat blasphemy one falls into through a beginning of light 
ipeeoh I It is wiser to talk of St. Petersburg ; for all Yol- 
aire’s . . ^nedmns pas d^malde Nicolas.' 

Wiser because you will not go. Ifyou were going . . , 
pell !— but there is no danger— it would not do you good 
0 go,^ I am so happy this time as to be able to think— and 
■our ‘ mission of humanity ’ lies nearer—' strictly private 
nd confidential 7 but not in Harley Street-so if you go 
lere, dearest, keep to the ' one hour ’ and do not suffer 
oi^elf to be tired and stunned in those hot rooms and 
i^e unwell again— it is plain that you cannot bear that 
ort of excitement. For Mr. Eenyon’s note, . . it was a 
i^^tel^tation to make a day of Friday--but: J resist 
ISlf ^ aud-for yours, because it seems to 

^0 ^urry .yofi^irpm one house to. another till 
on are tired completely;4H$.shaIl think of you sb much 
!^?I^^K|P''-^nyon’s:'anote— which is something 
amed. i&i,th^m^'nwhile,yaa are.bettir, wMbh is every- 
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tluiijj;, or HooiMR ho. Ever tloaroafc, do you rGmombor whal 
It iH to mo tlmt you filionUl bo bettor, and keep from being 
w<trHo again— I moan, of coiiwo, try to icoop from being 

• - »wh 1 do 3iot stay long in those hot 

,1 lavl(»y Htroot roomn. Ah— now you will think that I am 
afraid of the iinioornH !• • 

'.L’hr(mgh your boiiig ill the other day I forgot, and 
aftevwai'dH went on forgt^tling, to Hpoak of and to return the 
ballad -whhih is delightful; Ihavo mi nnspoukablo delight 
ill thoHO HuggeHfcive balliida, whioh seem to make you touch 
U'ilh the end of your linger tlin full warm life of other times 
. . HO near they bring yon, yet ho muldonly all passes in 
ihem. Oovtivinly there ih a likoiioAH to your Buohoss — it 
iH a eui’iouH (U'OHHing. And does it aiot strike you that a 
vevHe or two numt be wanting in the balhul—thoro is a gan, 
T faney. 

Tell Mr. Kenyon (if lieeiKpiiroH) tlmt you come hero on 
Monday iimtead of Batnrday- -and if you can help it, do 
not mention Wediamday- it will be hh well, not. You mot 
Alfred at the door -he came up to mo aCterwards and ob- 
flevved that ‘ at Iasi; he hud Heoii you 1 ’ ‘ Virgilium tantum 
vidi I ' 

Ah to the thing whioh yon try to say in the first page 
of tliis letter, and whioh you ' 8toi> ’ yourself in saying . , 
,/ need not stop you in it. . . . 

And now tlioro is no time, if I ara to sleep to-night. 
May God bless you, dearest, dearest. 

I must bo your own while He blesses im. 


JL 3i, h K 11 IK 

Friday Aftornoon, 
[I*oRl-mark, February SO, 18d0.] 

Here is my Ba's dearest ftral letter oomo four hours 
/vfier the Hooond, with ‘ to Mitcham- ’ written on 

its flute aH a reason,— one more iiroof of the negligence of 
aoinebody I But I th have it at last— what should I say? 
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wliat do you expect me to say? And the first note seemed 
quite as much too kind as usual ! 

Let me write to-morrow, sweet? I am qirite well, and 
sure to mind all you bid me. I shall do no more than look 
in at that place (tliey are the cousins of a really good 
friend of mine, Br. White — go for him) if even that — for 
to-morrow night I must go out again, I fear — to pay the 
ordinary compliment for an invitation to the R. S.’s 
at Lord Northampton’s. And then comes Monday—and 
to-night any unicorn I may see I will not find myself at 
liberty to catch. (N.B.— should you meditate really au 
addition to the ‘ Elegant Extracts ’ — mind this last joke is 
none of mine but my father’s ; when walking with me when 
a child, I remember, he bade a little urchin we found fish- 
ing with a stick and a string for sticklebacks in a ditch— 

‘ to mind that he brought any sturgeon lie might catch to 
the king ’—he having a claim on such a prize, by courtesy 
if not right). 

As for Ohorley, he is neither the one nor the other of 
those ugly things. One remembers Regan’s ‘ Oh Heaven 
— so you will rail at me, when you are in the mood. ‘ But 
what a want of self-respect such judgments argue, or 
rather, want of knowledge what tme self-respoot is : ‘ So I 
believed yesterday, and so now— and yet am neither hasty, 
nor iuapprehensive, nor malevolent’ — what then? 

—But I will say more of my mind — (not of that) — to- 
morrow, for time presses a little — so bless you my ever 
ever dearest — I love you wholly. 

R. B. 

J?, B. B. to B. B. 

Friday Morning. 

[Poat-mark, Fobruavy 31, 1846.] 

%®y sisters did not dine at home yesterday and I see 
nobody?;^ in the evening, I never heard till just now and 
from Pa/pGtJimself, that * George was invited to meet Mr. 



493 


AND :i5LIZAD]mi BAlUiETT 

lir„wnii,g ami Mx. Prootor. ■ How surprisocl you will bo, ' 
,U ]miHi hiivo boon a aiicUku ilioxight of Mr. ICouyon's. 

Ami J. have boon thiuldug, thiuldug siuoo lasfc night 
tlmt I, wrutG you them a loiter ,gi bui . . . insolent . . 
wliKih, do yt)u hnaw, Xkol half miliamed to lookbaolc upon 
tins uionung--~pai'tioularly what I wrote about ‘ missions 

r ’—now was it not insolent of mo to write so? 
U .I. (louldtako ]ny letter again 1 would dip it into Lethe 
betwoon the lilies, instead of the post omoo but I can’t 
MO if you wondoi’tjd, you must forgot m hr as possible, 
and uudei'stand how it was, and that Xwas in brimming 
spmlB when I wi’oto, froju two causes . . Brst, booauso I 
had your letter whieli was a ,t>uvo goodness of yours, and 
Heeondly beoause you wore ‘ noticeably ’ bettor you said, or 
' notieeably well’ ratlior, to mind my (pxotations, So I 
wi'itUi what I wrote, and gave it to Arabol when she came 
in at midnight, h) give it to Henrietta who goes out before 
eiglit in tlui morning and often takes olmrgo of my letters, 
and it was too lute, at tln^ oavliost this morning, to feel a 
liillo ashamed, 

Miss ThoniRoji told mu that she luid dotorminod to 
change the tyi,io of tlio few pages of her lottorpross which 
had been touched, and that therefore Mr. Burges’s re- 
visions of iny triinslat'ioiis should bo revised bade again. 
81m appears to bo a very aouto poraou, full of quiok poi*- 
(leptioMB— naturally quick, and oarofiilly traiuod—a little 
over anxious porha])H about luontal lights, and opening her 
eyes still more than she sees, which is a ooramon fault of 
clever people, if one must oall it a fault. I like her, and 
she is kind and cordial. Will she ask you to help her 
book with a traimlatiou or two, I wonder. Porhnps—if 
Urn courage should come. Dearost, liow I shall think of 
.vmi this evening, and how near yon will seem, not to bo 
Imre, I had a letter from Mr. Mafcliows tlio other day, 
and smiled to road in it just what I hod expected, that he 
immediately sent Lanclor’s verses on you to a /cm ediiore, 
friends of Itis, in order to their oommuuioatlon to the 
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public. He received my apology for myself with tlio 
utmost graoiousness. A kind good man he is. 

After aU, do you know, I am a little vexed that I should 
have even seemed to do wrong in my speech about the lob 
ters. It must have been wrong, if it seemed so to you, I 
ancy now. Only I really did no more mean to try your 
letter’s . . mine . . such as they are to me now, by tho 
common critical measure, than the shepherds praised tljo 
pm-e tenor of the angels who sang ‘ Peace upon earth ’ (o 
hem. It was enough that they Icuew it for angels' sing- 
ing, So do you forgive me, beloved, and put away from 
you tlie fought that I have let in between us any misor- 
able stuff ‘ de metier,’ which I hate as you hate. And I 
will not say any more about it, not to run into more im- 
prudences of mischief. 

On the other hand I warn you against saying agnin 
what yoit began to say yesterday and stopped. Do not 
try it again. What may be quite good sense from mo, is 
you very much the reverse, and pray observe tliat 
cliflerence. Or did you think tliat I was malting my own 
road clear in the thing I said about^‘ jilts’? No, you 
^ ^«ady to repeat of myseH as of ofchow, 
that It I ceased to love you, I certainly would act out tli& 
whole consequence— but is an impossible ‘if’ to my 

nature, supposing the conditions of it otherwise to l)o 
probable. I never loved anyone much and ceased to love 
that person. Ask every Mend of mine, if I am given to 
change even in friendship! And to you. . . I Ah, but 
you never think of such a thing seriously— and yon arc 
conscious that you did not say it very sagely. You and I 
;|^e in different positions;, qNow let me tell you an apologue 
m exchange. for your. W^hsday’s stories which I liked 
perhaps. .may .make you ‘a little wiser 

I' b r. 1! I mi ibere stoqd in hall a bold baron, and out 
he spaketo o^of-toe^ ‘ Comethouj and take this 
of me instead therebf that sprig 
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of hawthorn thou boldest in tfaino hand.’ Now the haw- 
thorn-bough was no larger a thing than might be carried 
by a wood-pigeon to the nest, when she flieth low, and the 
baronial baton was covered with fine gold, and the serf, 
turning it in his hands, marvelled greatly. 

And he answered and said, ^Iiet not my lord be in 
haste, nor jest with his servant- In it verily his will that 
I should keep his golden baton? Let him speak again — 
lest it repent him of his gift.’ 

And tlie baron spake again that it was his will. ‘ And 
I * — he said once again — * shall it be lawful for me to keep 
this sprig of hawthorn, and will it not repent thee of thy 
gift?* 

Then all the servants who stood in hall, laughed, and 
the serf’s hands trembled tiU they dropped the baton into 
the rushes, knowing that his lord did but jest. . . 

Whioh mine did not. Only, de te fahida mrraiur up to 
a point. 

And I have your letter. ‘ What did I expect? ’ Why 
I expected just that, a letter in turn. Also I am gracious- 
ly pleased (yes, and very much pleased !) to ‘ let you write 
to-morrow.* How you spoil me with goodness, which 
makes one ‘ insolent ’ as I was saying, now and then. 

The worst is, that I write ‘too kind*. letters— II — and 
what does tliat criticism mean, pray? It reminds me, 
at least, of . . now I will tell you what it reminds 
mo of. 

A few days ago Henrietta said to me that she was quite 
uncomfortable. She hod written to somebody a not kind 
enough letter, she thought, and it might be taken ill. 

‘ Are pou ever uncomfortable, Ba, after you have sent let- 
ters to the post? ’ she asked me. 

‘Yes,’ I said, ‘sometimes, bub from a reason just the 
very reverse of your reason,' mt/ letters, when they get into 
the post, seem too kind,— rather.* And my sisters laughed 
. . laughed. 

But if pou think so beside, I must seriously set to work, 
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you see, to correct that flagi'anfc fault, aiulHimll il>» 

time disfaventihus, though it will be difficult. 

Mr. Kenyon’s dinner is a riddle which X carnet 
You are invited to meet Miss Thomson and Mr, 
and ‘no one else.* George is invited to moot Mr. 
ing and Mr. Procter and ‘no mie else ’—jwat Uti^ 

The ‘ahsoh* (do you remember Balzao’s hoiiniUdI 
IS just 2J0W and no one else/ the other elemontH 
nuGertainties, shifting while one loots for Ihcin. 

_ Am I not writing nonsense to-night? I mtt M 
Wise ’ in any case, which is some comfort. .Tl jhiIm wssk^ 
gnrita to hear of your being * well,’ ever ami ovor .Wks#- 
Keep so for me. May God bless you hour by Jhhw Iss- 
every one of mine I am your own 

.{ik. 


Por Miss Mitford . . 

But people ore not angels quite , , 

and she sees the whole world in stripes of black Attd wl^fe^ 
It 18 her way. I feel very affectionately toivaida hoi. 
ler sincerely. She is affectionate to me boytmd 
Stall, always I feel that if I were to vex her, Iho h»Hwr 
below the lowest deep would not be low onougli hr I 

a ways feel tJiut. She would advertise mo direulli W ^ 
wretch proper. 

Then, for all I said about never changing, X 'k» 
^ough over me just now to hold the sparrows B 

to a great crowd of people, and she is among 
reasons — for reasons. 


R. P. to M B. B. 


-t Saturday MomUiff. 

[Post-mark, Eobnmry M, II 

ft my 'XQVO^and, instead of Mi 

liad .your brother and Profit 
' ^ I woJit 'to>that plaoo, sikI^ 


andli 
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got away, and am veiy well this morniiig iii tlia sunshine; 
which I feel with youj do I not? Yesterday after dinner 
we spoke of Mrs. Jameson, and, as my wont is — (Here 
your letter reaches me— let me finish this sentence now I 
liave finished kissing you, dearest beyond all dearness 
My own heart’s Ba !)— oh, as I am used, I left the talking 
to go on by itself, wdth the thought busied elsewhere, till 
at last my own voice startled me for I heard my tongue 
utter ‘ Miss Barrett . . that is, Mrs. Jameson says * . . or 
‘does . . or does not.’ I forget which ! And if anybody 
noticed the gaucUnG it must have been just your brother 1 
Now to these letters ! I do solemnly, unafifeoteclly won- 
der how you can put so much pure felicity into an envelope 
30 as that I shall get it as from the fount head. This to- 
day, those yesterday — there is, I see, and know, thus much 
goodness in line after line, goodness to be soieutifioally ap- 
preciated, pvovcd tliQTC — ^but over and above, is it in the 
writing, the dots and traces, the seal, the paper— here does 
the subtle charm lie beyond all rational accounting for? 
The other day I stumbled on a quotation from J . Baptista 
Porta— whereiu he avers that any musical instrument made 
out of wood possessed of medicinal properties retains, 
being put to use, such virtues undiminislied,— and that, 
for instance, a sick man to whom you sliould pipe ou a 
pipe of elder-ti’ee would so receive all the advantage deiiv- 
able from a decoction of its berries. From whence, by a 
parity of reasoning, I may discover, I think, that the very 
ink and paper were — ah, what were they ? Ourious think- 
ing won’t do for me and the wise head which is mine, so I 
will lie and rest in my ignorance of content and understand 
that without any magic at all you simply wish to make one 
person— which of your free goodness proves to be your B. 
B. — to make me supremely happy, and that you have your 
wish— you do bless me I More and more, for the old treas- 
ure is piled undiminished and still the new comes glittering 
in. Dear, dear heart of my heart, life of my life, will tlm 
last, let me begin to ask? Oan. it bo meant I shall live this 
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to the end? Then, dearest, care also for the life beyond, 
and put in my mind how to testify here that I have felt, if 
I could not deserve that a gift beyond all gifts ! I hope to 
work hard, to prove I do feel, as I say — it would be ter- 
rible to accomplish nothing now. 

With which conviction — renewed conviction time by 
time, of your ^travagonce of kindness to me unworthy, — 
will it seem characteristically consistent when I pray you 
not to begin frightening me, all the same, with threats of 
writing less kindly? That must not be, love, for youv sake 
now — if you had not thrown open those windows of heaven 
I should have no more imagined than, that Syrian lord on 
whom the King leaned * how such things might he — ^but, 
once their influence showered, I should know, too soon and 
easily, if they shut up again! You have committed your 
dear, dearest self to that com’se of blessing, and blessing 
on, on, for ever— so let all be ns it is, pray, pra/y / 

No — not all No more, ever, of that strange suspicion 
— ‘ insolent ’ — oh, what a word ! — nor suppose I shall par- 
ticularly wonder at its being fancied applicable to that, of 
all other passages of your letter i It is quite as reasonable 
to suspect the existence of such a quality the^'e as elsewhere : 
how can such a thu^, could such a tiling come from you to 
me? But, dear Ba, do you know me better 1 Do feel that 
I know you, I am bold to believe, and that if you were to 
run at me with a pointed spear I should bo sure it was a 
golden sanative, Machaon’s touch, for my entire good, that 
I was opening my heart to receive 1 As for words, written 
or spoken — ^I, who sin forty times in a day by light words, 
and untrue to the thoi^ht, I am certainly not used to be 
easily offended by other people’s words, people in the world. 
j-But your words 1 And about the ‘ mission ’ ; if it had not 
a thing to jest at, I should not have begun, as I did — 
s6fil^!6u felt I did. I know now, what I only , suspected then, 

: you all the; matter on Monday if you care to 
Kbur. T|^i* humanity ’ howhver, w:ould;hav6:been:unques- 
,;.tionabl^fM^:vhad :oh^ toiteercise dt. ^towards, the poor 
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lie inoapnblo oroature that wants somehodyt and urgently, 
in well boHovo. 

As for your apologue, it is naught— as you felt, and so 
ko ofl;— for the baron know well enough it was a spray 
iho infigi(5al ti’oo whioh onoo i>lantod in his domain would 
lot U]), and out, and all round, and be glorious with 
VOS and niusioal witli birds’ nests, and a fairy safeguard 
I blessing thenooforward and for over, when the foolish 
on liad boon brokon into ounces of gold, oven if gold it 
'c, find Bj,)ont and vanisliod j for, he said, such gold lies 
the higliwny, mon pick it up, more of it or loss; but 
3 ono slip of tbo Jloworing troo is all of it on this side 
mdiao. Whoroon lio hud it to his hoai^t and was hapi)y 
u spite of hia disastrous chase the night boforo, when 
far from catching an unicorn, ho saw not oven a rospeot- 
c pris'.o-hoifor, worth the oil-cake and rapo-sood it had 
ibtloHH cost to roar hoi'— ‘ insolence 1 ’ 

T. f(»und no opportunity of speaking to Mr. K. about 
fudiiy, but notlung was said of last WodnoHday, and 
must know X did not go yesterday. So, Monday is 
ighing ill HUimhino surely ! Bless yon, my swootost. I 
'0 you with my whole heart; over shall love you. 


K B. B. lo 11 B, 

[PoBt-jnerk, Pobruavy 24, ISIO.] 

Ever doaroat, it is only when yon go away, when you 
1 quite gone, out of the house and tlio street, that 1 get 
. and think ]n*oporly, and with the right gratitude of 
ur llowors. Such beautiful Jlowers you brought me this 
lie too ! looking like summer itself, and smelling 1 Doing 
ri * liouour due ’ to iiho llowors, makes your presonoe a 
tie longer witli rao, the sun sliinos book over the hill just 
' that time, and then dijops, till the next letter. 

It X had had the letter on Saturday as ought to have 
ton, no, I could not have answered it so that you should 
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liave my answer on Sunday — no, I should still have liad 
to write first. 

Now you understand tliat I do not object to the writing 
first, but only to the hearing second. I would rather write 
than not— 1 1 But to be written to is the chief gladness of 
course j and with all you say of liking to have my letters 
(which I like to hear quite enough indeed) you cannot pre- 
tend to think that yours are not more to me, most to me ! 
Ask my guardian-angel and hear what he says I Tours 
will look another way for shame of measuring joys with 
him 1 Because as I have said before, and as he says now, 
you are all to me, all the light, all the life; I am living for 
you now. And before I knew you, what was I and where? 
What was the worlcl to me, do you think? and the mean- 
ing of life? And now, when you come and go, and wnte 
and do not write, all the hours are chequered accordingly 
in so many squai’es of white and black, as if for playing at 
fox and goose . . only there is no fox, and I will not agree 
to be goose for one . . that is you perhaps, for being ‘ too 
easily ’ satisfied. 

So my claim is that you are more to me than I can be 
to you at any rate. Mr. Fox said on Sunday that I was 
a ‘ religious hermit ’ who wrote ‘ poems which ought to be 
read in a Gothic alcove ’ ; and religious hermits, when they 
care to see visions, do it better, they all say, through fast- 
ing and fiagellatiou and seclusion in dark places. St. 
Theresa, for instance, saw a clearer glory by such means, 
than your Sir Moses Montefiore through his hundred- 
guinea telescope. Think then, how every shadow of my 
life has helped to throw out into brighter, fuller signifi- 
cance, the light which comes to me from you . . think how 
it is the one light, seen without distractions. 

1 was thinking the other day that certainly and after 
all,(^r rather before all) I had loved you all my life una- 
ware^; is, the idea of you. Women begin for the most 
parti^Jfl^ler so very little given to reverie) by meaning, in 
an a^de'itbltheinselyes, to love such and such ah ideah seen 
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sometimes in a dream and sometimes in a book, and for- 
swearing their ancient faith as the years creep on. I say 
a book, because I remember a friend of mine who looked 
everywhere for the original of Mr. Ward’s ‘Tremaine,’ 
becairse nothing would do for 7je»*, she insisted, except just 
that excess of so-called refinement, with the book-know- 
ledge and the oonventional manners, (Zowe qui 2 mit, Tre- 
maine), and ended by marrying a lieutenant in the Navy 
who could not spell. Such things happen every day, and 
cannot be othenvise, say the wise: — and this being other- 
wise with mQ is miraculous compensation for the trials of 
many years, though such abundant, overabundant compen- 
sation, that I cannot help fearing it is too much, as I know 
that you are too good and too high for me, and that by the 
degree in which I am raised up you are let down, for us 
two to find a level to meet on. One’s ideal must be above 
one, as a matter of course, you know. It is as far as one 
can reach with one’s eyes (soul-eyes)} not reach to touch. 
And here is mine . . shall I tell you? . . even to the vis- 
ible outward sign of the block hair and the complexion 
(why you might ask my sisters I) yet I would not teU you, 
if I could not tell you afterwards that, if it had been red 
hair quite, it had been the same thing, only I prove the 
coincidence out fully and make you smile half. 

Yet indeed I did not fancy that I was to love you when 
you came to seo me — no indeed . . any more than I did 
your caring on your side. My ambition when we began 
our correspondence, was simply that you should forget I 
was a woman (being weary and hlaa^e of the empty written 
gallantries, of which I have had my share and all the more 
perhaps from my peculiar position which made them so 
without consequence) , that you should forget that and let 
us be friends, and consent to teach me what you knew bet- 
ter than I, in art and human nature, and give me your sym- 
pathy in the meanwhile, I am a great hero-worshipper 
and had admired your poetry for years, and to feel that 
you liked to write to me and be written to was a pleasure 
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vi'U rniUM, \ nil uttvt'r uniil . I nuMiii I Ina*! t% iti'iisni ijf 

.Vniir i*>>nn|Aii|ly \fi3i , , nn.| (.< )imw frtia 

UnU Wfftji fruni |1 |it »if wUal 

lirw fHHtiini’O, I a«ii| t«» I'njai m my Ujo 

Itt'Jtt ii(Mniiii|{ , . * il in Iimw tlin iilii'A 

*»f Mr. lirmiriiiii|4 Uwt>( in«’ I nnitjincM^ i( in i,,4 Itiring 
iwi^l In wn» HirnJiKrrn, in fu«iuM l>iil i{ JiAMht«f mo 

I . it In a (Jn wiin li lin nmy)««i| nttal naiil 

Utal it WflH pmt (jratofiil In fii« friMinl i-* intn aiii U a wi«ir»|*' 
WImit Uu* lolUir ramn . , , 

On )iiu l(u>)W ilifli all iJml liim» 1 fri^IiU'm'Mt nf 
ytui? THglituiitHl tit iliia wb> . 1 f*'!! n» tl v.ii liaiil n |"•W|^r 

ii¥ftr mo Biul mimiil |« mm il, ami limt I .-...ihl n..t l.rixttUm 
nr n|KUik Vnry tUirpn'itlly ftniii wlinl viiii Im fiiiikn iiin. 

Am In iiiy t liHil il in mi linant »*>i»m* 1 i<iw tlioi 

.Vmi I'ltmi thrm ii» XMii mml Um Minmiitml llmm, 

ftinl fimtintmi ttiKiii ilMnit wriUiitii^ nmlor ymir Imu^ nnU*- 
uioliirtii'nl {linn «It. itu ynti rummuilmr Urn nnlntmilM^y nf 

Hally 

Hut Uin wiw wi«t*| U)wni am! I mnfrir iImuIHcn:! 
tlinl ytni lta*l niintakmi ,vn«r <iwii tiiiml, tlio itf mi 

linviitg HiuiiM wmkiWM. Tnniiitg llm wnmlor 

rnuiul ill ftU ttfjliU, 1 t»inio Ui vrlml ynu nHrniltmt ymi«»rclay 
‘ ■ yt^, t Bftw l^nt vBTjr ft«rly , . Uiial ymi Iia4 mmw Inm* 
tha luUmUnii uf trytuiit U» liivn wliimmimr yntt alinuM 
Am, . . iukI at#m Uml what I hue] mhl nkntt 
^WQUtttof wimt I flottid Xm Hs you, Uu\ 
m mrtiBg you more deleminetl Ifi your oro pr^ 

awifclm^fe 111 Oie pf ^Ju©. Well -aud II Umt \m{ 
OlAU«« «ii a little, loo , . . whv alimild I ha mirr¥ 
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u()\v and why aliowld you have fauciod for a moment 
tlHib tlio fli'st oonlcl malco mo Borry. At first and when ; 
did not boliove that yon really loved mo, when I though 
you deooivod yonreoU, <Aon, it was diffiorent. But now . 
i,„w when I boo and boliove your altnohmont for me, d. 
you think that any oauHo in tho world (except what dimiu 
iHhed it) could rondor it Iobb a sonroo of joy to me? I men; 
a« far as I rnyaolf am oonHidored. Now it yorx ever fane; 
that I am miii of your lovo for mo, you wdl be unjust, ic 
member 'H it wore Iohb doar, and lens above mo, I migl 
be vain porhapH. But I may say k/orc God and you, tin 
of all tho events of my life, inelusivo of its affliotions, notl 
ing has humbled mo so much us your love. IBght or wroi 
it may 1)0, hut truo it in, und 1 io}!' you. Your love hi 
hnen in mo Uko God’s own lovo, which makes tho receive 

of it lcuo(dorH. , , , 

Why all tliiH fthoidd wntton, X do not know— b 
Y()\i fchiidunK yoatorday ii^ that haokward lino, whr 
T loan laadc to vovy otUm, and for onco aB 
writodvK^otly, wUylwvoto, as my thouKhtB wont, that w 

Hav luny YOU avo, holnvod and do not brood over tl 

-sSSy.’widohlwish I. had 
heoauso, so, you should not soo it for a month at leo 
led tako oxoroiso and keep woll-and imnembor how ma 
loiters I imist have botoro Saturday. May God bless y 
Do you want to hoar mo Bay 

I mnnot lovo you loHH . . ? 

That JH a doubkfnl idiraao. And 

I cftniinli lovo yo\» moro 

iH doubtiul too, for wmBoim X oould Rivo. More or lee 
viMiUy lovo you, but it duoH not nound right, ovon so, 

IV T now what it ought to bo, and will put it nito 
'Ll' .md tho ‘ papur * with tho inoffablo other thinge 
DoawHt, do not go in Bt. Boteraburg, Do not thu 
going, for loar it ahould eomo truo and you should go, 
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while you were helping the JTewa and teaching Nioholas, 
what (in that case) would beoome of your 

Ba? 

E. B. io E. B. B. 

Tuesday. 

[Post-mark, February S4, 1840.] 

Ah, sweetest, in spite of our agreement, here is the note 
that sought not to go, but must — because, if there is no 
speaking of Mrs. Jamesons and snob like without bringing 
in your dear name (not dearest name, my Ba I) whnt is tho 
good of not writing it down, now, when I, though possessed 
mth the love of it no more than usual, yet speak, and 
to a hearer? Audi have to thank you with all iny heart 
for ae good news of the increasing strength aaid loss need 

dearesiH-ond de- 
sire to tha^ God through whose goodness it all is I This 

to-mon-ow I will write at length, 
S with whatovoi- 

\ your elm-troos and 

gate and tlunk the thoughts over again, and coming homo 
I shall perhaps find a letter. ^ 

Dearest, d^res^my perfect blessing you aref 
•may God continue his oare for us. B. 

B, B. to E. B, B. 

Wednesday Morning. 

[Post-mark, February 85, [846.] 

as you would, Jd not aUIUs I T^’ 
pitanoe, I never surelv snnvl ^8 I meaii— and for one 

fat ' 1 0^6 with the inte^bn untrue as 

whomever^ should 

todflf bf Ciyes mawtrA.naS ?^^ ^ aiicl 

, r so to almost alter hut 
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turn a ' no ’ into a ' yes ’ can no echo (except the B'ish 
one), and I said ‘ no ’ to such a charge, and still say ' no. ’ 
I ^ have a presentiment— and though it is hardly pos- 
sible for me to look back on it now without lending it the 
true colours given to it by the event, yet I can put them 
aside, if I please, and remember that I not merely hoped 
it would not be so (not that the effect I expected to be pro- 
duced would be leas than in anticipation, certainly I did not 
hope but that it would range itself with the old feel- 
ings of simple reverence and sympathy and friendship, 
tha.t I should love you as much as I supposed I could love, 
and no more) but in the confidence that nothing could occur 
to cHvert me from my intended way of life, I made— went 
on making arrangements to return to Italy. You know— 
did I not tell you— I wished to see you before I returned? 
.Md I had heard of you just so much as seemed to make 
it impossible such a relation could ever exist. I know 
very well, if you choose to refer to my letters you may 
easily bring them to bear a sense in parts, more agreeable 
to your own theory than to mine, the true one- but that 
was instinct. Providence — anything rather than foresight. 
Now I will convince you I yourself have noticed the differ- 
ence between the and thetmie?-; the greater 'dis- 
tance of the latter from you/ why was that? Why, if not 
because the conduct 5e(?anAvith him, with one who had now 
seen you was no continuation of the conduct, as influenced 
by the feeling, of the letters — else, they, if ?iecw', should 
have enabled him, if but in the natural course of time and 
with increase of familiarity, to become nearei'—biit it was 
not so I The letters began by lovii^ you after their way — 
but what a world-wide difference between that love and the 
true, the love from seeing and hearing and feeling, since 
you make me resolve, what now lies blended so harmoni- 
ously , into its component parts. Oh, I know what is old 
from what is new, and how chrystols may surround and 
glorify other vessels meant for ordinary service than Lord 
N B 1 But I donH know that handling may not snap them 
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off, some of the more delicate ones ; and if you let me, 
love, I will not again, evOT £^aui, consider how it came and 
^vhellC 0 , and when, so cmiously, so piyingly, but believe 
that it was always so,- and that it all came at once, all the 
same; the more unlikelinesses the better, for they sot off 
the better the tnith of truths that hero, (‘ liow begot? liow 
nourished? ’) — here is tlie whole wondrous Ba filling my 
whole heai’t and soul ; and over-filling it, because she is in 
all tlie world, too, where I look, where I fancy. At tho 
same time, because all is so wondrous and so sv'eet, do yon 
think that it would be so difficult for me to analyse it, and 
give causes to the effects in sufficiently numerous instancoa, 
even to ‘ justify my presentiment? ’ Ah, dear, dearest Ba, 
i could, could indeed, could account for all, or enough I 
But you are unconscious, I do believe, of your power, and 
the knowledge of it would be no added grace, perhaps I So 
let US go on-taking a lesson out of the world’s book in a 
different sense. You shall think I love you for- (tell mo. 
you must, ^ what for) while in my secret heart I know what 
my mission of humanity ’ means, and what telosoopio and 
mioroscopic news it procures me. Enough— Wait one 
word about the Hoo kind lettera ’-could not tlio same 
Montefiore ^deratand that tliongh he deserved not ono of 

I shaU feelT r It * all too Idnd-but 

Of “t tt e ; bo very snre ! 

Ut tiiat theie is, however, not too alarming a sign in tliis 

tZTWZZ letter of aU^tffl ao 

“t w Udo aM’''T ■‘-^cl aink 

and ■ W take P“‘ “1 l“st next time, 

mill rrAr* ■! Tw f " ^ off W 

mind, and April and May be the weloomer? Don’t think 
m going to take any extraordinary pains ■ Thero nrA 
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Tefc one thing will fetter it worse, only one thing— if 
you, in any respect, stay behind? You that in all else 
help me and will help me, beyond words-beyond di’eams 
—if, because I find yon, your own works tlien cornea 
the Selah and the voice is hushed.’ Oh, no, no, dearest, 
so would the help cease to be help— the joy to be joy, Ba 
herself to be quite Ba, and. my own Siren singing song for 
song. Dear love, wiU that be kind, and right, and like the 
rest? Write and promise that all shall be resumed, the 
romance-poem chiefly, and I will try and feel more yoiu-s 
than ever now. Am I not with you in the world, proud of 
you—and va{7i, too, very likely, which is all the sweeter 
if it is a sin as you teach me. ' Indeed dearest, I have set 
my heai’t on your fulfilling your mission— my heart is on 
it! Bless you, my Ba — 

YourB. B, 

I am so well as to have resumed the shower-batli (this 
morning) and I walk, especially neartlie elms and stile— 
and mean to wallc, and be very well— and you, dearest? 

R n. B, ioR,S. 

[Post-mark, Pobruary 20, 1846.] 

I (Jonfess that while I was writing those words I had a 
thought that they were not quite yours as you said them. 
Still it comes to something in their likeness, but we will not 
talk of it and break off the chrystals — they are so brittle, 
then? do you know that by an * instinct. ’ But I agree that 
it is best not to talk— I gave it up ’ as a riddle long ago. 
Let there be ' analysis’ even, and itwill not be solution. I 
have my own thoughts of course, and you have yours, and 
the worst is that a third person looking down on us from 
some snow-capped height, and free from personal influences, 
would have 7 ms thoughts too, and 7^e would think that if you 

been reasonable as usual you would have gone to Italy. 

I have by lieart (or by head at least) what the third person 
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THIO LKTTKHS OK IttlJlKHT lUinU NlNo iFn. yn 


woiiM thinfj. Tl.n (hi,..! |«.rHo„ t., j,, 

ftbatraotion lor (svov Ht» Iiuik. ntnl ni iulvruiU I h,,», hin. J. i i 

tionn ami toanoH ^nu N«v. tl,„ . 

iwporhupH, wi|.h.mtK„inK,M._, farllnT. h.mI vH 1 u.l 
» iwo furtiu. to „,,v 

likohnoHHdH nml iniratvh'M, Ihhvuimi »‘Vf>r\ (liiui; w,.,. v 
Imit) Hii<l iiiijittHHililu) Uiul it tt-iw UKrixil tt"!' /** '*. 

roasonroriliiH tlin tmlr wav nf vniiriintH^ ' i 

ablo. AlHo/m. -m, .2! i l/uu 

ImvQ ])oatia with tim imwt rltiuiMo fmi,, it ii. ^ 
th« bamn'H Jnnvthun, wM. . lo.ir Tn 

clvoumar it iH claa.! ainan (1 otlmr .U ‘ a 1* r*' 

wovflo than wlicm :i: th«|.iHwi it Imi tat , o T t ' ^ 
micl puah it upriKht iutu tl,o«.uuI na thn Md.! 

wJioIq bluo floft dmwH ii|i it« iflitu»riiiir tit \ i 

towMcjB uucl Mouud it. Bul «l,«t Um . ^ “ 'It' if ] 

prone? , , as Hm p|,ilo«o„|,„r mf.l of tIm . J*! I 

ovo« in tl ,0 ™d,lont.| .Tf "" 

Stiil tin, Btwlc corUInlj. ilicl ii..t draw ll„. 

KwoSi «» 

not clospomiolv winkwl f ihinf V 
kwcltiat thiiiKfl hom ' .,1“ ‘ Mlwil Uio 

kindneaa iMyoml wlmt in' *«»«» 

tat mgbt, X Icrnny it ,y„« 1 ../ ’ f'" «win 

JusUnoHwr lltlio leaf orl„y •“'} “/ wolAW*. 

• • thank you I If J L. \ .7 ^ 

wily thsy nifty 1,0 too Itiinl for ma ** *W. 

to TOooivo; imcl X Burinona I tliiai, 

wWoli, aoooiuifa ter ,L wJtfoff ***“«■ 

tas, sAnd timi h 7 IS "? ‘‘'f®* “‘W'ftnto iwd jwM. 

«« vary oft«tt««=aii tluifc gfudmiiAHi 
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3i“;u.ir ‘z'""ra r* 

e Jas 7yT’ 

sliower batli witli a little snspioioa "-wL'T 
W before, should it uofcagahi? and wit «1 ^ n 

me to bt busy "just thttTm' aLut'extafug 

bMp wffl take a™7 e^eTbe' nof 

.wX a°Br;ou“'^H“®“' ■ • AbcUb S right? 

strokeof ke baton Tr f^U off by that 

S-t'-cS £“ ‘-y “ - w 

een iuore loitering and 


filO Tlll'^ hKTTKUH tiji’ UOliKItT lllUtWNINfl |Kk» ■=, 

Ihnit tmiml in wImL T Imvntlitiut, whitih nut in 
fmiU nui' yuuYH tlim-ih—iin.l I lui iiitli«(H«(iti..n i 
HultiiiK nluml |,Im mnmiirn. Ilnv Imiitl i.f (,hn Hmil wimkim, 
urn hut Impiiy Hiiil iiutnnliii i‘iitntnli, I Kiiiiptmi*. lu luuu (In 
riKhli iiu'liiiKlinii. AVnll - it will I'nim*, Hut nil in hlnli 
niul fraKiiiunU (Iinrw urn cnuuKlt. tu lill n vuluni. 

tluiih iu Ihn iunt 

v^itl if Uluru wnfit iml . , if tlium wnru iiuitii . , I Iml, 

Uml I mIiuuM Ih* Hii. niitl niNti f/rnir lin . . whirh in ' 

lOMOll ’ , , . will Jl'tlll HU}'? 


//. //. /.• A*. //. //. 


(]V»{ ttmrk, t'Vbmnry Jmft | 

Ah for llin ' Ihinl imnirnj/ u^y kw(h4 I1ii» Im wn« n winn 
Hpcmkor from Urn mnl in uiir rami \m will mn 

Uiniiiig to ma^‘ Urn kUi n«WrL }lflll»»~wlmi, n frimnl ,uU 
ralml timt OHO with w» high lui oBtinmtonf Uio vnlu.Mtf 
lnt<Ulooluallt)' iu woman Bhonhl .vol uiarri mnm kimi ..f 
oonlc-itmia fuiimftl. fui clM tlio »ni.| Ih.lmrl; wi«n|v m,, 
Rwoml \vrm omi't feinn Mii..l“! M„v .v-m m.t 

nMihlimlly. (IhiH iH (.. mo) ■ Mmt ,n„rf. intol|o,»ln«l nmlow. 
JiioiiU Uiungli iii<...i,h.Hr«l.Lv uf (ho lnfth«ii tilmmubr 
ninvti AIm.1. tliuKgli (|„,t Min, I U, ir« -mnnol \m 

,1;. h*" h‘*'‘ li*« nU.nmr.f iUtmt hiimliW 

iimUilioM, tlnwo Kiiftor whioh, lik« ni 

Urn inumitmii m f.mi, if „„i „„ mmritm m, m, 

^ . . ami «u n„ lilhnmof hh diml. wiUi \mmh\ng nr 
Im iig IntiKliml nt! Hoiuilgmi Dm Uiiml ami if U* 

uolp hiiB, wo lot liJm into ytnir room at Witufailo 
anforml him Ui «pt» wlUi Flush ‘h Im wfmI4 my will'* 

StTo^irri” r u 

woem aiiough, but does It fttigur «mU Wtlio * ' 

an Unit It ^woJd be 
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there was something of less transitory nature co-existent 
with this some congeniality of Mental pursuit, some — ’ 
Would he not say that? But I can’t do his platitudes jus- 
tice becaijse here is our i>ost going out and I have been all 
the morning walking in the perfect joy of my heart, with 
your letter’, and under its blessing — dearest, dearest Ba — 
let me say more to-morrow— only this now, that you— ah. 
what are you not to me I My dearest love, bless you— 
to-morrow when I will strengthen the prayer; (no, lcn\ 
en.it!) 

Ever your own. 

‘ Hawthorn ’ ‘—to show liow Spring gets on 1 

M. B. B. to R. B. 

TJnu'flday Evening. 

[Post-mnrk, Pobruniy 37, 1840. 

If all third persons were as foolish as this third pers 
of yours, ever dearest, first and second persons might J 
low their own devices without losing muoli in the way of gc 
oouns6l._ But you are unlucky in your third person as 
as the wits go, he tallcs a great deal of nonsense, and Elm 
who is sensible, will have notliing to do with him, he sa^ 
any more than you will with Sir Moses he is quitl 
third person singular for the nonsense lie tallcs I 

So, instead of him, you shall hoar what I have bo 
doing to-day. The sun, which drew out you and the ha 
thorns, persuaded me that it was warm enough to go doi 
stairs— and I put on my cloak as if I wore going into t 
snow, and went into the di-awing-i-oom and took Henrio! 
by surprise as she sato at the piano singing. Well, 
meant to stay half an hour and come back again, for I a 
upon Tinkler s ground * in the drawing-room and lial 
to whole di’oves of morning visitors— and Henrietta ka 
rpe, kept me, because she wanted mo, besought me, to st( 

' [Sprig of Hawthorn enolosed wltli letter.] 



612 THE LETTERS OP ROBERT BROWHING [Fed. 37 


and see the great sight of Capt. Surtees Cook-n^^^s liis 
regimentals— fresh from the royal presence at St. James’s 
and 1 never saw him in my life, though he is a sort of 
cousin. So, though I hated it as you may think, . . not 
hieing to be unleind to my sister, I stayed and stayed one 
ten minutes after another, till it seemed plain that he wasn’t 
coming at aU (as I told her-) and that Victoria had kept him 
to dinner, enchanted with the regimentals. And half laugh- 
ing and half quarreling, stiU she kept me by force, until 
a Imock came most significantly . . and ‘There is Sur- 

•T. and shall stay I So fool- 

ish, (I had my hand on the door-handle to go out) ‘ he 
your own cousin too! who always calls you Ba, except 
before Papa. ’ Which might have encouraged me perhaps, 
but I can t be sure of it, as the very next moment apprized 
us both that no less a person than Mrs. Jameson was 
standing out in the passage. The whole 86th. regiment 
could scarcely have^ been more astounding to me. As to 
staying to see her in that room, with the prospect of the 
military descent in combination, I couldn’t have done it 
for tlie world! so I made Henrietta, who had drawn me 
into the scrape, take her up stairs, and followed myself in 
a minute or two— and the corollary of this interesting his- 
toiy IS, that being able to talk at all after all that * fuss ’ 
and after walking ‘ upstairs and downstairs ’ like the an- 
d?esu’tit?^°''’^ spider, proves my gigantic strength-now 

1 * V® r®*' ' ^ fi^st person can 

be as foolish as any third person in the world. What do 
you think? 


f kind beyond speaking of, and 

talked of taking me to Italy. What do you say? It is 
somewhere about the fifth or sixth proposition of the s6rt 

I shall be embarrassed, it seems 
to mej 'by the multitude of escorts to Italy. But the kind- 
ness, one cannot laugh at so much kindness. 

I wanted!itQ;,h^: her speak of you, and wa^ afraid. I 
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could mt name yon. Yet I (&*(Ziyant to Lear tlie last ‘ Bell ’ 
praised. 

Slie goes to Hel^d for two months soon, but prints a 
book first, a coUeotion of essays. I have not seen Mr. 
Kenyon, with whom she dined yesterday. The Macreadys 
were to be there, and he told me a week ago that he very 
nearly committed himself in a ‘ social mistake ’ by inviting 
you to meet them. 

Ah my hawthorn spray ! Do you know, I caught my- 
s^ pitying it for being gathered, with that green promise 
of leaves on it! There is room too on it for the feet of a 
bird ! Still I shall keep it longer than it would have stayed 
in the hedge, that is certain ! 

The fii'st you ever gave me was a yellow rose sent in a 
letter, and shall I tell you what that means—the yellow 
rose? 'hifiddUy,' says the dictionary of flowers. You see 
what an omen, . , to begin with ! 

Also you see that I am not tired with the great avatar 
to-day— the ‘ fell swoop ’ rather— mine, into the drawing- 
room, and Mrs. Jameson’s on me. 

And I shall hoar to-morrow again, really? l‘UV you. 
And you are best, kindest, dearest, every day. Did I 
ever tell you that you made me do what you choose? I 
fancied that I only thought so. May God bless you. I am 
your own. 

Shall I have the ‘ Soul’s Tragedy ’ on Saturday?— any 
of it? Diit do not wovh — I beseech you to take care. 

B. B. to K B. B. 

(Post-marie, Pobnmry97, 1846.] 

To be sure my ' first person * was nonsensical, and, in 
that respect made speak properly, I hope, only he was cut 
short in the middle of his performance by the exigencies 
of the post. So, never mind what such persons say, my 
sweetest, because they know nothing at all — quod erat 
d&monsirandum. Birt you, love, yon speak roses, and haw- 

VOL. I,— B8 
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tlioru-bloHSOins wlien you tell me of tlie cloak put on, and 
tlie descent, and the entry, and staying and delaying. I 
will liave bad a hand in all that; I know what I wished all 
the morning, and now tiiis much came true ! But you should 
have seen the regimentals, if I could have so contrived it 
for I confess to a Chinese love for bright red— the very 
names ‘ vermilion * ‘ scarlet ’ warm me, yet in this cold 
climate nobody wears red to comfort one’s eye save sol- 
diers and fox hunters, and old women fresh from a Parish 
Christmas Distribution of cloaks. To dress in floating 
loose crimson silk, I almost understand being a Cardinal ! 
Do you know anything of Nat Lee’s Tragedies? In one 
of them a man angry with a Cardinal cries — 

Stand back, and let me mow this poppy clown, 

This rank red weed that spoils tJjo Churches’ corn. 

Is not that good? and presently, when the same worthy is 
poisoned (that is the Cardinal)— they bid him—' now, Car- 
dinal, lie down and roarl 

Think of thy scarlet sins I 

Of the justice of all which, you will judge with no Mi-s. 
Jameson for guide when we see the Sistina together, I 
trust! By the way, yesterday I went to Dulwich to see 
some pictures, by old Teniers, Murillo, Gainsborough, 
Eaphaell— then twenty names about, and last but one, as 
if just thought of, ‘ Correggio.’ The whole collection, iu- 
oluding ‘ a divine picture by Muiillo,’ and Titian’s Daugh- 
ter (hitherto supposed to be in the Louvre) —the whole I 
would, I think, have cheerfully given a pound or two for 
the privilege of not possessing— so execrable as sign-paint- 
ings even 1 Ax-e there woi-se poets in their Way than paints 
ers? Yet the melancholy business is here— that the bad 
goes out of his wfty^.wxites his verses. in the language 
hedearned in orderto. d6;a.hundi'ed other things with it, 

^ e •:^^ich we can go on and do afterwardS'^but the 
painter has spent the best of, his life in learning even how 
to produce such monstacwitieshs these, and to what other 
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good do liis acquisitions go? This short minute of life 
our one chance, an eternity on either side ! and a man does 
not walk whistling and ruddy by the side of hawthorn 
hedges in spring, but shuts himself up and comes out after 
a dozen years with * Titian’s Daughter ’ and, there, gone 
is his life, let somebody else try ! 

I have tried — my trial is made too ! 

To-morrow you shall tell mo, dearest, that Mrs. Jame- 
son wondered to see you so well — did she not wonder ? Ah, 
to-morrow 1 There is a lesson from aU this writing and 
mistaking and correcting and being corrected ; and what, 
but that a word goes safely only from lip to lip, dearest? 
See how the cup slipped fi’om the lip and snapped the 
ohrystals, you say 1 But the writing is but for a time—' a 
time and times and half a time 1 ’ — would I Icnew when the 
prophetic weeks end ! Still, one day, as I say, no more 
writing, (and great scandolization of the third person, peep- 
ing through the fringes of Flush’s ears!) meanwhile, I 
wonder whether if I meet Mrs. Jameson I may practise 
diplomacy and say carelessly ‘ I should be glad to know 
what Miss B. is like — ’ No, that I must not do, some- 
thing tells me, ‘ for reasons, for reasons’ — 

I do not know — you may perhaps have to wait a little 
longer for my ‘ divine Murillo ’ of a Tragedy. My sister 
is copyiug it as I give the pf^es, but — in fact my wise 
head does ache a little — it is inconceivable I As if it took 
a great storm to topple over some stone, and once the stone 
pushed from its right place, any bird’s foot, which would 
hardly bend the hawthorn spray, may set it trembling ! 
The aching begins with reading the presentation-list at 
the Dira wing-room quite naturally, and with no shame at 
all! But it is gentle, well-behaved aching now, so I do 
care, as you bid me, Ba, my Ba, whom I call Ba to my 
heart but could not, I really believe, call so before another, 
even your sister, if — if' — 

' But Ba, I call you boldly here, and I dare kiss your 
-■'*ir eyes, till to-morrow — Bless you, my own.; 
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And for myself, it was my compromise with my own 
soriiples, that you should not be ‘ chained ’ to me, not in 
the merest metaphor, that you should not seem to be 
bound, in honour or otherwise, so that if you stayed with 
me it should be your free choice to stay, not the co?2se- 
quence of a choice so many months before. That was my 
compromise with my scruples, and not my doubt of your 
affection — and least of all, was it an intention of trifling 
with you sooner or later that made me wish to suspend all 
decisions as long as possible. I have decided (for me) to 
let it be as you shall please — ^now I told you that .before. 
Eitlier we will live on as we are, until an obstacle arises, 
— for indeed I do not look for a ‘ security ’ where you sup- 
pose, and the very appearance of it the)'e, is what most re- 
buts me— or I will be yours in the obvious way, to go out 
of England the next half-hour if possible. As to the steps 
to be taken (or not taken) before the last step, we must 
think of those. The worst is that the only question is 
about a /cm. Virtually the evil is the same all round, 
whatever we do. Dearest, it was plain to see yesterday 
evening when he came into this room for a moment at 
seven o’clock, before going to his own to dress for dinner 
. . plain to see, that he was not altogether pleased at find- 
ing you here in the morning. There was no pretext for 
objecting gravely — but it was plain that he was not pleased. 
Do not let this make you uncomfortable, he will forget all 
about it, and I was not acoldedt do you understand. It was 
more manner, but my sistera thought as I did of the sig- 
nificance : — and it was enough to prove to me (if I had not 
known) what a desperate game we should be playing if we 
depended on a yielding nerve there. 

And to-day I went downstairs (to prove how my prom- 
ises stand) though I could find at least ten good excuses 
for remaining in my own room, for our cousin, Sam Bar- 
rett, who brought the interruption yesterday and put me 
out of humour (it wasn’t the fault of the dear little cousin, 
-Lizzie . . my ‘portrait’ . . who was * so soiTy,’ she said, 
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ihIki'. ill" howiwor, I vory mucli doubt whstber 
limy wi'iu' Uinir Imn jmm) to rngH, than writers who mis- 
UiKn llu'ir vuruliou in jHiolry do. Thoro in a ineohaniam 
in iHH'try iw in tls' oilnsv art™i«id, to mon not native to tlie 
wuy nf it, it vmiH Inml and heavily. The ‘ oudgelling of 
tlmbniiu' in iw KoudlalHmv aa the grinding of the colours, 

, . tin y«iu not lliiidcV ^ 
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riwli :i: luii, tu liiiil <\v(« i«>il oin'H bo loiig I Tlisro ib 
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boafa^ . macihonaes . . gambler’a wivea . . all done to 
the ngM sort of moiming. His audiences must go borne 

tLT-7 ^ *>» 

1 ,e t n “y ‘ ‘1*® Obildren ’ will 

be acceptable it is supposed, as a climax of agony. Do 

you incw this Mr. Bussell, and wliat sort o/mTsic be 
suits to bis melaucboly? But to turn my ‘Cry’ to a 

witT^V ^ requil'ed—he can’t sing it 

without a burden I and behold what baa been sent ‘ for my 

approval ■ . . I shall copy it m-iaiim for you . . 

And the tlircads twirl, twirl, twirl, 

Before each boy and girl; 

And the wlicola, big and little, still whirl, whirl, whirl. 

imitating tixe roar of tli© ma- 

it now?' t 


Tour 


own 


i?. M. io K B, B. 


[Post-mark* March 0, 1846.] 


tim? ^ ^ return in 

tune to say why you have note . . to-morrow I wS 


Bless you, all beloved— 


B. B. 


toas^lSS. -of “ 8®«le™n 
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n. B. to B. B. B. 

Sunday Evoning. 

[Post-maric, March 3, 1840. J 

One or two words, if no more, I must write to dearest 
Ba, the night would go down in double blackness if I liad 
neither written nor been written to I So liere is another 
piece of * kindness ’ on my part, such as I have received 
praise for of late! My own sweetest, tliere is pist this 
good in suoh praise, that by it one comes to something 
pleasantly definite amid the hazy uncertainties of mere 
wishes and poasibilitias — while my whole heart does, does 
so yearn, love, to do something to prove its devotion for 
you; and, now and then, amuses itself with foolish imag- 
inings of real substantial services to which it should be 
found equal if fortime so granted; suddenly you interpose 
with thanks, in such terms as would all too much reward 
the highest of even those services which are never to be ; 

and for what? — ^for a note, a going to Town, a 1 Well, 

there are definite beginnings eortainly, if you will recog- 
nise them — I mean, that since you do accept, far from ' de- 
spising this day of small things,' then I may take heart, 
and be sure that even though none of the great achieve- 
ments should fall to my happy chance, still the barreneat, 
flattest life will — must of needs produce in its season better 
fmits than these poor ones — I keep it, value it, now, that 
it may produce such. 

Also I determine never again to ' analyse,* nor let you 
analyse if the sweet mouth can bo anyway stopped; the 
love shall be one and indivisible — and the Loves we used 
to know from 

Ono another hudcllod lio . . 

OloBO besido Her tontlei’ly — 

(which is surely the next lino) . Now am I not anxious to 
know what your father said? And if anybody else said or 
wondered . . how should I know? Of all fighting — the 
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Mr, Kenyon came to-day, and has taken out a licence, 
it seems to me, for praising you, for he praised and praised! 
Somebody has told him (who had spent several days with 
yon^ in a house with a lai'ge libraiy) that he came away' 
‘ quite astounded by the versatility of your learning * — and 
that, to complete the cii*cle, yon discoursed as scientifically 
on the ti’aining of greyhounds and breeding of ducks as if 
you had never done anything else aU your life. Then dear 
Mr. Kenyon talked of the poems; and hoped, very earnest- 
ly I am sure, that you would finish ‘ Saul ’ — which you 
ouglit to do, must do — only not noio. By the way Mrs. 
Coleridge had written to him to enquire whether you had 
authority for the ‘blue lilies,’ rather than white. Then 
he asked about ‘ Luria ’ and ‘ whether it was obscure ’ ; and 
I said, not unless the people, who coMidered it, began by 
blindfolding themselves. 

And where do you think Mr. Kenyon talks of going 
next February — a long while off to be sure? To Italy of 
course. Everybody I ever heard of seems to be going to 
Italy next winter. He visits his brother at Vienna, and 
" may cross the Alps and get to Pisa ’ — it is the shadow of 
a soheme— nothing certain, so far. 

I did not go downstairs to-day because the wind blew 
and the thermometer fell. To-mon-ow, perhaps I may. 
And you, dearest dearest, might have put into the letters 
how you wore when you wrote them. You might — but you 
did not feel well and would not say so. Confess that that 
was the reason. Reason or no reason, mention yourself 
to-morrow, and for the rest, do not write a long letter so 
as to increase the evil. There was nothing which I can 
remember as requiring an answer in what I wrote to you, 
and though I ivill have my letter of com’se, it shall be as 
brief as possible, if briefness is good for you^iow always 
rememher that. "Why if I, who talk against ‘ Luria, ’ should 
work the mischief myself, whatshould I deserve? I should 
bo my own jury directly and not recommend to mercy . . ; 
not to mine. Do take care— care for me just so much. 
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Andj except that taking care of your health, what would 
you do for me that you have not done? You have given 
me the best of the possible gifts of one human soul to an- 
other, you have made my life new, and am I to count these 
things as small and insufi&cient? Ah, you IcnoWy you Icmw 
that I cannot, ought not, will not. 

May God bless you. He blesses me in letting me be 
grateful to you as yoiu- Ba. 

M, B. to E. B. B. 

Tueadny. 

[Poat-mavlc, March S, 1846.] 

First and most important of all,— dearest, ‘angry’— 
with you, and for that ! It is just as if I had spoken con- 
temptuously of that Gallery I so love and so am grateful 
to — having been used to go there when a child, far under 
the age allowed by the regulations — those two Guidos, the 
wonderful Rembrandt of Jacob’s vision, such a Watteau, 
the triumphant three Murillo pictures, a Giorgione music- 
lesson group, all the Poussins with the ‘ Armida ’ and 
‘ Jupiter’s nursing ’ — and — no end to ‘ ands ’ — ^I have sate 
before one, some one of those pictiu-es I had predetermined 
to see, a good hour and then gone away . . it used to be 
a green half-hour’s walk over the fields. So much for one 
error, now for the second like unto it; what I meant by 
charging you with seeingy (not, not ‘ holdng for ’) — seeing 
undue ‘seom'ity’ in that, in the form,— I meant to say 
you tallc about me being ‘ free ’ now, free till theUy and I 
im rather jealous of the potency attributed to the 
vith all its solemnity, because it « a form, and no more — 
|gt; you frankly agree with me that that form complied 
ivith; there is no redemption ; yours I am then sure enough, 
to'/ropent^at leisure &o. &o,. So I meant to ask, ‘ then, all 
nov) said, all short of that ;PS.rtieular form of saying it, all 
goes for oompar^i^^^y nothiiig’?;, 'Here it is written down 
-^you ' ‘yist J;Qi8Ms;^i«(,an deoip^.os long as :p.osBible 
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iliat form effects tlie decision, then, — till then, ' where am 
I? ’ Which is just what Lord Ohesteiffeld cautious people 
against asking when they tell stories. Love, Ba, my own 
lieart’s dearest, if all is not decided tiou;— why — hear a story, 
h propos of storytelling, and deduce what is deducible. A 
very old Unitarian minister met a still older evangelical 
hrothei’ — John Clayton (from whose son’s mouth I heard 
what you shall hear) — the two fell to argument about the 
true faith to be held — after words enough, ‘ Well,’ said 
the Unitarian, as winding up the controversy with an ami- 
cable smile — ‘ at least let us hope we are both engaged in 


the of Truth !’ — * Pursuit do you say?’ cried the 

other, * here am I wdth my years eighty and odd~if I 
haven’t found Truth by this time where is my chance, 
pr’ay? ’ My own Ba, if I have not already decided, alas for 
me and the solemn words that are to help ! Though in an- 


other point of view there would be some luxurious feeling, 
beyond the ordinary, in knowing one was kept safe to one’s 
heart’s goodhy yet another wall than thehitherto recognised 
ones. Is there any parallel in the notion I once heard a man 
deliver himself of in the street— a labourer talking with his 
friends about ‘ toxsles ’—and this one wished, if he might 
got his wish, ‘ to have o> nine gallon cask of strong ale set 
running that minute and his own mouth to he tied under 
it ’—the exquisiteuess of the delight was to be in the secur- 
ity upon security,-theb6ing ‘ tied. ’ Now, Ba says I shaU 

not bo ‘ chained ’ if she can help 1 _ , . 

But now— here all the jesting goes. You tell me what 

was observed intbo moment’ s ’ visit; by yon, and 
:i; suppose) by your sisters. Mrst.I md! always see 
vov« eyes to'i^nezt, what I see I will speak if it 
pain you ; but just tHs mudi truth I ought to say. I ftmk. 

in my conviction of tJuitt is your real B J - 
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for the future as the present. That a father choosing to 
give out of his whole day some five minutes to a daughfor, 
supposed to be prevented from partioiiJating in, wJuit ho, 
probably, in common with the whole world of sensible niou, 
as distinguished fi’om poets and dreamors, consider evcrif 
pleasure of life, by a complete foregoing of sooiotj''- — -that 
he, after the Pisa business and the onforcod oontiunanco, 
and as he must believe, permanence of this stnto in wliioh 
any other human being would go mad— I do dare sa)% for 
the justification of God, who gave the mind to bo tim'd in 
this world,— where it saves us, we are taught, or dostroys us, 
-and not to be sunk quietly, overlookod, and forgotton; 

that, under these mrcumstanoes, finding . . what, yon say, 

unless he thinks he does find, he would cloao the door of Jiia 
house instantly; a mere sympathizing man, of tlio same 
literary tastes,- who comes good naturodly, on n proper mid 
uneiceptiouable introduction, to chat with ajicl amnso a little 
that invahd daughter, once a month, so far as is known, 

seU 7^iiW pIainly,*atsucha circiimstance , , my 
tie J a? S™ ' ^ BupposiUon that 

mpletely could uuderatand a repugnance to trust you to 
me were the truth known, that. llill confess, I havo sov- 

-ul “ this 

0 her thought himself obHged, by the usual feeling of poo- 

reseij^^. suppression, and 

alwayi!lljft|hi^,;4^y . is horrible 

tins ww of,looWng,i,p.tfe^ 
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body, bowevei' bumble, to just preserve your life, remedy 
in some degree the first, if it was the fii-st, unjustifiable 
measure,— this being ‘ displeased ’—is exactly what I did 
not calculate upon. Observe, that in this only instance I 
am able to do as I shall be done by; to take up the arms 
lurnished by the world, the usages of society — this is mon- 
strous on the world's showing ! I say this now that I may 
never need recur to it — that you may understand why I 
keep such entire silence henceforth. 

Get but well, keep but as well, and all is easy now. 
This wonderful winter' — the spring — the summer — you will 
take exercise, go up and down stairs, get strong. 1 pray 
yoiiy at your feet, to do this, dearest! Then comes Autumn, 
with the natural expectations, as after rouge one expects 
? 10 M’ ; the likelihood of a severe winter after this mild one, 
which to prevent, you z’eiterate your demand to go and 
save your life in Italy, ought you not to do that? And the 
matters brought to issue, (with even, if possible, less shad- 
ow of ground for a refusal than before, if you are well, 
plainly well enough to bear the voyage) ;/ie?'e I will bid 
you ‘ be mine iu the obvious way ’—if you sliall preserve 
your belief in me— and you may in much, in all important 
to you. Mr. Kenyon’s praise is undeserved enough, but 
yesterday Milues said I was the only literary man he ever 
knew, ienax propositi, able to make out a life for himself 
and abide in it — ‘ for, ’ he went on, ‘ you really do live 
without any of this tiUUatimi and fussy dependence upon 
adventitious excitement of all kinds, they all say they can 
do without.’ That is more true — and I intend by God’s 
help to live wholly for you ; to spend my whole energies 
in reducing to practise the feeling which occupies me, and 
in the practical operation of which, the other work I had 
proposed to do will be found included, facilitated- 1 shall 
bo able — biit of this there is plenty time to speak hereafter 
— I shall, I believe, be able to do this without even allow- 
ing the world to vmj miush misinterpret — against pure 
lying there is no defence, but all up to that I hope to 
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Linder or render unimportant^-a« you shall know in time 
and place. 

I have written myself grave, but write to me, dear, 
dearest, and I will answer in a lighter mood— even now I 
can say how it was yesterday’s hurry happened. I called 
on Mihies—who told me Hanmer had broken a bone in his 
leg and was laid up, so I called on him too— on Moxon, by 
the way, (his brotlier telling me strangely cheering news, 
from the grimmest of faces, about my books selling and 
likely to seU . . your wishes, Ba!)— then in Bond Street 
about some business with somebody, then on Mrs. Mon- 
tagu who was out waUcing all the time, and home too. I 
found a letter from Mr. Kenyon, perfectly kind, asking 
me to go on Monday to meet friends, and with yours to- 
day comes another confirming the choice of the day. How 
entirely kind he is ! 

I am very well, much better, indeed — talcing that bath 
with sensibly good eflfect, to-night I, go to Montagues 
again; for shame, having kept away too long. 

And the rest shall answer j/owrs— dear I Not ' much to 
answer? ’ And Beethoven, and Painting and— what is the 
rest and shall be answered ! Bless you, now, my darling— 
I love you, ever shall love you, ever be your own. 

K S. B. to B, B. 

Tuesday Evening. 

[Post-mark, March 4. 1846.] 

Yes, but, dearest, you mistake me, or you mistake 
yourself. I am sure I do not over-care for forms— it is 
not my way to do it— and in this case . . no. Still you 
must see that here is a fact as weU as a form, and involv- 
i Q^^ntity. b^iSQpial 'incbhvenience (tp use the 

Jiaafatelenter^ib^^^ altogether 

18 a mere form for^tUe heart^ft^d- the. happiness: illusions 
may pass afteTjA^^^fore. is that if they 



1846] 


AND ELIZABETH BAREETT 


629 


were to pass witli you now, you stand free to act according 
to tlie wide-awakeness of your eyes, and to reform your 
choice ..seel whereas aftenvard you could not carry out 
such a reformation while I was alive, even if I helped you. 
All I could do for you would be to walk away. And you 
pretend not to see this broad distinction? — ah. Por me 
I have seen just this and no more, and have felt averse to 
forestall, to seem to forestall even by an hour, or a word, 
that stringency of the legal obligation from which there is 
in a certain sense no redemption. Tie up your drinker 
under the i)our of his nine gallons, and in two minutes he 
will moan and writhe (as you perfectly know) like a Brin- 
villiers under the water-toiiure. That he ashed to be tied 
up, was unwise on his own principle of loving ole. And 
yoi(> sha’n’t be ‘chained’ up, if you were to ask twenty 
times ; if you have found truth or not in the water-well. 

You do not see aright what I meant to tell you on an- 
other subject. If he was displeased, (and it was expressed 
by a shadow a mere negation of pleasure) it was not with 
you as a visitor and my friend. You must not fancy such 
a thing. It was a sort of instinctive indisposition towards 
seeing you here — unexplained to himself, I have no doubt — 
of course unexplained, or he would have desired me to 
receive you never again, that would have been done at once 
and unscrupulously. But without defining his own feel- 
ing, he rather disliked seeing you here — it just touched 
one of his vibratory wires, brushed by and touched it— oh, 
we understand in this house. He is not a nice observer, 
but, at intervals very wide, be is subject to lightnings— 
call them fancies, sometimes right, sometimes wrong. Cer- 
tainly it was not in the character of a ‘ sympathising friend ’ 
that you made him a very little cross on Monday. And 
yet you never were nor will be in danger of being tlianlced, 
Ire would not think of it. For Bie reserve, the apprehen- 
sion-dreadful those things are, and desecrating to one’s 
own nature — but we did not make this position, we only 
endure it. The root of the evil is the miserable miscon- 
VoL. I.-84 
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blesa you, very dearest! Keep better . . try to be well— 
as I do for you since you ask me. Bid I ever think that yow 
would think it worth while to ask me that? What a dream ! 
reaching out into the morning 1 To-day however I did not 
go down stairs, because it was colder and the wind blew 
its way into the passages t — if I can to-morrow without 
risk, I will, . . be sure . . be aui-e. Till Thursday then I 
— till eternity 1 

‘ Till when, where am I, ’ but with you? and what, but 
yours 

Your 

Ba. 

I have been writing * autographs ’ (save my marlS) for 
the North and the South to-day , . the Fens, and Golden 
Sciuare. Somebody asked for a verse, . . from either 
‘ Catarina ' or ‘ Flush ’ . . ‘ those poems * &o &o 1 Such a 
concatenation of criticisms. So I preferred Plush of course 
•— i.e. gave him the prefeiment. 

R. B. to K B. B. 

Wodneaday Morning. 
p?ost-maTk, M^rcli 4, 1846.] 

All, sweetest, don’t mind people and their lies any more 
than I shall; if the toad does ■ take it into his toad’s head 
to spit at you ’—you will not 'drop dead,’ I warrant. AH 
the same, if one may make a circuit tlirough a flower-bed 
and see the less of his toad-habits and general ugliness, so 
much the better— no words can express my entire indiffer- 
ence (far below contempt) for what can be said or done. 
But one thing, only one, I choose to hinder being said, if 
I can— the others I would not if I could— why prevent the 
toad’s puffing himself out thrice his black bigness if it 
amuses him among those wet stones? We shall be in 

the sun. ^ 

I dare say I am unjust— hasty certainly, in the other 
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Still I, who Bftid what I yoii, and from an absorb- 

iuf^ c'.ouHidoratio]! of wliafc was best fon' yoUf cannot consent, 
iwou out of anxiety for your futurity, to torment you now, 
to vex you by a form of siieocli which you persist in trans- 
lating into a want of trust in you . . (T, want trust in you 1 1) 
into a need of more ovidenoo about you from others . . 
{votdd you say so?) and oven into an indisposition on my 
part to fulfil my engagement — no, dearest dearest, it is not 
right of you. And tiieroforo, as you liavo these thoughts 
reasonably or unreaBonably, I shall punish you for them 
at once, and ‘ chain ' you . . (as you wish to bo ohaiuod), 
chain you, rivet you—do you feel how tho little fine chain 
twists round and round yon? do you hoar tho stroke of tho 
riveting? and you may/«;Z that too, Now, it is done — 
now, you are chained— ,/hVt 1ms finished tho work—,/, Mt 
(obHorvo tlm anagram I) and not a word do you say, of 
ih'omnthnuH, though you Iiavo tho conscience of it all, I 
daresay. 'VVelll you must bo pleased, . . as it was* tho 
weight of ton much liberty ' which ofTondod youi and now 
you boliovo, perhaps, that I trust you, love you, and loolc 
to you ovor tho heads of tho whole living world, without 
any ono hoacl nooding to stoop; you wms/, if you ploaao, 
liooauso you bolocg to mo now and shall boliovo as I 
ohooRG, Thoro's aukaso for youI Ory out . . roi^ont . . 
/md I will loose the links, and lot yon go again— s/ia// it 
bcj *My dmr Mm Bairdl? ' 

Soriously, you shall nob think of mo such things as you 
half said, if nob wliolo said, to-dny. If all men wore to 
apeak ovil of you, ray heart would speak of you tho raoro 
good— //ai/ would be tho ojio result with mo. Bo I not 
Iciiow you, soul to soul? should I boliovo tliat any of tliem 
could know yo\i as I know you? Then for tlio rest, I nm 
not afraid of ‘ toads ’ now, not being a child any longer. I 
ara not inolbiod to mind, if yoih do not mind, what may 
1)0 said about us by tho bonovolont world, nor will other 
roaflons of a graver kind affoob mo otherwise than by tho 
aooessary pain. Therefore tho whole rests with you— 
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unlesa illness should intervene— and you will be ili i 
good (wiU you not?) and not think linrd tbouclifa 
ever again-no. Itwasn’t the sense of being less than? 
had a right to pretend to, wliiob made mo speak what vo 

dishked-for It IS / who am ‘ nnworthy , - and not anotL? 
not certainly that other I notiiei- 

I meant to more to-night of subjects fothni. 
ns, but my sisters have come up stairs and I musf i 
my letter quichly. Beloved, 

take that shower-bath. Will you instead fw +7 

litth whk^^D^^ **>6 experiment is worth' making foTa 
little while. Dearest beloved, do it for your own 

Ba, 

-ff. S. io M B. B, 

J’rlday Afonilug. 

T , [^osfc-mark, Mnrclj 0, t846 7 

M has always Teen so 

lliem IvmTi on and off it fantestionll ^ “ *° ““to 

spray and spurts of folm / lo 

Calltherook, arook, hutyoumnstl -^“Wyou 

you had of pushing it rlL i ^ ^ ® ^nown what chance 

^aies and froe-leaves Ll ““ 

do what they could. It i, 1 "l?” *0 

of good toyoii.-notWe e?n?’7 ’^“ren 

small enough to make a mantel houses on, not 

^ for a statue, but it is real roprTT.°t ^ 

It is always iJhn^ 

^present and blessing yoTX ^“7“®'®“'! of taWng 
“^Ifares. I certainly® *» i<« 

'reek is to bring mnnfN*° curionsly into 

lovi\?! tie havteg yt “or six 

otW’i ac different in kZ ’ ^ “’“i dearest be- 
: dicr happiness or semblance 4 « Z? ““y 

“j§,:«ist even seemed pos- 
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Hiblo o^ roalization. Thou, now, tho hoalth ih all to Htay, 
or intard uh— oh, bo well, juy Bal 

■Lot mo Hpoak ot tliat lotfcor- — .T iim anhamod at liaviug 
iiKsntiouoa thoHo tiiroiunHtaiuiOH, and Hhould not have done 
HO, but for thoir inHigiiifiGaiuKi— for 1 know that if you ovor 
i/M hoar of thoin, all any body luoithl nay would not amount 
to onougli to ho ropoatod to nio and ho got oxidaiuod at 
ontio. Now that tlui purpoHO m gainod, it hooiiih littlo 
worth gaining. You bade mts not moiuI tluilottor: Twill 
not. 

Ah for * what pooplo Hay ah—Tloro Iioh a book, Bar- 
hili'H ‘ Himboli ’ and tliiH morning X dippod into liin (lliap- 
tor X.l:X, HiH * Byrnbol ’ in ‘ Soorato fatto rilrar hu' Bou- 
oali’ and t]u^ thonio of Iuh diKHortating, *;r/ indi'gnitft dol 
uiothu'o in diHprnzxo i pih d(»gni iUoHoiidoir antioliitk.’ 
„Mo HotH out by onlarging on th(\ horror of it- dhon do- 
tlm oharaotnr of HooratoH, Hum tolla tbo Htiuy of 
(ho roproHoutation of tlm ‘(ihmdH.’and thuH gntn to’ I iih 
‘ Myrnbor---' lo pax'/io fatto Hpaoniaro a Hoorato in ([uolia 
iiommcdia . . , il miH(iro in tanto hcIku'uo o doriHi(mo dol 
luibblioo, oho porilno i vaHai dipingovano il huo ritvatto 
Hopra gli oroi, i flaHuhi, i boooali, o ogni vaHollamouto tia 
jiin vilo sorvigio, Oosl (uml Hommo dloHofo . . fu cou- 
dotto a far di ho par lo oa«o d’Atouo una oontimia ooinnm- 
dia, con flolamonto vodorJo ooniparir ooai Boonirafl'aito o 
ruUoolo, QoiUG i vasai hoI formavano d* invouziono 
TJioro you havo what a vory olovor man can oay in ohoioo 
XuHcau on a paHHago in A'llian whioh ho bikuH oaro not to 
(pioto nor iilludo to, but wliioh in (ho hoIo authority for tho 
fuoli. .d3Uan, Hpoaking of Bom-atoH’ mngiianimity, Hayn 
that on tho flrnt ropr(wonlation, a good many hmngnorH 
being proHont who worn at a h>KH to know * who (mnld 
IhiH Booi’/itos l:ho Hago liiiiiHolf HttJod up that ho niigld 

hopointcdouttolhomhy thoauditoryatlurgo . . ‘wliicli’ 

Hu.vH A^Han---' was no dblkmlly for thorn, to wliom hin fon^ 
turra wore moBt faimliar,— //«; wnfpuUvrH h'mj m tlw- hiint 
of (hcoralimf tlmrvcHHehwith hui UkoiCM ''—no doubt out of 
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a pleasant and affeotioDatGadmiratiori Yofo i < 

pie can turn this out of ite sense s„ Jl “ 

room just at oun leave tekllg? ™ 

down?toir2';^7brLt7C\~T®“7''“ 80 

^orm^pavt. 

Your own 


"• -o. ja. to M, B, 

Friday Evening, 

March?, 1840,1 

Weill I^lgfee t“be;i.!L%*“'“®f“ 2'™? 

seoution by the DotfAw* as Socrates his pei-- 

potters, a7moshotr«^^^^ 

illlustrations . . as T 4i vmi t 
we are on the subject I will te*]!' ^ ^ 

Bartoli . . his'ohote 

-ine “id “ 

of it— was one of th to you for telling me 

-0 . . PotZo™ a™71n of your goodness to 

o««. Do yon ever tbint CTm^rf ’ 
come me with all this Koneront ^ ^ 

I cannot say it, derness, only beloved 1 

iSrZ^^t *>- downstairs, 

There’s something infernal to _/«^ c?escenfiMs. 

^“■^■^fatl^at onr eousinis 

5r£ 

oaiH;ees Gook. Oh . . you 
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father, m io Id, ^TZn'fbhrll^ '"“''t 

ahiUiBg, & Ac .', . “C; W « ^ 

then in a minute after <Anrt wW 
‘ About Ba ■ said my sisters^wl. ’ 

leg you of such uonsenae? ’ ‘ ni persuad- 

good perfectly unneZ y f„ 

Arabel,-a literary friendaCisT^ ! T 

oo™St™Sno?l>: T^a ft 

of my brothers besides the 

»i5r^VzS'S:*rpr.s 

netof what I 

ItTthe rftf 7- , I ‘be book. 

Its the rhythm whmh has taken him with ‘glamour’ I 

lenT'and'’'" «“ ‘b« ‘aa‘ -o 

ment, and go to him for dinner at six 

Who 'looked in at the door?' Nobody. But Arabel 

a h^e way opened it, and hearing your voice, went back. 

There was no harm-is no fear of harm. Nobody in the 

U86 would find his or her pleasure in running the risk 

of giving me pain. I mean my brothers and sisters 


Are you trying the music to charm the brain to still- 
^eep from tliat ‘ Soul’s Tragedy ’ 
which did so much harm-oh, that I had bound you by 
some Stygian oath not to touch it. 

So my rook . . may the birds drop into your crevices 
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meet you ou the stairs! And I shall reaUy see you on 
Monday, dearest? So soon, it ought to feel, considerinc 
&e dreary weeks that now get to go between our days! 
or musio, I made myself melancholy just now with some 
Ooucortos for the Harpsichord by Mr. Handel —brought 
home by my father the day before yesterday;— what were 
ii^t, modern things once! Now I read not very long ago 
a French memoir of ' Claude le Jeune ’ called in his time 
the Prince of Musicians, —no, ‘ PAmniaj’— the unapproach- 
able wonder to all time — that is, twenty years after his 
death about and to this pamphlet was prefixed as motto 
this startling axiom— ‘ In Music, the Beau Ideal changes 
every thirty years ’-weU, is not that ime? The Idea, 
mind, changes— the general standaid . . so that it is no 
answer that a single air, such as many one knows, may 
strike as freshly as ever — they were not according to the 
Ideal of their own time— just now, they drop into the 
ready ear, — next hundred years, who will be the Eossini? 
who is no longer the Rossini even I remember— his early 
overtures are as purely Rococo as Cimarosa^s or more. 
The sounds remain, keep their character perhaps— the 
scale’s proportioned notes affect the same, that is,— the 
major third, or minor seventh — but the arrangement of 
these, the sequence the law— for them, if it should change 
every thirty years I To Corelli nothing seemed so conclu- 
sive in Heaven or earth as this 



I don’t believe there is one of Ms sonatas wherein that 
formula does not do duty. In these things of Handel that 
seems replaced by 
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that was the only true oonsummation ! 
ovei- the hundred years, -came Rossini’s 
coda: 


Then, — to 
uuanswera 



*ich eervea as base to the infinity of songs, gone, gone 

aat these may be worse things than Bartoli’s Tuscan 

P«r of iti Le Jeune, t 
hfflnii and Eossini who cUreoted his letters to his moth 
3 mother of the famous composer ’—and Henry Lawe 
Qd DowlancVs Lute, ah me I 

overlasting, he: 

id I tmst elsewhere— I am your own, my Ba, ever yoi 

k 

K B, B. to JR. B, 


X uuouujr juunimg, 

[Post-mark, March 10, 1840.] 
Now I shall know what to believe when yott talk of ver 
d and very ^different doings of yours. Dearest, I rea 

th It, and fell finaUy into a mute wonder how you coul 
■ a moment doubt about publishing it. It is very vivid 
think^andyiM tmd impressed me more than the firs 
r _L im did, though I do not mean to compare suol 
■similar things, and for pure nobleness ‘ Luria ’ is unap 
iJ^bable— willproveso, it seems to me. But this ‘ Traff 

and then, the worl 
• > welll I am struck by it m m 
if justify 

3 high key-no^, it is a great work, and Worthy of a place 


ANi* KutzAmu Bimm m 

' Utri®. ■ AW. 4a iAmrm liow ^oollontly balnuood 
si..* ^U! W. mn\ iam Um bjitsuftaf tliis mh aHm BoU 

mill w«» #».lp W »i4#. Affil U) frighten im about 
ii V«^, iW «iN»niii. te (De^ia^itmaBtepid iu mo) the 
in |J^5 1 ImW ym mil look Hio mnmisoript 

Im rnm^im i«*feiWr--fr*r|rett-™Md (dio advisGabtenoas 
^4 ft ifemhM’nl And yoti after all, tho 

mUSr ^ ahoftld pwo yoraelf suoh an 

wWjii Mi IW essfi il bo possible iihnt the same 

’ INbftrt Brotmlng ’ 

raisu ib«t oifror itey) odd emoe to bo oould ‘ wait 

(bfBw im«*(riia4 sol fool tliellteol! oontnvleain 

ihH iKsa mn It bef Winy all the pulaoB of tho Bte 
t4 ii Itmlilile W mg oaisl 

Tw3l i3s»\ boWml, hm ym am^l aboil Jioar It to-night 
aliftll I siKBtt IVi Utlak k y<m being unwell, and forced 
In Irnm ftsd IP U»jim im ridi people to whom your being 
fftUe lit III bii(j ft«noing Uio soGondary ovik !— mnkoa 
^ k onft abafln more to tlio uuoasi- 

mm I M. Will ym taJ&a em ftud nob givo away ypnr 
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Goorgo luid oomo lioino yoHtortliiy 1 k>(oi'o you loft mo, 
but tlio Htai'H worn favourable tt) uh hihI kept him out of thia 
room. Now Jio ia at Woraoatw^wont Una moruiiig, on 
tlioHO noYor oiuliiig ‘wnnidH,’ poor follow, whUih woary him 
X am Huro. 

And why ahould muaio and the pliikmophy (tf it miiko 
you ‘ molauoholy,’ ovor doaroat, more tliaii iho otlum arta, 
whioli tiaoli haa tho aoal of tho ago, modifying ilaolf attor 
a fashion and lo onoV llocatmo it oliaugOM mons iKwhapa. 
Tot (dl tho Aria aro inodiaturB botwoon tho houI and tho 
[tnfiiiito, . . ahiftingalwayHlilcoamiat, botwoon thoXlroath 
on this sido, and tlio Light on that aido . . ahiftod and 
coloured) mediators, moHsongora, projooted from tho Hold, 
to go and fool, for Ifor, oni Oicral 

You don't call mo * kind ’ 1 ooufoaa—but thou you call 
mo ‘ too kind’ Avhicli is nearly aa bad, you muRl allow on 
your part. Only you wore not iu oarnoat when you aaid 
iJuxi, as it appeared afterward. Wov6 you, yoalorday, iu 
protending to think that 1 owed you notliing , . 1? 

May God bless you. Ho Imows that to givo niyaolf to 
you, is not to pay you. Such dobtH aro not ho paid. 

Yot 1 am your 

Ba. 


Pcopk'H Jnimvd for March 7th. 


JL Jl to K It. n. 

Tuoidny Morning. 
tPoit'iniirk, March 10, 1840.] 

Bear, dear Ba, if you woro Imro I should not luuoh 
^cah to you, not at first— nor, indood, at last,— but as it 
is, sitting alone, only words con bo spoken, or (worse) 
written, and, oh how dllTerent to look into the oyos imd 
imagine what might bo said, what ought to bo said, though 
it never oau be— and to sit and say and wrlto> and only 
imagine who looks above mo, looks down, uudorsianding 
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uud pavdoniuK all ! My lavo, my Ba, fclio fault you found 
onoi) wiUi Homo axprcHHianH of miuo about tlio amount of 
impiU'iHliabln ploiiHUvoH already hoardod in my mind, the 
indoHlrutiliblti ineiiim'ieHdE yim; that fault, whioh I refused 
to acupueHOO undtu' the iinputatiou of, at first, you remem- 
bur wiOl, what a fault it wiih, hy this hotter light! If all 


atopi'*'*^ iiowj liorriblo! comidoto oblivion ■were 

tlu' tbiii« to \w prayed for, rather 1 As it is, noiv, I must 
go on, inuKt live Dm life imt, and die yours. And you are 
doing ytnir utmost to advance Urn ovont of events, —the ex- 
oroise, and eouHejiuontly (is it Jiot?) nooossarily improved 
sleep, and llio in‘ojo<ita for the lino days, tlio walking . . a 
pure bliHH to think of! Well, now— X think I shall show 
Heamaimblp of a sort, and * try another taok’— do not be 
over hold, my HweotoHtj the oold w oonsidorable,— taken 
into Hcoouiit the proviouH mildness. One ill-advised (I, 
tbo mlmci', X slicmld rornombovl) loo early, or too late de- 
Hoont to the dvawlnK-i'oom, and all might bo ruined,— thrown 
back HO far . , Hooing ibid our llight is to be prayed for 

‘ not iu the wiuUir ' -imd one would bo called on to wait, 

wailr-iu this world where nothing waits, rests, as oan be 
oouulod on. Now think of this, too, deni'est, and never 
mind the slownoas, for the s\irGnoH8’ salco! How perfectly 
happy X am as you stand hy mo, as yesterday you stood, 

as yon seem to stand now ! , . • i 

X will write to-morrow moro: I oamo home last night 
with II linnd mtlM wmno; whioli in tlio event was the bet- 
tor. tor :i: took a lilllo inoctioine and all is very mnoh im- 
proved to-day. I. shall go out presently, and return very 
early and take im mnoh care as Is proper— for I thought ot 
Ba, and the subUmitlos ot Duty, and that gave myself aim 
of Importoiiao, in short, as Hooked at my mother s inen- 
tablo arrow-root this morning. So nowl amwoll, 
is dearest Ba well? I shaU hear to-mght . . which wll 
have Ito duo offoot, that olroumstonoo, in quiokening my 

retreat from tatot's Booms, Mr 

your letter ifeo. went h qm da choit, and mi. 


CM Tine iJm-Ki{H(iKmmEitTnutnvNiNu {MKurum 

AV. iuul Ui HniiiM H»I«I Jiutiimllv wImmi Mr. Hur™ 

Iw^nii hiving dmvn Uim hiw, thiit Hit* wtuM nf nil 

itu'ii n/ KiuiiuM wmi iHHjri'rtMitnnw nint Cht-rlnv nii.l I i,x» 
clmiiKoit kIiuiooh nfU'r Um Cirilijim nf Iwti AiiKiim lunuliiiK nt 
HMiuts Htiunl onrum- in Ciwm.'M linns iw In. «nwi. Ami Mr. 
Ivnii.vmi won kiml, Jtimlm-, kiinliml, on nvnr, ' ninl thiin nniM 
nwtmnjK'l im, n tliuimr in> wmiiiiK nmM imvnr. rmvwr- 
fiml mi id Im iinkml 14 .k5vis nml Kivn. ninl hivo UU 

MI iH Kivm, in Itnnvmi! Ami nil 1 „ivn i„ j„nt my 
ImnHa blosaiun: tl,Ml bltnw ymi, my tlwih'fll, ilonrratt Bn I 


A*. //. //. /*, it. //. 


TncNtelfly KviMiln^, 

Ihwl inArh. March II, ims.J 


yori find my Mltwr I for K wna wltiou tliU mora- 
inKiHtmtj; mullf Ihtwn two Uinmglmnld uqIIj© fljiilery . 
Ob, muk tltttUiry I . . why Iinp|ty lotUtr U a (o Imlp to 
bring yaa bomo (cu miunieii cuirU&r, wban yon 06T»r oaglil 
to Imvo loft lioin«V"~*mi. tndoodl I know Imw H would Im 
yoBtordoy, mt\ how you wtmld I» worn,, nml m.l l»nU«r. 

Vo ?? "«*. dmrd.MirP..|. t.. nil in llu.Kltiro 

of lighM mul irtlh mid liaton. mid Imv.. llm kniv,.** nnd fnrka 
to rnUln idUlm wliiln mid r..i.iind you of llm plmimt of rm* 
';mmity. Oh wliotild [ M«ir it, do yu« Uiiiik? I wm* Ud«k» 
lUR. vvimn you wniil nwn. oyW you hml i|uito goms You 
won III Imiglj tonmimnnlrny diiiimr Elm*h mnl mo ^Fltiab 
1‘IaoiDK m imi mmh mi hmla wmfldonoo, Hint, ndtor bn ban 

»of eldnbm, wnggnd bU ^ wiUi m, mui^Umh, . . 

I ***. ^ "*”‘*** ***** A M 

niT ^ **^ to to 

ofi' **’^*' ***^'*«^ A tto Mom who did mi 


w» 


inyimlf bAppami to toko m'Sm or bmak l«r^d in to 


orM lUMl tm'em.. 



oommon dog and is put out of the door before he can 
Li© ted by scolding. But with me he is sublime ! More- 
has been a very useful dog in his time (in the point 
pa-city), causing to disappear supererogatory dinners 
'■’^^possible breakfasts which, to do him justice, is a 
‘-OGomplished without an objection on his side, always. 

-when you write me such a letter, I write back to you 
b J?lush. Dearest beloved, but I have read the latter 
■Qlt it in my heart, through and through! and it is as 
ho talk of Flush foolishly, as to fancy that I could say 
•h is felt . . this letter! Only when j'ou spoke last 
salting off with suoh and such recollections, it was the 
iclioly of the breaking off which I protested against, 
i.t not? aud?ioi the insufficiency of tlie recollections, 
a might have been something besides in jest. Ah, 
016 remember, if you please, that J was the first to wish 
•iug for my own part, if I could wish exclusively) to 
: off in the middle the silken thread, and yon told me, 
you forbade me — do you remember? For, as happi- 
goes, the recollections were enough, . . arc enough 
e / I mean that I should acknowledge them to be full 
onsation for the bitter gift of life, such as it ivas, to 
if that subject-matter were broken off here I ‘ Bona 
* let me speak nevertheless. You mean, you say, to 
11 risks with me, and I don’t mean to draw back from 
[ti?ticular risk of . . . . what am I to do to you here- 
to malce you vexed with me? "What is there in mor- 
to make all these people on every side of us, (who oil 
I suppose, by talking of love,) look askance at one 
oar from under the silken mask . . and virtually hate 
■nother through the tyranny of the stronger and the 
jrisy of the weaker party. It never could be so with 
^noio that. But you grow awful to me sometimes 
:ti6 very excess of your goodness and tenderness, and 
C thinliijt^lmyself, if you do not keep lifting me up 
the ground by the strong faculty of love in you, 
llia^lpp'failing short of the hope you have placed 
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ill iiu' it iiiiiHt liM ‘ ' of >>>u, (oUtnnmU or [ 

TuH nhorL anil (liHii|i|iiiiiul .vou. (‘luiaiiii'r tloH, Ik'Uivi'iI. 
Nou‘ if I nmilil jait inv Hunt »«iil I'f inv , juat io Mtuial 

\[\t iH'fiiin ,vou mill niuko it rlmir 

I liiil p;o t«> tlio ilmwing-riHiiit lu-’tluy , , wmuIiI . . 
Hlioulti . . iliil. Tho Him iMiiio out, tho wiial r'l>aii)^i i[ , . 
whom wiiM (Jim I hiwuL « t|UiirU-r »-f an Ijour in u 

fnarfiil HoiiLmlo, an u | 4 hoat’ 

fnanir iiiigliliil luiitni^Itl, amt ' I'miio tiotiM> ' imni* lln* ivnrao 
in tiny way. llo aiirit tlait I h)ii>) 1 ' lako caro ’ Iti'Uin' timii 
you ilo, lunl tln'ro, ia llm ivural of il all for l^•'U lot jaiojiln 
inakci you ill, uml ilo it yoiirMotf njioii ot'anHimj, 

Yntt know from my !iilU»r liow I fomat yott out in tlm 
umltor of tlm ' Htiul’K MVaumly.' OIiIhoUuI , . ho wank, 
HO itiiworlliY of yoiir immw! If aomn otlmr la-mpln warn 
llidf II <|iuirUir an imu’h tlm inmlmry 1 

Autl wo, i(oocUiiii 4 tit. cWr ilmn^t, In spilo of my Him 
BlJcmalicwftlKmt ' n»ooll»mliiiiui/ 1 Hboulil Im militippy mmUKli 
to plensB you, wiUi «h(j/ /A t«w , . wiUmut yon Imltk! ! 

oouM uol (akn mynoif bnck from Wiim 

Vnnr own 

it it K it it 

Mnali It. imo, I 

IVar, Ila. Init iihIiimI I \U t r«'ltini lomm wrliar by 
iwo or ilirt'ii ^ihhI limim tiiaii llm niKht Udoiti mut iti HihI 
lailotlar, nuijiiof y MiirHl Tluti wtm for UiIm mom» 

iiig onriy, ami IIm'M a O’hI miian. « Hilmn’o, oirwr llm tUonghia 
of you mul now HiKaiii, «*omrei lbi« laat uolnl OIi. my 
Ifwo why wiml ia It you Ibiiik l«i il«i, «>if * ftflwr- 

wiirtl,' llmt yon may f«.n in nml mt ilianinmint iim? It la 
not vpry nntlt Umi yoti atimild Uum iiunkti yoiim^If, oikI 
kbltb Htfitiiiig by ycmr oirn ainbiUoti of graiwli^ 
beyeiod my Ita ycm abunUt * hm ’ yon wy i l*»r, 
swu^ why wi4i, why Uiink ki lUl^r by a Hi«, ©toogo 
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to luy ho.irtV Wluit X nximofc, what I build my future on, 
uni tputn i.i'ej,uvoa to ‘risk* every tiling for, -is that 
«mo InOuX thut ym wilt vot idler, will just remain as you 
HVi^ luouninKl.y ‘y/on,‘iliok>voinyou, tlio aualities I have 
hinini {f..r yon will stop me, if I do not stop myself) wliat 
i, have i»vn!onee of in ovory lottm-, in every word, every 
Mi, Konpiiig tlinue, if it be God’s will that the body 
puHMnH. \vhuli is IhiiL? AVrite no new letters, speak no 
u-w wurds, look no new looks,— only toll mo, years honoo 
Hint ihn pr.'Hont is alive, that what was oiuto, still is— and 
1 Jim, iiiiiHt maals be, bU-HHod us evorl You spoakof my 
fenling as if it wt>re a imvo Hpeoulation— as if because I sec 
ill you 1 make a caUmliiUon that there must bo 
mnm to see Hoiiiewheie tir other— whnro bdellium is found, 
tlii^ oiiyx-Hloim may be looked for in the mystio land of the 
four rivi'i-M! And pet'hajw . . ah, pour human natnvol— 
perbapM I tin think at. thiioB on what vtny bo to 0nd! But 
wbiil is tlmt to you? I ft»r the Uio otlior 

inny be ftuuul or ii«>t found . . what X soo glitter on the 
grouiul, Ihtif will Muflb’e to make me rich as— rich as — 

Ho bl(*4iM you uiy own Xla! X would not wait for paper, 
niul yim muMt forgive half-tthoela inuload of a whole oolos- 
Uni •juire to my love and praiso. Are you so well? So 
lulviutUiroim? Thank yon from my heai't of hearts. And 
1 niu i[n\U\ well to-day (and have rooeivecl a note from 
t*roeter jml ilda iidnuh pnltiog olT his clinuor on noQouut 
of l.h« dmdh of Ida wlfo'a slator’a husband abroad) Ob- 
»nrvi:» Hm aheot I take aa I flud—I moan, tliat the tear tolls 
of no Improper Bi>©ooh roiwnlod of— -what English, what 
msiiMi;', what a Bonl'a tragedy 1 but then, what real, roalest 
love and mm ihm love for my over cloarost Ba possesses 
her mvH"- 

M. B. B, to n. B. 

rF(Mt-iimrk, Jtnroh 19, 18'lfl.] 

AYIiim my Orphona wrlfcoa * Bep\ kWm' he makes a great 
mktiike about aayiE®ii"«™ihore in more laoio onyx in this loi^ 
tor of hk UiAfc I hm ju8t rood, tiiwi he ivill over find in the 
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(loKlU'l lund llM In. Alul fof wllut ' Dll tll»' 

Krouml,' it vniuiiulM imuif Hid jollow iiu^Uil HpurkH fniiiul 
in tlin Malvin-u ilillH, uml linw wn iwod 1 <j IuukIi .vwirM hk*' 
ntnnniil! our m!<|UiuuUu)(’<4i, wlm iDnUml inulox 

hillM up UmL nuunitnin»miiKD in llm H»M»rn of Iuk m»i,V“ 
iiiK , . . * NnthiiiK Iml luii'iil!' In imylunly Id Im rinh 
llirDiigh ' luiua', I UiUiilMi-V llirouKli ‘ NnUihiK imt niiim? ' 
'AHrinliiw- iwrii'luw' . . WnUrr Ihts Vi HujiUnHy 

DniiiTwt, IkwI. D\i urn iiDVt»i*llioli*»w, iiiul it iu u Morry ji*#it 
wliNi 1 iMin Im'ak upim yniir iiuvorly, M*ilh tlmt Knldnii 
Imnvl of ynurH md m»p*^dii’mUHl nf miiml Wliy if I ftni 
‘ MubithmH ' Ih it ii<«t Irkmuimm you Invn iu» »w if I wnrw 
wortliinr nf yuui* Invo, nml ilmt, ««i, I gut friKhlniunl of llio 
opniiiiiK of ymir nyolulu In Um niAVorUilumn? ' A litUw 
hUu^P, r lUUn KluiiilK'r, h HIUd folding of Uio Imnds to 
Hlmip* -7/ir/r, in my ' nmhilioit for uftorwanl.' Oh- you 
do iitit uiuIorHUiul how with iiu unapeuknbk woudnr, nu 
oMUniiBlnntMtt wliiah ktvopM nm from clmwlng breath, I look 
to tliia Dimui, luul ' boo yonr fnoo iw the fiiuis of an ivDgel,' 
(uul (oar for tho viuunhiug, . . iHscnuHO droawB niul nugola 
du panH awny in Uuh world. Ibit f mult'mliiml //»»«, 
fkinl all your goiHlin^HH piutl oximwKinii. piuil IxdiMf of niiuo. 
if I Imd lull kmivvii yon . . Hit will maliafy yim 

that I Hhniilil know you, Invo you, Invo you why then iu» 
tleod Ihrmiumo I uovor IkiwimI ihiwii U» any of the fake gm1« 
'““t know the gold from Ihomioii, . . 11 My own Woifedi * 
»^ynu alicmUl hnvo my aoitl to Htnud uu if it eoiild uinke 
you bUukI highor. Vnt you uhidl not eall me ’ aiublkititw. ' 

Today I wont duwimUlru ugaiu, and wished k» know 
wheUwr you were walking in your proiKirklwn -“Wjd your 
letter dtma will you ' beller,' wheUmr youwtdkml imoagli 
or not, and it beam the Doptfortl postt^niark. On Situr- 
diy 1 tihaU H(j« how you am looking. So j^ile you mm 
Itwt Umel I know Mr. Kouyan mtial Imvo otawd It, 
(dear Mr. Ktmyou . . for being *klmkr and kliutolil^) and 
tihut one of the ' angum ' uiarretUed at the oHterl ly the 
way T forgot yeefcarday lo lull you Imw Mr. ‘ apt 





hsu KM/AHirrii uAuuKrr 


n.iu 


nmrk ' ili‘l in*-, \i»'l Mr. K»*ii.vmu wlio naicl 

n ^tiiuio W‘»rilni 1“ III*' !ip*t wiH’k ill rolitlinii tn IIuh vory 
jiiiiiijr, wriUMnl, I urn hiiiv. anil wiHlnnl Ui«> 
giatinua »ilwi«'rv«*r with Wu* l*»il plinH«'f .•IVji'liylilH nh, 
jir*nu Ui Mr. fan*? 11 m waw In liiiviUHtini* 

I ImU »i»a l>‘»w vnii nil ln‘luivj»«l ill iliiiiiMi* (hal iliu , lint hn 

nway vmi Iuum liini Iihi niui'h In lliink i»f 

I iMwinl frnia Mi«w Milfni.l In-ilnv llmt Mr. llnalMy m 
iilH’ irt hI nil Mini ill l«t lli»' iki'iiliM, lunl (I luimt ti*ll 

ntti ,nlin |.rai«w'« liim ttarmh f‘T lim j.liilnHupliy lUiil fmli- 

uIm itinli’r tli'^ Hniv iiim'li iiliiln»'HiIi> 

mwi it trtko, pkw In ii.Mriirl him. in nnU-r In lltn 
»»l Kwriuri i*f Will’ll * '*'* ^ fitiirv mil', Hliurti'r 

wi» y*m t»,v wlink» »'niiil‘w’iMuliiJK Ui 

^'wi ■ mumIi UiiiiRH^ Nn. ^ 

Um {KimmI mill kiu'l. Mini iln U“l ivnrk al Lliii ‘ i riiKinly 

, *l»» liiil. . , 

R, VOU mill I li-iiM wiiU.'i. mil all Urn pui-Mr in Ihui- 
mif At ImmV, I m-iuI in vuli. In IniVM umViM'U- 

Minium 'ari^r m ''''** 

fr^b «n|n*ly ** ^ 

II lb» i«imnwbll« Ui«.v nm »*«/ lu Ilia ivrticUi. Aii 

i«liil«ignnfUi«Uii»«Ji*tliwf<imiim»fiMivMlo}»w . . not 

i.f Uitt HMrtTt'ity i»r UiUm rthi'Ml**: ivml Uia imHUiH 

,«,k it nil "f .. . . 

R.r P>!i I Ibiiik iiifm nf t'limi-juun t Imipiiimt 


llul I inuwl l«^li/-aiK‘* 
whii^b yiiit 

Bins', b (.Itirabaiw^ May tb 

t^n t^¥kV for iiiii. 


it iH Imi litiM. *i’llt» lliWHl 
1 tliiiiik ymi fur it witli Mvnr ho 
hI lil.w*H yim mill kiHip you, iiml 


Your Jbi, 
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B. B. to B, B. B. 

[Post-mark, March IS, 1840.] 

How I get to understand tliis much oi; Law— that prior 
poaaessiou is nine points of it ! Just beoauso your iuflnito 
adi’oitness got first bold of tbo point of view whence our 
connection looks like ‘a dream’ . . I find myself shut out 
of my very own, unable to say what is oftenest in my 
thoughts; whereas the dear, miraculous dream you wgvo, 
and are, my Ba ! Only, varmh—lJiut you will never ! My 
own, and for ever ! 

Yesterday I read the poor, inconceivably inadequate 
notice in the ‘People’s Jorirual.’ How curiously wrong, 
too, in the personal guesses I Sad work truly. For iny 

old friend Mrs. Adams ^uo, I must bo silent: the lyrics 

seem doggerel in its utter purity. And so the people are 
to be instructed in the now ago of gold I I heard two days 
ago precisely what I told yon — that there was a quarrel, 
&o, ivhioh this service was to smooth over, no doubt. 
Ohorley told me, in a liosty word oialy, that all was over, 
Mr. Webster would not have anything to do witli his play. 
Tile said W. is one of tlio i^oorest of iioor creatures, and na 
Ohorley was certainly forowarnod, forearmed I will liopc 
him to have boon likewise — still itis very disaiipointiiig — he 

was apparently nearer than most aspirants to tlio jmzo, 

having the best mil of the ootreases on whoso shoulder the 
burthen was to lie. I hope ilioy have been quite lionost 
'With him— Imowing as I do the easy process of teansfor- 
jri4lg; Qai sorts of burthens, in tliat theatrical world, from 
refipofiaible to in'esponsiblo members of it, actors to man- 
ager, manager to actors, ns the caso requires. And it is n 
hope deferred ’ with Cfhorloy; not for the second or third 
mmOi 1 am very glad that he cares no more than you 
tellmo/ 

Slill you go down slairs, and still return safely, and 
OMP; ,lcp leads US uoarer to my ‘hope.’ How imremlt- 
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you bless me — a visit promise a letter, a letter 
brings sucli news, crowns me witli sucli words, and speaks 
of another visit — and so the golden links extend. Dearest 
words, dearest letters — as I add each to my heap, I say — 
I do say — * I was poo)\ it now seems, a minute ago, ■when I 
had not this ! ’ Bless yon, dear, dear Ba. On Saturday I 
shall be with you, I trust — may God bless you! Ever 
your own 

K B. B. to B. B. 

Sunclay. 

[Post-mnrk, Marcli 10, 1848.] 

Ever dearest I am going to say one word first of all lest 
I should forget it afterward, of the two or three words 
which you said yesterday and so passingly that you prob- 
ably forget to-day badng said them at all. We were 
speaking of Mr. Chorley and his house, and you said that 
3'’Ou did not care for such and such things for yourself, 
but that for others — now you remember the rest. And I 
just want to say what it would have been simpler to have 
said at, the time — only not so easy — iJicoxddnH say it at 
the time) that you are not if 3'ou please to fancy that be- 
cause I am a woman I have not the pretension to do with 
as little in any way as you yourself . . no, it is not that I 
mean to say . . I mean that you are not, if you please, 
to fanoj" that, because I am a woman, I look to be cared 
for in those outside things, or should have the slightest 
pleasure in any of them. So never wish nor regret in your 
thoughts to be able or not to be able to care this and this 
for me; for while you are thinking so, our thoughts go 
different ways, which is wrong. Mr. Eox did me a great 
deal too much honour in calling me * a religious hermit ’ ; 
he was ‘ curiously ’ in fault, as you saw. It is not my voca- 
tion to sit on a stone in a cave — was always too fond of 
lolling upon sofas or in chairs nearly as large,— and this, 
which I sit in, was given to me when I was a child by my 
uncle, ike nnole I spoke of to you once, and has been lolled 
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in nearly over sineo . , when I wan well nnoiigli. Woll 

ikit m a sort of luxury, of ooui-no— but it ia inovo iaio than 
GxpeuHivo, aa a habit, anil I do btdiovo tliat it ia tlm ‘ lu'atl 
and foot of my oft'muling ‘ in that matter. Yob— ‘ (amlitoor 
tibi ’ bosidoH, that I do hate white dimity ourtaiiiH, wJiioli 
18 highly impropor for a itvligiouBmu-iiiit of (^ouvho, but ox- 
ouaablo in ma who wmild tmoopt brown Horgo iw a Hidwti- 
tnto with ever so mueh iiulilVormicn, It Ih tho wdiito liglit 
whioh tioinea in the dimity wldeh ih ho luiteful to mo. 
go mad ill wliito dimity’ HomuH porfnetlv natural, and 
oonsoquontuu ovoii. Sot iwido thoHo fruldoH,’ and ono Ilring 
is as good aw auotlmr with mo, and tho morn HirnplioiliV in 
tho way of living, tho hotter. If I hiiw Mr. Oliorloy’H Hlitin 
Bofaa and gilded ooilingH I should call thorn vory priittv 1 
daro say, but novor oovot tho pobhobhIou of tho llko' dt 
would novor outer my mind to do ao. 'rhon 3?apa hm not 
Kept ft carriago sinoo I have boon grown uji (thoy grurablo 
about it horo in tho houso, bub wliou pooplo havo onoo had 
great rovorsoa thoy got norvoua about aponding monoy) so 3 
shall not miss tho Olaronoo and greys . . and I do on treat 

you no/ to put thoao two ideas togothor again td nm nud 
tlio liuory whioh luvs nothing to do with iim. I have tallcoil 
a groat doal too much of all thiH, you will Ihiiik. but 1 want 
you, oimn terall, to apidy it broadly to tlm wiinlo of tlm 
futuro both in tho geuorid view and tho d(»tiiilH, ho that 
wonood not return to tho Kubjaot. Judgo for mo for 
yoursolf-^m/m/ in yood/nr you in y,mdfur im. OUmnviso T 
shall bo hiiraihated, you know; jiiat ns far ns I know your 
fclioughte. 


Mr Kouyou has boon hero te-day^-^uud X Imvo boon 
downstaire—two gimt ovoute I Mq was in brUliant siiiHte 
and sate talking over so long, and namod yon m ho always 
does; Bomothing ho imkod. and thou said suddonly . 

Bub I dout soowliy X should ask you, whon I ought to 
knowllta bolilov than you oim.' On which I wM wise 
enough to ,ohaugo colour. n« I folt, to tho roota o£ my hafe 
ahoro is the oflootot a bad oonacloaool and It hw hap- 
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pened to me before, with Mr. Kenyon, three times— once 
particularly, when I could have cried with vexation (to 
complete the effects !), he looked at me with such infinite 
surprise in a dead pause of any speaking. That was in 
the summer j and all to be said for it now, is, that it 
couldn’t be helped: couldn’t! 

Mr. Kenyon asked of * Saul.’ (By the way, you never 
answered about the blue lilies.) He asked of ' Saul ’ and 
whether it would be finished in the new number. Ha 
hangs on the music of your David. Did you read in the 
Afhenoium how Jules Janin— no, how the critic on Jules 
Janin (was it the critic? was it Jules Janin? the glorious 
confusion is gaining on me I think) has magnificently con- 
founded places and persons in Robert Southey’s urn by 
the Adriatic and devoted friendship for Lord Byron ? And 
immediately the English observer of the phenomenon, after 
moralizing a little on the crass ignorance of Frenchmen in 
respect to our literature, goes on to write like on ignora- 
mus himself, on Mme. Ohaiies Reybaud, encouraging that 
pure budding novelist, who is in fact a hack writer of ro- 
mances third and fom'th rate, of questionable purity enough, 
too. It does certainly appear wonderful that we should 
not sufficiently stand abreast here in Europe, to justify 
and necessitate the establishment of on European review — 
journal rather — (the * Foreign Review,’ so called, touching 
only the summits of the hills) a journal which might be on 
a level with the intelligent readers of aU the counti'ies of Eu- 
rope, and take aU the rising reputations of each, with the 
national light on them as they rise, into observation and 
judgement. If nobody can do this, it is a pity I think to 
do so much less — both in France and England— to snatch 
up a French book from over the channel as ever and anon 
they do in the Athenceum, and say something prodigious- 
ly absurd of it, till people cry out ‘ oh oh ’ as in the House 
of Commons. 

Oh — oh — and how wise I am to-day, as if I were a critic 
myseyi Yesterday I was foolish instead — for I couldn’t 
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oul; tif my lu>iul jill Um twiiiiiK 1“*"' y“U HHi«l tlmt you 
wtmlil riiiim 'til mm u Ih’M up ul, |]io wimlciw.' 

W»'I1I liui I (Itj mtb nioun In Invn you iiny mnr«* JumI lunv - 
Hii I l<'ll y»m plninly. (!i‘rUliily f will imt. i Invn ynii 
alii'july [«»» much I fm*! likn Um liiniinjj; 

vihIm'H liiruiiJK in tiu' miii wlmn you mhv Himh wnrilH in mn 
■' ■luitl 1. tu iu t' nlmll I«m» ynu any ' liiHM,’ Ihumiiimh it in Ino 
mimli (^1 im lutuln Inna of. 

Aiul you wiiti^ ln-im»miw? ami will toll uiit Imw ynu 
urn? liuuKHUy will loll Wa-* May (Iml you, ntimt 

dour 1 

I nia yoiii-H— ' 'I'uUi tun c»<t 

I3n. 


li. Jt. ta K. ,//. li. 


Hundny. 

tPiMd inark. iUr(?lt]Q, 1H4A. ] 

How will Ibo lovfl my Imrt la full of for ycm, lot mo 
Hilcml? tnatiOloloni apcM^h la liottor tlirin no MiKmuli, in onp 
ro«iiitl— tlm Himnkcvr hiwl trirtl wonla, ami if ilmy fall. Ihujv. 
aflnr ho iic'oda nut ndletpfc llml In* iliM iiu[. no-u h v mm with 
mo iiuw, (hat InviiiK .'“ii, Ha, with all jnv In in t and mmuI, 
all lay Mi'iiMi’a hoin}.? h*Mt iit oii>< wid’MVi>mh'riiiK ^ratitudn 
and vonoralinn, ( povnn rhwiitn vtiu in aav m», in Uiia iiiV' 
porfin-tway, my dnar iloimwt ImlnviMlf Why dn you nut 
holp mo, rallmr tiiuii Inko iny wrutia, my proi***" wonl, from 
»ar» mal oall llmm ytaira, wlum yoiim Umy an* im(? You 
Haul latoly lovo of you * nuiilo you htinihln ’ jimt m if k» 
Jdndor am from Hoyiti« thiit truth! *mUmly trim it 

is, tm t W ovor mom mittviiHUiiKly. Tim do mit chm^ (ct 
ttiidemland italitmUl Ijow*. uor do I muoh imm, for tlm cm® 
tiling you imiflt kdbr«, iiitmt renolv® to Imlmra in itn 

i, ifl that T do low you iind liw oely la 
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vof VMU. M-jnvh luivhiK HltiuOiod juyHolf to in the first in- 
,1. Hflorwml compelled iny fimoy to soo roproclucech 
H.. luHj.mli, ^Y^lll tuloruhlo exjictuoHH to tlio original idea, 
'M vnij ih,i (l(!,i.v(.Ht r.ml ;//«»(. Tiiin laossed with— yon kmw 
wliiit llu. oy.m am to nie, niul theliim and the hair. And 
'll l'»y lay l>art, huow ■//(«<», whUo seeing you, 

«yvlan,l.v/.m.H., whatever I may have Haid a short time since, 

lliul. //..a will gi) on to tlm end, that the arm round mo will 
Mu( let me go, over mmh a hUnd abyHS-I refuse to think, 
In tmif.v, {n„un',h what it would he to loose you nowl So 
I give my lire, Jay mm! into your hand—tho giving is a 
mere form hio, it is youw, ever yours from tlio first— but 
ever UK X umi you, nit with yon, and oomo away to think 
nViM'itall, X rind more that seenm mine to give; you givo 
me more life and it goes hank to you. 

T slmll hear from you to-morrow — then, I will go out 
early and get done witli Home c-idlH, in the joy and con- 
HeinuHiiesK of what walla me, and wlum X return I will write 
a few Words. Are IheHo leittu's, thoHo merest attoinjits at 
gotUiig to talk with you through the disianee — yet always 
wilili tho (50HHoluliou of feeling that y«)u will Icnow all, in- 
kn'ijret all and forgive it and put it right— can such things 
he eamd for, oxpootod, n« yon Hay? Tlion, Ba, my life 
v/ow/ ho better . , with the oloaonoss to help, and the ‘fiud- 
ing out ilie way ‘ for whioli love was always noted. If you 
Itegiu making in fnuey a lovor to your mind, X am lost at 
ouee hut tlio niio ipmlity of n^'cfj/iuafov you, which would 
sooner or lattu' have hi ho placed on Jiis list of component 
graeimj llml X will dare Htivrt Hupjdy — the oiitiro love you 
(suuld dream of w here. You think you see somo of the 
other adormnents, and only too many; and you will see 
plainer one day, hut with that X do not comiorn myself— 
you sliall admir<i tht> true liernoH — but me you shall love 
for ilin love’s sake. liot mokiHS yon you, my dearest, 
daiiruKl— Uod bloss you ever— 
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IL IL A. /•;. //. u. 

Mnn Ii |fl. j 

linlml T wmilil, (tu. km witli i-rjlirn kIjuIiu’hw nml 

priilo (41 HOM II IiKiit ItiHlc'iiiiiM rrMiii ^uiu' r<H>ht win Mhnultt 
Hint HUrpi'lHn ynii? Wi'll, vmii will into il<n . 

Wci uuiloi'nUiul twit nllmr Imm mIimiiI lli» N>.fan uinl kiM 
iiiK (ill, I kiunv VMII. iu.> MW-ii Hwinlrrit ! lA-r i»u>. if I luul 
Hot ihoftu Ut liinirt, I hIimiiM Inivx till 1(0, ( inf., (||„ 

(ihvitniM wny of Ux'in noL i.i*/ t.f ii, tm \ ilid iomm. 

hiUtly frttm lliu t»'Ki»iin>K* AM I iiKunil Wit 4 i, (ti ripTMmt n 
vor.v imtnml fiH>liiiK if mum «*Mitl<i n*'” >•’>* tlimuMinlwi fur 
lltiwni'H, (unl if yuu liktHi iltniiiMiiln, Ux'ii, tmlMOitf Am it 
iw. wlionwor wn imt f<‘nml jtlmll U‘, if ymi plMiMMt, ’ I'mf tim 
Iovo'm iinkn fmiint tlu'n’iit witn rviT ! ' 

Mr. Kmiyttii niuntUt Innrt'ifiil. l.iliMHnrnMf nil ('nlMimi 
ill I’nImtiiKt- ttiirt ftiirl in iMirlioulnHsu'il m «riiii n, 

(lark bliiM HfKit anti itltvak- tlm wnU»r Uly, whit’h t 
Lliiiik X inuniit, in hlur altc^nilmr. 

T Imvo wnlkwl Uiici iimruligc b‘ l“wn ainl l«M’k 1 f. ol 
tuiU’Ii ItolUn*. Tim U tU r llm MpinlM 

rinhiK nx iinw' nliMiitil ifioy wluni vnt llititk nil 
W'l’ll ill Him iMi'l, w licit >i*>i writ'* {•• hm’ lltni y<iit Kf) iImwii 
HluirM mill iirn MlruiiKcr mol wli»ii lint r«’!fst i»i irriit*tn? 

N'"t iMiirn imw. «|Mnr»«l. f..r limn ia bnfe ytm 

will miMWi-r Miln, Him l.nt' (hut M mil thn Min 

worilii. m«l I will rMpiv Ut-rauritiw, Tbttmky U m» W 
away vni ! 

VMM. my retry nwii, <mly tln^iwtl 


liflii, M'a.mfe I?, 

Talk (-if . 


M, IL Ji. /.. /I. fi 
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ties like your «an!) to justify iiis voice I hear. Ah 

WhafshouUrueo^ri!’'''* PMteusion, too. to clumbnessl 
worfs Peop e be made of, in order to bear such 

words, do yon think? WiU aU the wax from all the alto- 
oandles m the Sistine Chapel, keep the piercing dm^r 
from their ears Being tied up a good deal tighter than 

yssesdid not saveme. Bearest dearest: I laugh yon 

Sirens go, deep underneath the tides, I bless and 
love you •witli the voice that makes no sound. 

Other human creatures (how often I do tliink it to my- 
aelf!) have their good things scattered over their lives, 
sown here and sown there, down the slopes, and by the 
■waysides. But ivith me . . I have mine ^ poured down 
on one spot in the midst of the samIs !-if you knew what 
I feel at momenta, and at half-hom-s, when I give myself up 
to the feeling freely and take no thought of red eyes. A 
woman once Avas killed with gifts, crushed with the weight 
of golden bracelets thrown at her: and, knowing myself, I 
have wondered more than a little, how it was that I could 
hear this strange and unused gladness, without sinking as 
the emotion rose. Only I was incredulous at first, and the 
day broke slowly . . and the gifts fell like the rain , . 
softly ; and God gives strength, by His providence, for sus- 
taining blessings as well as stripes. Dearest— 

For the rest I understand you perfectly — perfectly. It 
was simply to your tlioughis, that I replied . . and that 
you need not say to yourself any more, as you did once to 
me when you brought me flowers, that you wished they 
were diamonds. It was simply to prevent the accident of 
such a thought, that I spoke oirt mine. You would not 
wish accidentally that you had a double-barrelled gun to 
give me, or a cardinal’s hat, or a snuff box, and I meant to 
say that you might as well — as diamonds and satin sofas 
h la Ohorley. Thoughts are something, and your thoughts 
are something more. To be sure they are 1 

You are iDotter you say, which makes me happy of 
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Ami viu! will imI nmkn tiu« ’ w<*r>(i. uKaiu 

hy wmnj^ Umt in my pi'liiiim. U wim Um 

t'Xi’i'MM i»f >j[cn«hn'HK lu \vnt<t llinMa two li'U'TH for iiiH iu mm 
liny, ami I tluuikynii, lliniikyiiii. wlii*a .um wiito, 

h! it 1»«», if ymi t'lmuni*, ^vt'r mu fi*w lini'.?*. |l>i iml antfi r 
am (fur my own aaka) l«i lirMymi, U^rnUMK {w<t )}iip:h m- 
l»riii^ y*'a tn am . , n-iimmU'r . . jiiHLii.-xn|i<am'r It'Hm- wmihl. 

Hat "ivln’ra, |*ruy. iU«l { mi_v , uii<[ wlma, tlmt ' i'\iTjk 
wmiM ami Wally’ \V‘aM Mf*/ in ilioiliritm, w1m'1iwmIw>) hh^l 
on IlmHlaii'My I lUil liutraully wii> m*» I, (liiiik. Ami ' wall ' 
IH liuw ytm iimlcTWlaml il. If .wmi jiimii mil nf tl«i wimli.w 
you HUCoaod iu i<i llm Mi>iimliMU, ikaul nr 

nlivo , , li»t wliailmr May umauH 'maliaK wall,' tl«'|K<mU 
nil ymir way of emmulariuK iiinUaiw. I nm ffarimiMly nf 
nptiilou uuv«»rLlmlc»ui, llml if * Mioimn.' >»m talk nf, 
it will imtlKi far imr avail far naakm-i»^, hut 

OAilHn it in luit nflr nl Urn uliutiMnr. / will unt fail tn ymi, 
—luay Clod mo dwd willi ino, «« lili^ ui«, «« laava ma, um 
I liva oflJy for you uud «Wf. llu yim doiiltl thmll, my only 
bolovodl Ah, you know woU—Zw ir^r//, |Hwi|da would wuy 
. . hut I do uoklMakit' UmiwoII' iiiywalf, . . km.wiim 

Vmir 

llu 


irai't* in a whiait Mr. K»iivnii t>rntl}^ltl ni« tnj 

Huruiuy dinUdiavia^ it hiiimolf, !«' iiAu^avaiwtod, Uiotlgli 
Iriidy Cimntrav jiiiid it ' with mitlinrHy,' llml Mr, Ilnrm*! 
Imd olTara<Md» Imud lianrt niul mdawitwiUral di*fuiii« ki 
MIm Ikmlatt CniiiUi, It m wid Mr, 

Koiiy«m'«l ar^Yrl, rafiiaud»’r> 

Aud r , will ymi tall rwa? How mn n man four 

nr flvu mmitliM on Um mm, mn^i ilm 

liyjst t*«uia.ry I mtmuf Itewitaw Mi« MMmr« 

friaiid Mf, BimkingUam is tmtariMl liy mmlirwl usk'iiir 

t-i t^iiniibb Ilk wiro l»y Unsio tnaamt; wid li# h Bc^fc 


iillil lui WiUl KUlutfjnol cmofnH tiy U we. 
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aWe-I would ‘ rnu tho riS 

cleUberately, -knowing wL Sro. r T ’ "f 

S!:=£=«b.‘~H= 

Miss Buidetfc Coutta once offered to wager enndry millions 
mth metliafc sLe could tlirow double-sixes a dozen Umea 
running wliioli wager I wisely refused to accept because 
it was not ^’itten in tbe stars that such a sequence might 
never be. I had rather, rather a thousand-fold lose my 
palti'y stake, and be the one recorded victim to such an 
unexampled unlucldneas that half a dozen mad comets, 
suns gone wrong, and lunatic moons must have come lo- 
bonously into conjunction for my special sake to bring 
it to pass, which were no slight honour, properly consid- 
ered !— And this is my way of laughing, dearest Ba, when 
tho excess of belief in yon, and happiness with you, runs 
over and froths if it don’t spai'He — ^underneath is a deep, a 
sea not to be moved. Bnt chance, chance ! there is no chance 
here/ I Imva gained enough for my life, I can only put in 
peril the gaining more than enough. You shall change 
altogether my dear, dearest love, and I will be happy to 
the last minute on what I can remember of this past year — 
I coM?d do that. Noiu, jump with me out, Bal If you 
feared for yourself— all would be different, sadly different 
—But saying what you do say, promising ' the strength of 
arm ’—do not wonder that I call it an assurance of all 
beiug ‘ well ’ ! All is "best, as you promise— dear, darling 
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Hi^! ami I hun , in iiiy tlnghM\ with nil llu' lamrgv of niy 
luUnns mytm mijy yon promiNo only mimniiiK 

a worahip nf ymi llnit in lU for him. lU to po^iifion 
HO' not you my 'miH!n»HHV ('oin<s moimo ko«« 1 out of 
tiumn nhl muivunUoim, in whirh you li^t faith iiftor Um 
llovvor'H iliHUitpmirtUK'o. til w/im e-arriml lo tho Hin) 4 ing 
iingnlM, Itko thn Iiounu nl iton«th>, !<> llm Hinm'H mlo whi’rn 
Hlmll liml it prtsiurvml in » iHunity ' vi'r> rim» nml nlmo- 
lutix it not you alionhl \h* no l^nU , itiy Qumni? 
nnil you am, iiiul nvnr niiiMt )«>, tlivtr Ha. IltH'nuan f lun 
imn'cmMl hi kiKM Um litm. Hliail I tonr h*riiAii Ui tinilirm*«« lln> 
ftmtV nml kina lIpM, ami nmhrmv' fwt, lovn yciu n»y 

Ha! May Clml liloaa you- 

l*>nr yonr own, U. 


U wuultl Im oitMy for Mr. Huokinj^hiuu h> (tml a Mun 
nLiiuitHthipUmucl forttomnMmlitarmnnAii fuirl, nlirrn vomk 
nr Iwniu harbour. UintiuUmrnuil iwrUatma khinl-'-Naph^. 
Pnlnnno. Hym, (.kuialauUiiopln, and mo on. Thn nxi^niw 
would Im vury IriUiug. bat thn wn4it uf ooinfort f’nm'YmHrA 

for an invalid tin* ono admiiUKu ja tin* nnliiartm»*« r.f Um 

tinr piiMNi<ii|j;f<r Minrutg all (Ikmo OMi^di laov t'o^ahiO’ia. / lika 
it nnh’h. aii.l aooit ih-op into {Indit’ friiutdHhtp. but aU'- 
othi’f ha« olhi’r Wrttrt of 'iitorini.t iitalt<’ra. Ko oim 
providi^l l«y tho whip in llm ua) of prtomioim ran nnylMnly 

touidt. i\fr. H. mnat ln> in hin own aha^k, niul Um horrtingi 
of dirt atul hmui’m iitiniaUjr an* |Mirtmit«nm, y*?! by » UtU» 
armngtimiud Intfnitdmiui nun'll might Ir:* donu, Htill, I 
oidy know my *»wii |«»wi«rwi *»f and rfiiuml 

tiobraly hi gain my misariRmav tin llm lAlmr hand, wum 
all hi do agtUn, I hml r»lb*»r havw wrsm wllb Ujb 


any wUiBr imaniniibln way, < Hallwm^ 
think Umy ttnifuil l^mlor'ii 
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K B, B, to JR. B. 

Tuesdoy Byeaing. 

[Poat-mnrk, March 18, 1846.] 

A.li well we shall see. Only remembei* that it is not 
my fault if I throw the double si^es, and if you, on [some 
sunshiny clay, (a day too late to help yoiu'self) stand face 
to face with a milkwhite unicorn.]' Ab— do not be angry. 
It is ungrateful of me to write so — I put a line through it 
to prove I have a consciauQo after all. I know that you 
love me, and I know it so well that I was reproaching my- 
self severely not long ago, for seeming to love your love 
more than you. Let me teU you how I proved that, or 
seemed. Eor ever so long, you remember, I have been 
talking finely about giving you \ip for your good and so 
on. Which was sincere as far as the words went— but oh, 
the hypocrisy of our souls f— of mine, for instance 1 'I 
would give you up for your good *—but when I pressed 
upon myself the question whether (if 1 3iad the power) I 
would consent to make you willing to be given up, by 
throwing away yoiu- love into the river, in a ring like Char- 
lemagne’s, . . why I found directly that I would throw 
myself there sooner. I could not do it in fact— I shrank 
from the test. A very pitiful virtue of generosity, is your 
Ba’a I Still, it is not possible, I think, that she should 
' hve your hve more than you,’ There must be a mistake 
in the calculation somewhere— a figure dropt. It would 
be too bad for her I 

Your acGoimt of your merchantmen, though with Venice 
in the distance, will scarcely be attractive to a confirmed 
invalid, I fear — and yet the steamei's will be found expen- 
sive beyond his means. The si^ar-vossels, which I hear 
most about, give out an insufferable smell and steam— let 
us talk of it a Httle on Thursday. On Monday I forgot. 

Eor Landor’s Julian, ’ oh no, I cannot fancy it to be 
probable that those Parisians shonld know anything of 
* [Tho words In brackets are struck out,] 


VoL. I.--36 



rm THE HIOTTRUS OE UOilEUT nmnVKINO ihUmnm 

Laiuiur, ovoii hy ti mittUKn. Dm y,.u mH Huii (h,, 

play in fimmlml (cMiiffimiiltHl) m H}it^U,n tm tli« 

X'VoMuii \\m inul^^ridk . . I.y »Imirnrli..n. iiUm 
T lu^ ‘m-n by Urn A.lriiilb'* iwbirli nW lb.. Vnnu U Kumw 
luw to turji ujwblo «l.iwiO (ixm lb,. |u Hl,*,)i„v 

tlooH it not? 

Not a wcjvtl (iC Mm IhmwI wlmt tl.w^sa th^u mmui, ! 
tlnr. I Imvo not btmn itnivii Hbiim b» iUi U,,, w»ml i,m 
(sokl-but you hiivownlkiMl? . . ilmrv. ,m, vxvum fur 
you. Gotl bbwH you. uvi.rilmin.8*t. It in i«y imil w.r,l Mil 
riiuj'acl/iy H fli'tilr, A fliio yi:in Imio.. I*v ! jj 

quoou Lok, wboiii you I, ml u.tl<.r Unt iu Urn bimbi^j 
Witnosa our liaud . . 

W, II. tu K H. II. 


B«rk, KAfrb JH, t»^|A ) 

IncIoQcl, clcwvrost, yon abjill not Imim m yi#u 

thliik.poll ttio ' rial; ■ BluUJ „oi u, mliw. oeliters bw «„ 
1, ill tliG ciYonfc. tUrow ftrabn-nwi (b, m«|, Ujhi g 

ami not poril i/mtr atak^ too. wbmi oih^» wn h^n 

H ncilc /uul ,u-« juirbmm? mt.it I m.. tb,. ^,,4 

inoitiu'Mtumtciy, ibt ymi Iiin'iii I.. j4rtv 
KMovo (on, for i.iy mk.? Au.I H wbv. 
oxiMitly Mm mmm riMk. «mw/. nulvm y*.» immt l*i 
lit my Bo ymir rlimiibt* U my ulmma.; my 

your HU(.ww., y„n My. mut «iy f,ii|„m. tmir 
you not Hiiy? Yim mw, you l 4 
VVlint tin you ibiuk frigblrmwl mo In y,mf 
or two? Ycni write ‘ Ut tu teJk mi ' 

I forgot '™wbiob I rmth^'wK m 
fomotbnl It la to b«t 


rtui 
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So till to-morrow — my all-belovod 1 Bless you. I am 
rather hazy in the head as Archer Ghiniey will find in dne 
season' (he comes, X told you) — ^but all the morning I have 
been^ going for once and for ever through the ' Tragedy/ 
and it is done — (done Jm'). Perhaps I may bring it to- 
morrow — if my sister can copy all j I cut out a huge hind of 
sermon from the middle and i-eserve it for a better time- 
still it is very long] so long! So, if I ask, may I have 
Lnria’ back to morrow? So shall printing begin, and 
headache end — and ^ no more for the present from your 
loving ’ 

R. B. 

R B. B. to B. B. 


Friday. 

[Post-inatk, March ZO, 1846.] 

I shall be late with my letter this morning because my 
sisters have been here talking, talking . . and I did not 
like to say exactly * Go away that I may write. ’ Mr. Ken- 
yon shortened our time yesterday too by a whole half hour 
or three quarters — the stars are against ns. He is ooming 
on Sunday, however, he says, and if so, Monday will be 
safe and clear — and not a word was said after you went, 
about you: he was in a good joyous humom*, as you saw, 
and the letter he brought was, oh ! so complimentary to 
me— I will tell you. The writer doesn’t see anything * in 
Browning and Turner/ she confesses — * may perhaps with 
time and study/ but for the present sees nothing, — only 

has wide-open eyes of admiration for E. B. B now 

isn’t it satisfactory to me? Do you understand the full 
satisfaction of just that sort of thing . , to be praised by 
somebody who sees nothing in Shakespeare?— to be found 
on the level of somebody so flat? Better the bad-word of 
the Britannia, ten times over. ! And best, to take no 
thought of bad or good words ! . . except such as I shall 
have to-night, perhaps I Shall I? 

Will you be pleased to imderstand in the meanwhile a 
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lilUo uliiMii thii ' ri^kn ' 1 Hill In nih, Mini intl Imiil 

Uimioli II K(iillik«' (' K' oIm Mini ImiIIh,' ilrairhl!) jw 
viiU inrnl'* hIuiw nf ? If \vi‘ Iwn wi-nl (m Him k'UU” 

in^-lulilt', >111(1 V(Mi KU\M iim 11 laiixM t>f (k |i]jty wiMi. 

HliDllIil 1 luiVM il. i (u talk |i>Mii<)|y t>f ' iii> hfakt'H? ' mid 
wiiiild uit\ I'i’iiMMiuddt' Hti> of i<f uh pltniii^ 

Icgnllh*!' iiM piirhxnx, tim( lait 'i-inul ji«k*ii'y I tv«*\v' 
Hill tliul H(* lid fl'fii . . wIiMti yoit liaVM lint riitiili (I 

III IiM H(u|>iii| iuid ini\ lip lilt* roiiKOHiiil iioti' iitio ‘ ont* nal ' 
of { 4 llirloUH i'lillfUiiiott, Wliut lllltl 1 lo |ot>t« t'ti tlio piiiitl of 
liiippini'HM will'll \ till kiiitxv liio UitilV mid if ll••w t (km 
1 nKi'Iniidv inuy ih’intriiin^ In \oiir inii'ulalioh' lltit liiippi< 
UMHN Y nil IiiiVM ftht'ii Hit'. u]i> Htill 1 mil itiiii di'liUa for /At 
;/»// . . now Hi'i*! Vi't to itiiii»« ytiiidoHii into mv 
. , /At</ liiiM Uh'ii mo iii(o)i'rulaltt n |>oMHtltili(v (o iim from 
lim I'lixL W'i'll, iH'i'ihipH ( mil liM-'o' ii»ik (Imii >on, iiiidor 
(Imtniin iiwpi'i'l. Cortiiiiily I iM'Vnr wlmnjtl niimdf 

u^ittii if .^n^ wonutidmppv, ' Wlmt Imd / Ui do/ I nliottld 
Ihiiiki ' willt Uimditii»( ^tiiur ltf>*V' And if nmr i niii In 
Uiiiik Hii, r wntdd riiUmr tlmL I imvnr limt km«wii >oii. m'l'it 
yimr Tiums Iii'jipI yntirvntra wtiiidi in (tt» ii{«>riuo>’{ .'t ii riiiin' 
Mild ulint'KMlion. I t'niiiti iM't >iti> ttr Min'ulii omo intiio 
hi't l’^(•n for //"If ' /..| :{„\i . . i<i all 1 » iOi! 

Siiii’o ii.ii it’fl iit» I lull*' t*<-«>ii iimkiiiK up ui> iiiiitd to 
your liuvinr; llm Imudnolio {Imii (hroU||lt Um 

M)iri*i’in»'iil nilli Mi»v»»n. 1 d**^ ii*» lN^<t«di you l»i niuiTin 
ynUiHi’lf, ntol lid ' Kurirt ' n** mi lio mimI nil lliiiign 

iml t«» ivirti f»ir my iidlldit* f«i«4i»iiii»'«»>M’w( n« t.**!! »f '0 llinju In 
ItamiiiMlw’r llml if »««« nrn ill. il in imt «« 
mifli (o mil, 'Now I will Wall Kvpr d«^r*«il, 

rni’n for inn ill y ittiriMilf tMiy Iimw you nnn . . , t Miin imi 
tiiiwidl l•*•dtty, lull, fr>»d And mllmr wiUi Uie 

wld . . mill look III ii»mr llimnni for mi 

itiimi Uml (till Hmiiiiinr in nriUiiii Itc^iriUK’ f 

ynu . . Idss^iii^ »<$'. 
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!Mi'. Pot> liiiH Roiit ino Bjh pooma mul kloa— so now I 
miiHt wrilo to ilmnlc Mm for liia dodicatiou. Just now I 
iiavo tlio boolc. Ah to Mr. BuoIduMiam, liowill go, Oon- 
Httuiliiioplo and bank, boforo wo talk of liim, 

M, Ji. to K Jt. n. 

Sattmlny Morning. 

|Bom.iimrl(, ItehSl, 1840.] 

Boaroat,™ it junt HtvikoH mo that I mif/M by aomo 
olitiiKiO bo lt(ipfc in town Huh mormng--(having to go to 
MiliKiH’ bi'oakfaHt tlioro) ho iih n<tt to find tlm noto I von- 
liu'o to oxiiodt, in tinui for an mmwor by oui' Inali ])OHt to- 
iiiglit. But X wilt try-’iln’H onlyia a procantion againat 
tlio iiOHHilulity, Dour, doarllal Xoannob thank ynn, know 
not bow to thank you for Hio notoHl X tuto])t ovory ono, 
of oonvHo, not fiH lla'H notoHimt aa ADhh Bavrott'a, not an 
Diu’roit'H lait an anyliody’H, »w(U'ybody’H--Bnoh in- 
ront('Hiubli' iini'i-ovomnntH th(\v HuggoHt. XVlion shall I toll 
you inoro . . on Monday or Tmwduy? Thullmvuthmv 

btK’auHo you uppointod Mbndiiy, ' if nothing Imppouod- ■’ 

and Mr. K. luippnnod—aan you lot mo hoar by cmr early 
poat lo-niorrnw— (iH on Momliiy I am to bo with Moxon 
oarly, you know— and no lottora arrivo Iwforo 11^ or 12. 

1 wan not vary woU yoaloii'lay, but to-day am numb botfcor 

- luid j’on, T May Innv I am jirMwoly to havo a doublo 

right to know ull about ytui, doaroat, in this snow and cold ! 
How ilo you boar it? AiidKr. IC. H])okn of ' thit boing 
your woral day.' Ob, doar doaroatlla, romombor bow f 
livn In yoip-on tbo liopoa, with tbo niomory of you. BIqss 
ymi ovor ! 

R. 

K //. //, to It. n. 

[IViat-mnrk, MtircliSl, 1840.] 

I do not uudorstasid bow my lotto limp so instead of 
flying as Umy ought with tbo fimUiora .T givo thorn, and 
how you did not rocoivo laat night, nor ovon onrly this 
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morniiig, wliat left me at two o’clock yesterday. But I 
understand noio the not lieariug from you — you were not 
u'ell. Not wellj not well . . thxt is always ‘ liappeniug ’ 
at least. And Mr. Moxon, wlio is to have Lis first sheet, 
whether you are well or ill! It is wrong . . yes, very 
wrong—aud if one point of wrongness is touched, we shall 
not easily get right again— as I think mournfully, feeling 
confident (ca,!! me Oassandi*a, but I cannot jest about it) 
feeling certain that it will end (the means being so x>sr- 
siated in) by some serious illness — serious soiTow,~-on 
yours and my part. 


As to Mondaj^ Mr. Kenyon said he would come again 
on Suudaj-— in which case, Monday will be clear. If he 
should not come on Sunday, he will or may on Monday, — 
yet~oh, in every case, perhaps you can come on Monday— 
there will be no time to let you know of Mr. Kenyon— and 
we shaU be safe, and your being in town seems to 
^ the day. For myself I am weU enough, and the wind 
has changed, which wiU make me better— this cold weather 
oppresses and weakens me, but it is close to April and 
can t last and won t last-it is warmer already. Beware 

uoi EBB a— because of the oareleasness. If I fiad known 
moreover that you were going to Moron's on Monday 
they should have gone to the fire i-ather than provoked you 
into superfluous work for the short interval. Just so mLh 
are they despised of both EBB and Ba. “ 

yo.MvTerot'weu'^ yesterday beoanso 

if teywfrewS Boeoanoio ' Os 

the authorship to the memS“oHl“ “de^Si^oe^way 

do yon observe to ? There is an irn .if ° 

^ ^^i iwphoatiou that persons 
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• • tl‘'' HOUK Which ^ 

ihii tmiofl nf liliQ HoiiK-writoi'HJ^*^^ ^ huows 


Evor your 

Ba. 


li. li. h K n, n. 


Simdivy, 

f.l'o8l.ninrk, Mnrolj SB. 1840.] 


oil, inyBi.-l,(.w }-nu hIihH l.oav oI this to-moraow- 
t’l"| IH nil; / lml» wnliuK? S(,„ ,v],o„ i,i.oaont]y I mh, 

J will to win, to-morrow iu iiiiy onso-I onn go away 
>‘l onw, it .mod ho, or stay-if you like you can stop mo by 
acmding a imUi tor wo to Jiromn’i, ir/we- 10 o’olook~it any- 
tiling omIm /or fiuoh u inoaBuro. 

Now bHolJy,-.~I mu Huwoll imtl outiroly irritatocl with 
Uim Bftd Lurm —1 thouglit it n faxliu-o at hrst, I find it 
iiittnitcly woi-Ho Uum I aio«ght~-.ifc i» a puro oxeroise of 
ovou wlmw moat HnocoBaful; olovor attoptocl 
WMirodnctlnn <jf what Wfw nouooivocl by another faonlfcy, and 
frxillBlily lot p/iHH may. If I go on, oven hurry the more 
In got on, with tlio pviatiiig,*--it ia to thiw out and away 
from 1110 tlm irritating olwtniofclon oiioo and for over. I 
Imvo cftnwtod it, out it down, and it may stand and pledge 
mo to titling botlor hoimftor. I aay, too, in oxonso to my- 
uolf, mihiffl tho woman at hor Bpiiming-whool, ' Ho thought 
of hig Jlcu£ on tlio wliolo far more than of hie singing • 
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more of his life’s sustainment, of clear, clear Ba he hates 
writing to, than of these wooclen figures — no wonder all is 
as it is? 

Here is a pure piece of the old Ohorley leaven for you, 
just as it reappears ever and auon and throws one back on 
the misti'ust all but abandoned ! Ohorley hioios I have not 
seen that Powell for nearly fifteen months — that I never 
heard of the book till it reached me in a blank cover — that 
I never contributed a line or word to it directly or incli- 
rectly—and I should think he also hioxos that all the sham 
learning, notes &o., aU that saves the book from the deep- 
est deep of contempt, was contributed by Heraucl {a 
regular critw in the * Athmceum'), who received his pay for 
the same : he knows I never spoke in my life to * Jones or 
Stephens ’ — that there is no ‘ cdterie ’ of which I can, by 
any extension of the word, form a part— that I am in this 
case at the mercy of a wretched creature who to get into 
my favour again (to speak the plain truth) put in the gross, 
disgusting flattery in the notes—yet Ohorley, knowing this, 
none so well, and what the writer’s end is — (to have it sup- 
posed I, and the others named— Talfourcl, for instance — ABE 
his h’iencls and helpers) — he conclesoencla to further it hy 
such a notice, written with that observable and oharacteristio 
duplicity, that to poor gross stupid Powell it shall look like 
an admiring ' Oh, fie — so clever but so wicked ’ I — a kind of 
D' Orsai/s praise — while to the rest of his readers, a fG^v 
depreciatory epithets — slight sueera convey his real senti- 
ments, he trusts f And this he does, just because PotvgII 
buys an article of him once a quarter and would ea^ecl 
notice. I think I hear Ohorley — 'You know, I cannot 
praise such a book— it is too bad ’—as if, as if— oh, it 
makes one sicker than having written ' Luria, ’ there’s one 
comfort ! I shall call on Ohorley and ask for his account 
of the matter. Meantime nobody will read his foolish 
notioe-without believing as he and Powell desire I Bless 
you, my own Ba— to-morrow, makes amends to B. B. 
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K B. B. to R. B. 

Tuesday. 

[Po8t*ranrk, Marcli 34, 1846. ] 

How ungrateful I was to your flowers yesterday, never 
looking at tliem nor praising tBem till they were put away, 
and yourself gone away — and that was your fault, he it re- 
membered, beoause you began to tell me of the good news 
from Moxon's, and, in the joy of it, I missed the flowers 
. . for the nonce, you know. Afterward they had their 
due, and all the more that you were not there. My first 
business when you are out of the room and the house, and 
the street perhaps, is to arrange the flowers and to gather 
out of them all the thoughts you leave between the leaves 
and at the end of the stalks. And shall I tell you what hap- 
pened, not yesterday, but the Thursday before? no, it was 
the Friday morning, when I found, or rather Wilson found 
and held up from my chair, a bunch of dead blue violets. 
Quite dead they seemed! You had dropped them and I 
had sate on them, and where we murdered them they 
had lain, poor things, aU the night through. And Wilson 
thought it the vainest of laboiu’s when she saw me set about 
reviving them, cutting the stalks afinsh, and dipping them 
head and ears into water — but then she did not know how 
yon, and I, and ours, live under a miraculous dispensation, 
and could only simply be astonished when they took to 
blowing again as if they never had wanted the dew of the 
garden, . . yes, and when at last they outlived all the 
prosperity of the contemporary white violets which flour- 
ished in water from the beginning, and were free from the 
disadvantage of having been sat© upon. Now you shall 
thank me for this letter, it is at one© so amusing and in- 
stmotive. After all, too, it teaches you what the great events 
of my life are, not that the resuscitation of your violets 
would not really bo a great event to me, even if I led the 
life of a pirate, between fire and sea, otherwise. But take 
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Mr, K*ssa,ytni aj**! I smi}' tairijf arntr^iri hiLmtli' 

i»f i-rntf Ibai $>» wm alU^t?4W iu lh»- 
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man seems , to have very good thoughts, . . but he wi'ites 
like a colder Cowley still . . no impxilse, no heat for fus- 
ing . . no inspiration, in fact. Though I have scarcely 
done mol's than glance at his * Passion week, ’ and have 
little right to give an opinion. 

If you have hilled Imria as you helped, to kill my 
^do^Bta, what shall I aay, do you fancy? Well — we shall 
see! Do not kill yourself, beloved, in any case! The 
ImTi^avot Miwaai had better die themselves first ! Ah— what 
am I writing? What nonsense? I mean, in deep earnest, 
the deepest, that you should take care and exercise, and 
not be vexed for Luria’s sake — ^Lnria will have his ti'iumph 
presently ! May God bless you — ^prays your own 

Ba. 


B. B. to E. B. li. 

Tuesday Afternoon, 
[Post-mark, March 24, 1840. ] 

My own dearest, if you do — (for I confess to nothing of 
the kind) , but if you should detect an unwillingness to write 
at certain times, what would that prove, — I mean, what that 
one need shriulc from avowing? If I never had you before 
mo except when writing letters to you— then ! Why, we do 
not even talk much now ! witness Mi*. Buckingham and his 
voyage that ought to have been discussed I— Oh, how coldly 
I should write, — how the bleak-looking paper would seem 
impropitious to cany my feeling— if all had to begin and 
try to find words this way ! 

Now, this morning I have been out— to town and back 
— and for all the walking my head aches — and I have the 
conviction that presently when I r^ign myself to think of 
you wholly, with only the pretext, — the make-believe of 
occupation, in the shape of some book to turn over the 
leaves of,— I shall see you and soon be well; so soon! 
You must know, there is a chair (one of the kind called 
gond(51arohair8 by upholsterers — with an emphasized o) — 
wliioli occupies the precise place, stands just in the same 



n75a TllK IJK UC)JUSUT HUUW.NINC} 


l<i UtlH ('hiur 1 Hit »n now. (tint ynum atA^mk in ninl 
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ivIwBtljr lun httppy, estieeUug Ik Qlimt y»tt, mf own imp. 
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wot of jno I tliiiik. Tot it ia nugratoful to be grave, when 
privctically you avo good and just about tbo letters, and 
goii(U'(.mH too BOinotinioH, and I could not boar the idea of 
obliging you to write to mo, GYon once . . M'lien . . . Now 
do not faiioy that T. do not understand. I understand per- 
fe(^Uy, on the coiitravy. Only do yon try not to dislike 
writing wlurti you write, or not to write when you dislike 
it . . ihalt X ask of you, dear dearest — and forgive me for 
all this over-writing and hwi/ing and vexing whioh is fool- 
ish and wfunanish in the bad sonso. It is a way of meet- 
ing, . . the meeting in letters, . . and next to receiving a 
hdtor from you, I like to write one to you . . and, so, 
revolt from thinking it lawful for you to dislike . . Well! 
the (Inddi'HH of Diduoss herself couldn’t have written Uns 
better, anyway, nor more oharootoristioally. 

I will loll you how it is. You have spoilt me just as I 
have spoilt Elush. Elush looks at mo somotimes with 
vepvouehfid eyes'k (endre lo cmur,’ bocauso I refuse tO' 
giv<\ him my fur ouIVh t<» tear to ])ioeoH. And as formyself, 

I tnmfeHH to inmig more than half jealous of the in 
the gondola ehair, who isn’t the real .Ba after all, and yet 
is set up there to d<i away with the nooossity ' at certain 
liinoH’ of writing to her. Wluoli is worse than Flush. 
For Flush, thougli ho began by shivering with rage and 
barUing and howling and gnashing his teeth at the brown 
dog in iho glass, has letirnt by oxporiouoo what that image 
means, . . and now mmtemplates it, serene in natural 
jihiltmoiiliiy , Most oxcoUont senso, all this is !~and daunt- 

h^Hsly ‘(lelivored!’ , 

Y«nir luuul aohos, dearest. Mr. Moxon will have clone 
his worst, howovor, ptosonlly, and then you will be a little 
hetlnr I do hope and trust— and tbo proofs, in the mean- 
while, will do somewhat loss harm than the mamisoript. 
You will talto heart again about *Luria’ . . which! agree 
with you, is more diltuse . . thatia, loss oloao, than any 
of vouv works, not diffuse in any bad souse, but round, 
eoi'uous, and another proof of that wonderful variety of 
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